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HEART OF MID-LOTP/l A X. 


The author has stated, in tho preface to tlie C'hroiiielos of tlin 
f^non^te, 1827, that he received from an ajion^mourt coitcs- 
pondent an account of the incident upon wJiich tlio follow ni|i; 
btory is founded. lie is now at liberty to sa;y, that the inlouna- 
lion was conveyed to him by a late ainiablo and ingenious l.idv, 
whoso wit and power of remarking and judging of (haraetir still 
survive in the memory of her iri<‘iids. Her maiden name was 
Miss Helen Lawson, of Girthhead, and she w'as wile of Thomas 
Goldie, Esq. of Craigniuie, Commissary of Dun dries. 

Her communication was in these words : j 

‘‘ 1 had taken for summer lodgings a cottage near the old Al)l)ev 
of Lincluden. It luid formerly beem inhabited i)\ a lady who bad 
l^leaeuro in embellishing cottages, which she found pei hups lioinely 
iind even poor enough ; mine, therefore, possessed many marks of 
taste and elegance unusual in this species oi habitation m Scot- 
land, where a cottage is literally what Its niune <]jj^‘clares. 

“ From my cottage door 1 had a jiartial view of the old Abbc'y 
before incntioued ; some of the highest arches were seen ov er, 
and Some tlirough, the trees scattered along a lane which ied 
down to tlx© ruin, and the strange fantastic shapes * all 

those old aslies accorded wonderfully well with the building tlay 
at onc6 sliaded and ornamented. 

> ‘‘The Abbey itself from my door was almost on a level witli 
the eottago ; but on coming to the end of the lane, it was discuH^ 
vered to he situated on a high pei’pendicular bank, at the foot of ^ 
which nm tlie clear waters ot tiio Cluden, where they liaateu 
join (lie sweeping Nifli, 

‘ V\ Uywj diw.*uitfourSn «welh and ia.%. 
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As my kitchen and parlour wore not very fjir distant, I one day 
went ill to purchase some chickens from a jierson I heard offering 
them for sale. It was a little, rather stout-looking woman, who 
set'iiied to be between seventy and eighty years of ago ; she was 
almost covered with a tartan plaid, and her cap had over i 
black silk hood, tied under the chin, a piece of dress still much e 
n->e ii.iioiig elderly women of that rank of life in Scotland; her 
eyes wt're dark, and remarkably lively and intedligent ; I entered 
into conversation with her, and began by asking how she inaiu- 
tuined hei's 'If, &c. 

“ She BJiid that in winter she footed stockings, that is, knit feet 
to counirypeoplc’s stockiugs, which bears about tlie same relation 
to sto(?king-knitting that cobbling does to shoe-making, and is of 
c.airse hot*v h'ss profitable and less d* mih^d ; she likewise taught 
a few children to read, and in summer she whiles reared a few 
chickens. 

“I said I could venture to guess from her face she had never 
bet^n married. She laughed heartily at this, and said, * I maun 
hue the queerest face that ever was seen, that ye could guess that. 
Now, do tell me, madam, how ye cam to think sae 1 told her 
it was from her cheerful disengaged countenance. She said, 
‘ JJilom, ha ve ye na fai* rnair reason to he happy than me, wi’ a 
glide Imshand and a fine family o’ bairns, and plenty o’ every 
tiling '( for me, T ’m the puirest o’ a’ puir bodies, and can hardly 
contrive to keep myscll alive in a* the wee bits o’ ways J hae 
teirt ye.’ After some more conversation, during which 1 was 
more and more pleased with the old woman’s sensible con versa 
tioii, and the of her remarks, she rose to go away wb^>», 

1 asked her name. Her countenance suddenly clouded, and s; 
said gravely, rather colouring, ‘ My name is Helen Walker ; buv 
youi’ husband kens weol about me.’ 

“ In the evening I related how much I had been pleased, and 
inquired what was extraordinary in the history of the poor woman. 

Mr said, there were perliaps few more remarkable people 

th... ’ ..‘Walker, She had been left an orpliaii, with the 

charge of a sister considerably younger than herself, and who was 
educated and maintained by her exertions. Attached to her by 
so many ties, therefore, it will not bo easy to conceive her feel- 
ings, wlifiii she found that tliis only sister must be tried by the 
laws of her comitry for child-murder, rnd upon being ctdled as 
Jirincipal witness against her. The counsel for the prisoner told 
Helen, that if she could declare tliat her sister had xn^e any 
preparations, however slight, or had given her any intimation op 
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liie subject, that such a statement would save her sister’s life, 
she was tlie principal witness against her. Helen said, ‘ It is im- 
possible for me to swear to a falsehood ; and, whatever may be 

e consequence, 1 will give ray oath according to iny eonscienet*.’ 

“ The trial came on, and the sister was found guilty a|d con- 
demned; but, in Scotland, six wrecks raust elapse bei^ben the 
sentence and tlie execution, and Helen Walker ;ivailed herself of 
it. The very day of Iter sister’s condemnation, she got a potiti(;n 
irawm, stating the peculiar circumstances of the e »se. and that 
very night set out on foot to London. 

“ Without introduction or recommendation, with her siin}>)e 
(jterhapfl ill-expressed) petition, drawn up by some inferior clerk 
of the court, she prestu icd herself, in her tortjm plaid ard 
country attire, to the late Duke of Argyle, who inmiediately 
])rocured the pardon she petitioned for, and Helen returned with 
it on foot, just in time to save her sister. 

‘‘ I was 80 strongly interested by this narrative, that I deter- 
mined immediately to prosecute my acquaintance with Helen 
Walker; but as I was to leave the country next day, I was 
obliged to defer it till my return in spring, when the lirst walk 1 
took was to Helen Walker’s cottage. 

She had died a short time before. My regret was extreme, 
;md I endeavoured to obtain some account of Helen from an old 
woman who inhabited the other end of her cottage. I inquired 
if Helen ever spoke of her past history, her journey tf> London, 
&c. ‘ Na,’ the old woman said, ‘Helen was a wily body, and 
whene’er ony o’ the neebors asked any tiling^ about it, slie aye 
turned the conversation,’ 

“ 111 short, every answer I received only tended to increase 
iny regret, and raise my opinion of *llelen W fylker, who could 
unite so much prudence with so much heroic virtue.” 

This narrative was enclosed in the following letter to the 
author, without date or signature : — ^ 

“ Sib, — 'The occurrence just related happened to me years 
ago. Helen Walker lies buried in the clmrcliyard of |rongray, 
about six miles from Dumfries. 1 once proposed that a small 
monument should have been erected to commemorate so remark- 
able a character, but I now prefer leaving it to you to pert>et«iiitA 
her memory in a more durable manner.” 


The reader Is now able to judge how far the author liaj- 
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iiiij»!ovf>d upon, or fjillen short of, tlio pleasin^^ and intorostinn^ 
hkolcli ol lii^h principle and steady aflection displayed hy Helen 
’'iV olivcr, the protofvpo of the fictitious Jcaiiie Deans. Mrs 
Uoi-iie Avas ui'.iovnuiately »lcad ladimi the author had given his 
name tf these voinuK's, so he lost all op]>ortunity of thanking that 
lafly for 'm r liighly vahiahle era nuuini cation. But lier daugliter, 
(jloldio, ohliged him with the following additional infonna* 

I'.OII. 

Airs endeavoured to collect further particulars of 

ih'len Wall'C?, jiariiciilarly concerning Ijer journey to London, 

I III f'oiind tld^ nearly impossible; as the natural dignity of her 
charaeler, and a, high sense of family respeciahility, made her so 
indissohddy eomu'ct h'^r sistei-’s disgracre witli her own ex(!rtions, 
tliat nojie ^f lier neigh.houi's durst ever question her iqion the 
suhjt'ct. One old woin.'in, a distant ndation of Helen’s, and Avho 
is still living, says she worked an harvest with her, hut that she 
nevi'r ventured to ask her about her sister’s trial, or her journey 
fo Jioiidon; ‘Helen,’ slu* added, ‘ was a lofty body, and used a 
lilgli style o’ language.’ The B.nno old woman says, that oattv 
year Helen received a, clieesc from her sister, who lived at 
Whitehaven, and tiiat she always smit a liberal ]>(>rtion of it to 
herself, or to Ikt father’s family, ’riiis fact, though trivial in 
itself, strongly marks the afiection subsisting between the two 
Ml, toys, and tiie complete conviction on the mind of the criminal, 
that lu'i’ sish'r hud acted solely from higli prineijde, not from any 
want of f; ( ling, which another small hut cliaraetrristic trait will 
fiirtlier i]lMstrat('. A gentleman, a lad.ation of Mrs Loldie’s, who 
liapj)t'ne(l to he travelling in the North of England, on coming to 
a small inn, was shewn into the parlour by a female servant, 
Avho, alter (Mutipusly shifting tlio door, said, ‘Sir, I’m Nelly 
Walker’s sister.’ Tims pra(Tically shewing tliat she considt'red 
lier sister as lugUir known by her high conduct, than oven liersclt 
by a difi'erent kind of celebrity. 

o^vTyu (p-yilie was extremely anxious to have a tomlistono and 
an inscription upon it, erected in Irongray clmrcliyard ; and if 
Sir VV’^alter Scott will condescend to write the last, a little sub- 
scription .could he easily raised in the iinniediato neighbourhood, 
and Mrs ^oldi(>’s wish he thus fulfilled.” 

It IS scarely neccssai\y to add, that the request of Miss Goldie 

ix* most willingly complied with, and without the necessity of 
{i|| lax on the public. Nor is there much occasion to repeat Iiow 
(Wltcli author conceives hiinstdf obliged to Iiis unknown cor- 
rt‘spotidl^*iit, who thus siijijdied him with a tlieme a Hording such, .s 



THE HEART OF MTD-EOTHI AN. 


0 


pleasing view of the moral <lignity of virtue, though unaided hy 
birth, beauty, or talent. If the picture has suffered in the execMi- 
tion, it is from the failure of the author’s powers to ])T’(‘sent in 
detail the same siniplo and striking portrait, exhibited in Mi“s 
Goldie’s letter. 


AitroTSFonn, 7 
April 1, 


POSTSCRIPT 


Althoogu it would be impossible to add much to Mrs Goldie’s 
picturesque and most inbiresting account of Helen Walker, the 
prototype of the imaginary Jennie Deans, the Jhlilor may Ixi 
pardoned for introducing two or three aiK^cdobiS r('K])eeting that 
f'xeelleiit person, which he has collected from a volunui entitled, 
“ Sketches from Nature, by John MGHarmid,” a genthonan who 
■couductH an able j)rovincial paper in the town of Dumf)‘i(!S. 

Helen was the daughter of a small famier in a place called 
Dalwhairn, in the parish of Iroiigray ; wheif-, after the death of 
her father, she continued, with th<* unassuming piety of a Scottish 
peasant, to support her mother hy <^>'vn uurernitted labour 
and privations ; a case so C(»nmion, tliat even J am l|(p>ud to 
say, few of my countrywomen would shrink IVorn the dutyT 

Helen Walker wfts held among her equals ^>6 w«//, that is, proud 
or conc/tdfed ; but the facts brought to prove this accusiitioii seem 
only to evince a strength of character superior to those around 
her. Thus it was remarked, that when it thundered, siie Avent 
with her work and lier Bible to the front of the cottage, alleging 
that the Almighty could smite in the city as Avell as in the held. 

Mr M‘Diarmi(i mentions more particularly the misfortune of 
Ijor sister, Avljich he suppost's to have bikcm place previous to 
1736. Helen Walker, declining every proposal of saving hoi 
relation’s life at the expense of truth, borrowed a sum of raoiu'y 
sufficient for her joui'ney, waited the whole distance to London 
barefoot, and made her way to John Duke of Argyle. She was 
heard to say, that, by the Alrai hti^’s strength, she had been 
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enabled to meet the Duke at the most critical moment, wliicli, if 
lost, -would have caused the inevitable forfeiture of her sister’s 
life. 

Isabella, or Tibby Walker, saved from the fate which impended 
over her, was married by the person who liad wronged her, 
(namet! Waugh,) and lived happily for great part of a century, 
uniformly acknowledging the extraordinary affection to which 
she owed her preservation. 

Helen Walker died about the end of tlie year 1791, and her 
remains are interred in the churchyard of her native parish of 
Irongray, im a romantic cemetery on the'%anks of the Cairn. 
That a character so distinguished for her undaunted love of 
virtue, lived and died in poverty, if not want, serves only to show 
us how insignificant, in the sight of Heaven, are our principal 
objects of ambition upon cartli. 



TO THE BEST OJ^' FATRO.N S, 


A PLEASED AND INDULGENT READER, 

JEDEDIAH CLEISHBOTHAM 

WISHES HEALTH, AND INCREASE, AND CONTENTMi-NT, 


Courteous Readb:r, 

If ingratitude comprehendcth every vice, surely so foul a stain 
worst of all beBoeinetli him whoso life has been devoted h> 
instructing youth in virtue and in humane letters. Therefore 
have I chosen, in this prolegomenon, to unload my buixlen of 
thanks at thy feet, for the favour with which thou hast kindly 
entertained the Tales of my Landlord. Cortes, if thou hast 
chuckled over their facetious and festivous descriptions, or hadst 
tliy mind filled witli pleasure at the strange and pleasant turijs of 
fortune which they record, verily, I have also simpered when 1 
beheld a second story with attics, that has arisen on the basis of 
my small domicile at Gaiidercleugh, .the walls having been afore- 
liand pronounced by Deacon Barrow to be c#j>al>le of enduring 
such an elevation. Nor has it been without delectation, tliat 1 
have endued a new coat, (snuff-brown, and with metal buttons,) 
having all nether garments corresjwnding thereto. We do 
therefore lie, in respect of each other, under a reciprocation of 
benefits, whereof those received by me being the most solid, (ilk 
respect that a new house and a now coat ai*c better tlian a ne .v 
tale and an old song,) it is meet that my gratitude siamld be 
expressed with the louder voice and more prcpondei’atiiig vehe- 
mence. And how should it be so expressed 1 — Certainly not in 
words only, but in act and deed. It is with this solo purpose, 
and disclaiming all intention of purchasing that pendicle or pofHc 
of land called the Carlinescroft, lying adjacent to my garden, and 
measuring seven acres, tlxree roods, and four }>crciie8, tliat 1 
have committed to the eyes of tliose who tliought well of the 
former tomes, these four additional volumes of the Tales of my 
Landlord. Not the less, if Peter Prayfort he minded to sell the 
said pofflo, it is at his own choice to say so ; and, peradventun-, 
he may meet with a purchaser ; unless (gentle reader) tlie pleasing 
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pourtraicturcs of Peter Pattioeon, now given unto thee in parti' 
cular, and unto the public in general, hIiuII have lost their favour 
in thine eyes, whereof I am no way distrustful. And so luueh 
confidenee do 1 repose in thy continued favour, that, should thy 
lawful^ o(*ea,sions call th(‘e to the town of Gaiuk'rcleugli, a place 
frequenK'd by ni(>st at one time or other in their Ihes, 1 will 
enrich thine eyes with a sight of those precious manuscripts 
whence thou hast derived much delectation, thy nose with a 
smnT from my mull, and thy palate with a dram from my bottle 
of strong waters, called, by the learned of GaJidcrcleugh, the 
Dominie's Dtihblc o’ Drink. 

It is there, 0 highly <‘steemcd and beloved reader, thou wilt bo 
able to iK'ar tesliiiiony, through the nu'diinn of thine (»wn senses, 
against tlK.vehildrcn of vanity, Avho liaAe soiiglit to identify thy 
friend amV^servant with I know not what iiuliter of vain fables; 
who hath cumbered the world witb liis deviees, hut sliruuken 
from the resjxuisihility thereof. Truly, this hath hi'en well termed 
a generation hard of faith ; siiKM? what ean a man do to assert his 
ju'operty in a {)riiited tome, saving to juit his muue in the title- 
page ther<!of, witii his deseriptioii, or (h'signatioii, as the lawyei'S 
term it, and placti of abode i Of a surety 1 would have such 
sce])tics consider how they themsedves would brook to have their 
works ascri 1 ) 0(1 to others, their names and proh'ssienis imputed as 
forgeries, and (heir Acry existences brought i]\to questioa ; even 
although, peradventure, it may he' it is of little coiise(j[uence to 
any but themselves, not only wlie'tbf“r they are living or dead, but 
»‘Aer wbetlier tht'y ever lived or no. Vet have my maligners 
earrit'el their unchai'i table censure!S still farther. 

dlieso cavilf'rs have not only doubte'el mine identity, although 
fbuK plai))ly proved, but they have impeached my veracity and 
the autlK'iiticity oli my his.torical narrativeis ! Verily, 1 can only 
bay in answer, that I have heem cautelous in quoting mine autho- 
rities. Jt is true, indetsl, that if 1 hud hearkened Avith only ono 
ear, 1 might hav ; rediearsed my tale Avitli more acceptation from 
tiiose who love to hi'ur but half the truth. It is, it may hap, not 
altogether to the' discredit of our kindly nation of Scotland, that we 
are apt to take an int(Tt)St, warm, yea partial, in the deeds and 
sentiments of our forclathers. lie whom his adversaries describe 
as a I'Cijui’ed Prelatist, is desirous that his predecessors should be 
bedd moderate in their power, and just in their execution of its 
priyll^es, when, truly, the unimpassioned peruser of tlie annals 
dipppie times shall deem them sjinguinary, violent, and tyrannical, 
the reipresentatives of tlie siiiJeriiig Nonconformists desire 
tljteir ancestors, the Cameronians, siiall be represented not 
eim]>l 3 P>pi honest enthusiasts, oppressed for conscience-sake, but 
perb( -nil-*# fine breeding, and valiant heroes. Truly, the historian 
cannot gratify these predilections. He must needs describe the 
cavaliers as proud and high-spirited, cruel, remorseless, anel 
vindictive ; the sulfering party as honourably tenacious of tlieir 
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o])niions under persecution ; tlieir own tempera beinj^, however^ 
sull<ui, fierce, and rude ; their opinions absurd and extraviicjant ; 
nnd tlunr whole course of conduct. that of persons wliom liellebore 
\\ (mld bettor have auited than prosecutions unto death for hij^h- 
tjx'ason. NathoJess, wbile sucli and so pre|xtaterouH wore llxj 
<nnnions on (xther side, there Avere, it cannot bo doubteu, nioii 
of virtue and worth on both, to oiifitie either party to claim 
iTun-it iroin its maidyrs. It has been demanded of me, Jedt^diah 
(leishhothnni, by what ri|j;ht 1 am entitled to constitute myself an 
impartial jmlge of their discrepancies of opinions, seeing- (as il is 
^t:ltod) that 1 must nect'ssarily have descended Iron? one or other 
of tho‘ contending parties, and he, of course, wedded for better or 
lor worse;, acconling to the reasonable ])ractice of Scotland, to its 
dogmata, or tipinions, and bound, as it were, by tha^tie matri- 
monial, <!r, to speak without metaphor, <’X jure sa/ujui^i,^, to main- 
tain them ill prcl'ereneo to all others. 

But, nothing denying the rationality of the rule, which calls on 
all now living to rule their political and religious ojiinions hy 
those of tlx'ir great-grandfathers, and inevitable as seems tlu* 
OIK! or tlu! other horn of the dilemma betwixt whicli my adver- 
saries roiiceiv(! th('y have pinned me to the wall, 1 yet spy soni(> 
means of refuge, and claim a privilege to write and speak of both 
parties with inijiartialiry. For, O y(5 powers of logic ! when 
tlu' rr<!latisly and Pres] ty ter ians of old times went togetlier l)y the 
ears in this unlucky country, my ancestor (venerated be his 
lixunory!) was one of the people called Quakers, and suffered 
si'vere handling from either side, even to the extenuation of his 
purso' and tlie incarceration of his jierson. * 

Craving thy pardon, gentle Reader, for those few words con- 
cerning me and mine, 1 rest, as above exprossed, thy sure and 
obligated friend.* 

J, C. 


(JANDXIirnKIIOll, 
this 1st ofjjtril, laia 


* It JIT) nld proverb, that “ many a true word is spoken in The cxi,-<t- 

(‘nce of Walter Seott, third son of .Sir VVilluiiii Scott ot Harden, is instructed, aa 
jt lb calJe.d, by a charter under the great seal, Domino VVillielmo Scott de Harden 
aliliti, et w jdtero Scott suo filio legitiino tertio gcruto. terraruiu de Itoberloii.f 
1 bo nnuuncont old gentleni.aii left all his four suns oonddurablc estates, and 
settled those ut Eilrig and Haeburn, togetlier with valuable J>os.ses0]«rts around 
hes.suddeii, upon Waiter, bis third son, wiio is ancestor of UapcoLts ofltaeburn. 
'•.u(t of the jUitbor of Wavprlcy. He appears to have a o«^^t)Vcrt to the 

doctrine of tlie Quakers, or Friends, and a great asst'rl|||® 

Jhis was pi'iibaldy at the time when (jlenrge Fox, apn.tle Of tlie 

se< t, made an expedition into the south ol ScoilandAoufct|lfti 7 , on wl.ieh oee 
Hioii he boasts, that “ as be first set bn. horse'.-, tcot oma .Softitisb i^romid, htyh-lt 
the seed of gracf! to sparkle about liim like ir.numcfawle sparks of lire.’' Bfttitnj 
me .same occasion, piobably, Sir Hideon 8 t;ott ot ll'Iglicbester, second son 
W nlnuii, munedmte elder brotlier of VValter, and anccHtor of tbc author’.*) frlAiJ 
and kinsman, the present representative of the family of Harden, also einbrit^ 

+ See n< ualas’B JUron4|?f, p»gi, 215. 
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the tenets of Quakerism. This last convert, Gideon, entered into a controversy 
with the Rev. James Kirkton, author of the Secret and True History of the 
iJhurch of Scotland, which is noticed by my ingenious friend Mr Charles Kirk- 
ptricke Sharpe, in his valuable and curious edition of that work, 4to. 1817. Sir 
william Scott, eldest of the brothers, remained, amid tlie defection of his two 
younger brethren, an orthodox member of the Presbyterian Chumh, and used 
such m^ns for reclaiming Walter of Raeburn from his heresy, as savoured feur 
more of persecution than persuasion. In this he was assisted by MacDougal of 
Makerston, brother to Isabella MacDougal, the wife of the said Walter, wnd 
wlio, like her husband, had conformed to the Quaker tenets. 

The iuteieat possessed by Sir William Scott and Makerston was powerful 
enough to procure the two following acts of the Privy Council of Scotland, 
directed against Walter of Raeburn as an heretic and convert to Quakerism, 
appointing him to be imprisoned first in Edinburgh jail, and then in that of Jed- 
l>urgh ; and bis ^children to be taken by force from the society and direction of 
their parents, and educated at a distance from them, besides the assignment of a 
sum for their maintenance, sufficient in those times to be burdensome to a mode- 
rate Scottish estate. 

Apud j|fein. vigesimo Junii 

“ The Lords of his Magesty’s Privy Council having receaved Information that 
Scott of Raeburn, and Isobel Mackdongall, his wife, being infected with the 
error of Quakerism, doe endeavour to breid and traine up William, Walter, and 
Isobel Scotts, their children, in the same profession, doe therefore give order and 
command to Sir William Scott of Harden, thesiild Raeburn’s brotlier, to seperat 
and take away tlie salds children from the custody and society of the saids 
parents, and to cause educat and bring them up in his owne house, or any other 
convenient place, and ordaines letters to be direct at the said Sir William’s 
histancG against Raeburn, for a maintenance to tlie saids children, and that the 
said Sir Wm. give ane account of his diligence with all conveniency.” 

Edinburgh, 5th July, 1G66. 

“ Anent a petition presented be Sir Wm. Scott of Harden, for himself and in 
name and behalf of tlie three children of Walter Scott of Raeburn, his brother, 
flowing that the Lords of Council], by unc act of the 22d day of Junii, 1665, did 
grant power and warrand to the petitioner, to separat and take away Raeburn’s 
children, from his family and education, and to breed them in some convenient 
place, where they might be free from all infection in their younger years, from 
the principalis of Quakerism, and, for maintenance of the suids children, did 
ordain letters to be direct against Raeburn ; and, seeing the Petitioner, in obe- 
dience to the said ordcKi did take away the saids children, being two sonnes and 
ti daughter, and after some paines taken upon them in his owne family, lies sent 
them to the city of Gkisgow, to be bread at schooles, and there to be principled 
with the knowledge of tlie true li-^ligion, and that it is necessary the Councill de- 
termine what shall he the maintenance for which Raeburn’s three children may 
be charged, as likewise that Raeburn himself, being now in the Tolbooth of 
Edinburgh, where ho daylcy converses with all the Quakers who are prisoners 
there, and otliers wlio daily resort to them, whereby he is hardened in his pemi- 
tious opinions and principles, without all hope of recovery, unlesse he be separat 
from such pcmitious company, humbly therefore, desyring that the Councell 
might determine upon the soume of money to be payed be Ilneburn, tor the 
education of his children, to the petitioner, who will be countable therefor; and 
that, in to his conversion, the place of his imprisonment may bo chniiged. 
The Lolij|;bf his MaJ. Privy Councell having at lengtli heard and considered the 
foresaid jptition, do© modiflo the soume of two tliousand pounds Scots, to be 
I)ftyed ymriy at the tet!iiio of Whitsunday be the said Walter Scott of Raeburn, 
turth w fits estate to tpe petitioner, for the entertainment and education of the 
said children, beginning the first terrncs payment thorof at Whitsunday last for 
the Ippf year preceding, and so furth yearly, at the said terme of Whitsunday in 
tyittjsonieing till furdcr orders ; and ordaines the said Walter Scott of Raeburn 
to w transported trom the tolbooth of Edinburgh to the prison of Jedbtii*gli, 

f ills friends and others may have occasion to convert him. And to the 
he may bo secured from the practice of other Quakers, the said Lords doe 
y discharge the iniiglstrates of Jedburgh to suffer any persons suspect of 
princi])les to have access to him ; atid in case any contra veen, that they 
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aecupc ther persons till they be therfor© puneist ; and ordaines letters to he direct 
heinipon in form, as effeirs." 

Both the sons, thus harshly separated from their father, proved good scholars. 
The eldest, William, who carried on the line of Raeburn, was, like his father, a 
deep Orientalist ; the younger, Walter, became a good classical scholar, a great 
friend and correspondent of the celebrated Dr Pitcairn, and a Jacobite *o dis- 
tinguished for zeal, that he made a vow never to shave his beard till the restora- 
tion of the exiled family. This last Walter Scott was the author’s great-grand' 
father. 

There is yet another link betwixt the author and tfie simple-minded and 
excellent Society of Friends, though a proselyte of much more importance than 
Walter Scott of Raeburn. The celebrated John Swiriton of Swinton, xixth 
baron in descent of that ancient and once powerful family, was, wikh Sir William 
I/ockhart uf Lee, the person whom Cromwell chiefly trusted in the management 
of the Scottish affairs during his usurpation. After the Restoration, Swinton 
was devoted ns a victim to the new order of things, and was brought dowm in the 
same vessel which conveyed the Marquis of Argyle to Edinburgh, where that 
nobleman was tried and executed. Swinton was destined to the same fate. He 
had assumed the habit, and entered into the Society of the Q'mkers, and 
appeared a.s one of their number before the Parliament of Scotland, lie renomieod 
all legal defence, though several pleas were open to him, and answered, in con- 
fonnity to the principles of his sect, that at tiio time these crimes were imputed 
to him, he was in the gall of bitterness and bond of iniquity ; but that (iod 
Almighty having since called liim to the liglit, he saw and acknowledged these 
errors, and did not refuse to pay the forfeit of them, even tiiougli, in the judgment 
Of the Parliament, it should extend to life itself. 

Respect to fallen greatness, and to tlie patience and calm resignation with whicli 
a man once in high power expressed himself under such a chnnge of fortune, 
found Swinton friends ; family connections, and some interested considerations of 
Middleton the Commissioner, joined to procure liis safety, and he was dismissed, 
hut after a long imprisonment, and much dilapidation of his estates. It is said, 
that Swintoii’s admonitions, while confined in the Castle of Edinburgli, had a 
considerable share in converting to the tenets of tlie Friends t/olonel David 
Barclay, then lying there in garnson. This was the father of Robert Barclay, 
author of the celebrated Apology for the Quakers. Tt may l>e observed among 
the inconsistencies of human nature, that Kirkton, Wodrow, and other Presby- 
terian authors, who liave detailed tlie sufferings of their own sect for non-con- 
formity wiili the estalilished clmrch, censure the govei'nment of the time for not 
exerting the civil power against the peaceful enthusiasts we have treated of, and 
some express particular chagrin at the escape of Swinton. Whatever might be 
his motives for assuming the tenets of the Friends, the ol# man retained them 
faithfully till the close of his life. 

Jean Swinton, grand-daughter of Sir John Swinton, son of Judge Swinton, as 
theQual^er usually termed, was mother of ./^nne Rutherford, the autlior’s 
motlier. ^ 

And thus, as in the play of the Anti-Jacobin, the ghost of the author's grand- 
mother having arisen to speak the Epilogue, it is full time to conclude, lest the 
reader should remonstrate that his desire to know the Author of Waverley never 
included a wish to be acquainted with hia whole ancestry. 
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CHAPTER I. 

Being Introductory, 

S<» down thy hilt, romantic Ashboorn, plidos 
'I'lio l><}rby diily, carrying six insides. 

Friki;, 

Tm-: times have changed in nothing more (wo follow an we 
were wont the nianascript of Pet(*r Patticson) than in the rapid 
conveyance of intelligence and ooinmunica tion betwixt one part 
of Scuitland and another. It is not above twenty or thirty years, 
according to the ovidonce of many credible witnesses now alive, 
.since a little miserable horse-cart, perfonning witli ditiiculty a 
journey (d‘ thirty rail(?s fcr dkmy carried our mails fi'om* the 
capital of Scotland to its extremity. Nor was Scotland much 
more deticient in those accommodations, than our rich sister had 
been about ciglity years before. Fielding, in bis Torn Jones, and 
Farrjubar, in a little farce called the Stugc-Cd!i,ch, have ridiculed 
the slowm^ss of these veliicles of public accommodation. Accor- 
ding to the latter autlioriiy, the }»igbf#^t bribe could only iiidiico 
the coachman to promise to anticijiate by half ith hour the usual 
time of his arj'ival at tire Bull and Mouth. 

But in both counti*i(?s these ancient, slow, and sure modes of 
conveyance, arc now alike unknown ; mail-coach races against 
mail-coach, and high-flyer again.st higli-flyer, througli the most 
remote districts of Britain. And in our village alone, three post- 
c(jaches, and four coaches with men armed, and in scarlet 
cassocks, thunder through the streets each day, and rival in 
brilliancy and noise tlie invention of the celebrated tyrant : — 

Demens, qui nimhos et non imifahnefulmcn , 

JUreet cornipedum pulsu, simularal, equorum. 

Now and then, to complete the resemblance, and to correct the 
presumption of the venturous ebarioteers, it does liappcn that llie 
cai‘ecr of these dashing rivals of Salmoneus meets with as undo- 
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Mrable and violent a temiination as that of their prototype. It is 
on such occasions that the Insides and Outsides, h) use the appro- 
priate vehicular phrases, have reason to rue the exchange of 
the slow and safe motion of tlie ancient Fly-coaches, which, com- 
pared ’I'itii the chariots of Mr Palmer, so ill deserve the name, 
'fhe ancient v(;hiclc used to settle quietly down, like a ship 
scMittlcd and left to sink by the gradual influx of the waters, while 
th'^ modern is .smashed to pieces with the velocity of the same 
v<^ssel hurled against breakers, or rather with the fury of a bomb 
bursting at the c(mcliiHion of its career through the air. ‘The 
late ingenious* Mr Pennant, whose humour it was to set his face 
in stem opposition to these speedy conveyances, had collected, I 
have heard, a formidable list of such casualties, which, joined 
the imposition of innkeepers, whose charges the passengers had 
no time to dispute, the saucincss of the coachman, and the uncon- 
trolled and despotic authority of the tyrant called the guard, held 
forth a picture of horror, to which murder, theft, fraud, and 
peculation, lent all their dark colouring. But that which gratifies 
the impatience of the human disposition will be practised in the 
t(‘eth of danger, and in defiance of admonition ; and, in despite 
of the Cambrian antiquary, mail-coaches not only roll their 
thunders round the base of Pentiuin-Maur and Cader-Edris, but 

Friglited Skiddaw Iicbtb afar 

The rattling of the unscytlied car. 

And perhaps the echoes of Ben Nevis may soon be awakened by 
the ^)ugle, not of a warlike chieftain, but of the guard of a mail- 
coach. 

It was a fine summer day, and our little school had obtained 
a half holyday, by the intercession of a good-humoured visiter.* 

1 expected by the roach a new number of an interesting periodi- 
cal publication, and walked forward on the highway to meet it, 
with the iinoatience wbicl^ Cowper has described as actuating tlie 
resident in the^ country when longing for intelligence from the 
mart of news ; 


“ The grand debate. 

The popular harangue, — the tart reply, — 

The logic, and the wisdom, and the wit, 

And the loud laugh, — I long to know them all ; — 

1 bum to set tlie imprison’d wranglers free, 

' give them voice and utterance again.” 

It was feelings that I eyed tlie approach of the new 

coach, lately established on our road, and known by the name of 
tlie Somei*|et, which, to say truth, possesses some interest forme, 
even wh4n it conveys no such important information. The 
distant trg^^lous sound of its wheels was heard just as I gained 

♦ His hondur Gilbert Gnslinn of GandercleugU ; for 1 love to be preciee in 
matters of ii6portanee.—J. C. * 



TUi: III: ART OF MID-LOTHIAN. 


I!l 

Uie summit of tJio ;^ent]o ascent, called tho Cosliiebrac, f'rou^ 
wjiicli you coiiiniami an extensive view down tlio valley of tlie 
n^ or Gander. Tlie public road, wliieli coinfts uj) the sidt; of that 
stream, and crosses it at. a bridge about a quarl(n’ of a nnb: Irom 
(lie [)lace wliere J was standing, runs partly thrtnigli eiicl/mre^ 
and plantations, ami partly tlinnigb open pasture land. It is a 
cbildisb anniseim'iii ju rbaps,- but iny life luis lu'i'u si'citt with 
eliildmi, and wliy sJionid not my j>)ea.sures be lil:e theirs ^---ciiiklisb 
as it is tiuni, I must owji 1 luive bad great jdeasurc in watching 
the appi'oacli of the carriage, wIuto the c)])eningn of tlic road 
permit it to be st'en. Tim iriv j.at'cis'.'.r of tlie mpiijaige, its 
diminished and toy-like ;.i a di-iaiiei , con trashed with 

the ra'pidity of its motion, its appearance and dieapptiaranee at 
nit('rvuls, and tlie progressively ineri'asing sounds that annouiiei* 
its nearer afijiroaeli, liavc all to the idk* and li.stless sjieeiator, who 
has netliiijg more important to attenu to, .soimahiiig of awakening 
interest. The ridicule may attach to me, wbieli is lliing upon 
many an honest eiiizt'ii, who watelies fi’om the window of Ins Mila 
the passage of the Htage-coaeh ; Imt it is a veiy natiiral source ol’ 
atnusement iiotuilhskuiding, and jiiaiiy of tliose wJio join in tlie 
laugh are perliap:-. not unused to resort to it in seeret. 

(in the ])res(‘iit oeeasioii, however, fate had di'creed that f 
should not enjoy the eonsuminaiioii ol the anmseim'iit by seeing 
the coaeh raHle pa.st m(‘ as i sat on the tuiT, and lu'/iring the 
hoarse grating voiire of the guard as lx* skimmed fm-th for niy 
grasp the (‘xpieted paek<'t, wdtliout the carriage cliecking its 
course for an instant. 1 lia.d seim the voliieio tlmnder duw'nj;,he 
hill that leads to tlie l>ridgc widi more than its u.sual InijietuoftitN , 
giittering all th'.i while by Hashes from a cloudy tahei’naeio ol“ tlu* 
liust wdiicli it had raised, and leaving a train hehiiul it on the 
7'oad resembling a wjv:il!i of summer mist# But it did not 
appear on the to[) of the nearer hank within the usual space 
el three miimtes, ahieli tiMipient ohsc'r^atioii had euahled me t;> 
ascertain w'as the mr-uium time for crossing ^he bridge and 
inountiiig tlie ascent. When double tlia.t space had elapsed, 1 
heeauie alarmed, and walked hastily forward. As 1 cauuuii sight 
of tile bridge, the cansiMif dcla>' was too manih'st, for tlie Soinerset 
iiail made a summerset in good earnosi, and overturned so com- 
pletely, that it was literally resting upon the ground, wdth tlie 
roof undermost, and tiic four w heeks in the air. TIk^ “ exertions 
of tlu3 guard and coachman,’’ hotli of whom were grah-duily cum- 
memorated in the newspapers, having succeeded in diseutangling 
the hoi’ses by cutting the harness, were now proceeding to extri- 
cate tlio inmic3 by a sort of summary and (kesarcan jirocess of 
delivery, forcing the liiuges from one of the doors which they 
could not o]ieii otherwise. In this manner Nvere two disconsolate 
damsels set at liberty from the womb of tlie leathern come 
niency. As they iminediately began to sottk* (heir clothes, 
'wJiich were a little deranged, as lUay ho presumed, I eoueimaJ 

_ V(>L, \ H. 
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they had received no injury, and did not venture to obtrude mv 
services at their toilette, for Avliicb, 1 understand, I have since 
been reflected upon by the fair sufferers. The outs'uh'Sy who must 
have been discharged from their elevated situation by a shock 
resei|?\bling the springing of a mine, escaped, nevertlieless, with 
the usual allowance of scratehes and bruises, excepting three, 
wJjo, having been pitched into the river Gander, were dimly 
seen contending witli the tide, like the relies of -dKneas "s ship- 
wreck, — 

B/iri apparent nantes in gurgilc vasto. 

I applied my poor exertions wlicre they seemed to be most 
m eded, and with the assistance of one or two of the com pan y 
who had escaped unhurt, easily succeeded in fishing out two of 
the unlortunat(-‘ ])assengers, wdio were stout active young fellows ; 
and, but for the preposterous length of their givat-coats, and th(i 
equally fashionable latitude and longitude of their Wellington 
trousers, would have required little aHsistance from any on(*. 
'riio third was sickly and cl<ierly, and might have perished but 
for the eftbrts used to preserve him. 

When the two great-coated gentlemen bad extricated them- 
selves from the river, and shaken their ears like huge water-dogs, 
a violent altercation ensued betwixt them and the coachman and 
guard, concerning the cause of their ov(*rthrovv. Jn the course oi* 
the squabble, I observed that both my new aetjuaintances 
belonged to the law, and that their professional sharpness was 
lil^yly to prove an overmatch for tlic surly and otheial tone of tin* 
guardians of the veliiclc. The dispute (‘uded in the guard 
assuring the passengei*s that they should liave seats in a. heavy 
coach which would pass that spot iii less tlian half an hour, pro- 
vided it were not ^ull. Chance .‘■eeined to favoiu* this arrangement, 
Ibr when the expected vehicle an*ived, there were only tw(v 
places occupied in a carrmge wbich professed to carry six. ^J'he 
two ladies wl^v had been disinterred oiit of the fallen vcliicle 
were readily admitted, but positive objections ^verc stated by 
those j>reviously in possession to the admittance of the two 
lawyers, whoso wetted garments laung ranch of the nature of 
w'ell-soaked spunges, there was every reason to believe tlioy would 
refund a considerable part of the water they had collected, to the 
inconvenience of their fellow-passengers. On the other hand, 
llie lavvyei’S rejected a seat on the roof, alleging that they had 
only taken that station for pleasure for one stage, but were 
entitled in all respects to free egress and regress from tlie interior, 
to which their contract pf)Hitively referred. After some alterca- 
tii^in which Boraething w'as said upon the edict Nautm caupone* 
the c()ach went off, leaving the learned gentlemen to 
’■’i|bfde by their action of damages. 

p' Tluy immediately applied to me to guide them to the next 
village and the best inn; and from the account I gave tlicm of 
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the Wiillacc-Ueatl, declared they wt're iiiucli l)i‘tL'r j.I< .\,se.! t > 
stop there than to go forward upon tiie tonus oi that inipiuh la 
scoundrel the guard of tlie Somerset. All that they now wujited 
was a lad to carry their travelling bags, who was easily proem * d 
from ail adj(ftning cottage ; and tliey prepai'ed to walk foi^ anl, 
when they found there was another passenger in the same deserled 
situation witli theinselves. Thin was the elderly and siciJ\- 
Jooking person, vviio had been pj>eci|)itated into the ri\ or along 
witli t)ie two young lawyers, lie, it seems, had bei'ii too niotJcsi. 
to pusli his own plea against the eoachniaii when he saw that ot 
nis bctt(;rs rejected, and now remained btdiind with a look ei 
timid anxiety, jdaiiily intimating that he was (hdicii'iit in tliose 
moans of recommendation which are necessary })as.s])oi*ts to tlic 
liospitality of an inn. 

1 ventured to call the attention <»f the tIV'o dashing young 
blades, for such tbey S(‘omed, to tlie destdah* condition of tljcir 
fellow-traveller, I’hey took tli<‘ liiiit with ready good-nature. 

“ O, true, Mr Iliiiiover,’' said one of tia; youtigsUu’s, “ you 
must not remain on tlie pave here; you must go and have sonu? 
dinner with us - Haikit and I must, have a {lost-chaiso to go on, 
at all events, and we will set yon down vvluTcver suits yon best.'’ 

The poor man, for such his dress, as well as his diltidoin**-, 
bespoke him, made the sort of ae.kiiowledging bow hy vvliieli says 
a Scotsman, “It’.s too much honour for the like of me;” and 
iollowed humbly behind his gay patrons, all three bespriuldmg 
the dusty road as they walk('<l along with the moisture of tludr 
drenched garments, and exhiliiting the singular and somewhat 
ridiculous appearance of three jiorsoiis sulforing from tlie op*po- 
site extreme of humidity, while the summer sun was at its lieigiii, 
and every tiling else around them had the expression of heat and 
drought. The ridi(.iulc did not escap>e the youi^ geiitlemeii them - 
selves, and lln‘y had made what miglit be received as oii(‘ <>r two 
tolerable jest.s on tlu*. subject, befon? they had advamaul tar on 
tlieir peregiiuation. 

“ We cannot conipUtiii, like Cowley,” said oneTjf them, that 
Cideon’s tl<>eco remains dry, while all around is moist ; this is ilie 
reverse of th<> miracle.” 

‘‘W*} ought to be receivaal with gratitude in this good town ; 
wo bring a snpplv of what they seem to need most,” said 
Ilalkit. 

“And distribute it with unparalhded generosity,” 7’e*plied Ins 
companion ; “ performing the part of three water-carts lor tnc 
benefit of tlieir dusty roads.” 

“ We come before them, too,” said Ilalkit, “ in full professional 
force — coimsel and agent — ” 

“ And client,” said tlie young advocate, looking behind him. 
And then added, lowering his voice, “ that looks as if he had kept 
such dangerou.s company too long.” 

It vva.s, iinh (‘d, too fr:r‘, t?;;** t]>e humbh? folJowor of rl;e ' ■ v' 
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yoviii*; ni.Mi Iiafl Itu' tLroadbare appoaranco of a worn-out litigant, 
and 1 could not but vsniilo at the conceit, tliough anxious to eon 
coal my mirth from the object it. 

When we arrived at the Wallace Inn, tJio elder of the Edin- 
burglp gentlemen, and whom I understood to be a bandster, 
insisted tliiit I should remain and hike part of their dinner ; and 
their imjuiries and demands speedily put my landlord and Ids 
whole family in motion to jiroduee the best cheer which the 
larder and ccdlar afforded, and proceed to cook it to the best, 
advantage, a science in which our entertainers sf^omed to be 
admirably Skilled. In other respects they were lively young 
men, in the licy-day of 3'outh an(l good sjiirits, playing tin; part 
which is common to the higher classes of the law at Edinburgh, 
and which nearly resembles that of the young Templars in tli(‘ 
days Steele aii<l Addison. An air of giddy gaiety mingled 
with the good sense, taste, and information which their (Minver- 
sation exhibited ; and it seemed to lie their object to unite the 
cjiaracter of men of fashion and lovers of the polite arts. A line 
geutlcman, lired up in the thorough idleness and inanity <if pursuit, 
wdiieh I umh'rstaiid is ahsoluhdy ncjcessary to the i liaracter in 
})erfectioii, might in all probability have tracijd a tinge of pro- 
fessional pedantry which marked the barrister in s}>itc of his 
efforts, and something of active l)usth‘ in his companion, and 
would certainly liave detected more than n fashionable mixtuie 
of inforiruiiiun and animated interest in the language of both. But 
to me, who laid no pretensions to be so critical, my coinj)unions 
st'cmed 1o I'ovm a very happy mixture of go()d-l)iv(Hling and 
liberal iidbrriuition, with a disposition to lively rattli', pun, and 

St, auuisiiig to a grave man, because it is what he iiiiUHelf can 
least easily eommand. 

The thin pale-fficod man, whom their good-nature laid hrouglit 
into their society, looked out of place as well as out of sjurits; sate 
on the edge of his scat, and kept the chair at two feet distamai 
from tlie table ; thus incf)nimo<hrig himself considerably in con- 
\e}iug the victuals to his mouth, as if by way of penance for 
[>artaking of them in the company of his superiors. A short 
time alter dinner, declining all entreaty to partake of tlu^ wine, 
which circulated freely round, he informed himself of the hour 
when the chaise hafl been ordered to attend; and saying he would 
be in readii|ffl|h ;||fiodestIy withdrew from the aparl.mcnt. 

Jaek,’y||wi(}iiho barrister to liis companion, “I remember 
that p(M)r'|p^ face ; you spoke more truly than you were 
awarf? fe really is one of my clients, poor man.’^ 

man!” echoed Halkit — ‘■‘ I suppose you mean he is 
y(m rjj y"t|iul (uily client V’ 

“^Bpbt’s fnot my fault. Jack,” replied the other, whose name 
1 d^overed w’as ll;irdie. “ Y'oii are to give mo all your 
business, you know ; and if you liaA C none, the learned goiitleuuui 
here krijv.s nothing can come of nothing.” 
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You poem to have !>rought something to nothing tliongh, in 
the ease of that honest man. He looks as if he wore just uho\it 
to honour with his rosiclenec the Hkart of Min-LorniAN,” 

You arc mistaken — he is just deln'ered from it. — Our friend 
liere looks for an explanation. Pi*aj, Mr 1‘attie.soii, ha,^) you 
been in Edinlnirgli 

T answered in the affirmative. 

“ Then you must have passi'd, occasionally at h-ast, though 
probably not so faithfully as I am doomed to do, througli o 
narrow intrieafe j)assage, leading out of the nf»rtli-\vest t'orruu- of 
tile Parliament Square, and })assing by a liigh and antique 
building, with turrets and iron grab's, 

-Making go(«l the su^iiig o<l<h 

Tsh'iir ihr (-lairrh mih far from Gofl — ” 

Mr Ihdkit broke in upon his learned counsel, to eontrihufe 
his nK)iety to the riddle — “ Having at the door the sign of the 
Ped Mail——” 

“ And being on the whole,’’ rf-sumed the c( am hi ' ll or, int(>rnipting 
his friend in his turn, a son of ]>lace when* misfortune is 
liajipily confounded with guilt, hIku’c all >vlu> are in wisli to 
out ” 

“ And where noiu* who have the good Iiu'k to be out, wish to 
get ill,” addl'd his eornpanion. 

“ I conceive you, gcidh'inen,” replied 1 ; “ you UK-an the 
prison.” 

’J'he prison,” added the young lawyer — You liavi' liit it - ■- 
llic very revenaid 'J’olhooth itsc-lf ; and let me ti-ll you, you are 
vihliged to us lor di^scrihing it with so much mo<l('sty and brevity; 
for witli whatever ainpliHcatimis we miglit liave chosen to 
di'corate the subject, you lay entirely at our nierey, sim'e the 
l athers (hnscript of our city have den-eed, ^liat the viuierable 
edifice itself shall not remain in existence to eoniirm or to 
f'onfute us.” 

“ J’lu'ii the Tolbootli of Edinburgh isVallod the Jleart of Mid- 
Lothian sari 1. 

“ So t(*rmed and rcjiiited, I assure you.” 

“ 1 think,” said 1, with the bashful diffidence with wliieh aiiian 
lets slip a pun in presence of his superiors, “ the metropolitan 
eoimty may, in tlia.t case, be said to have a sad heart.” 

“ ikight as my glove, Mr Pattieson,” added Mr llardic; ‘Sand 
a close heart, and a hard heart — Keep it up, Jack ” 

And a wicked heart, and a poor lieart,” answered Halkit, 
doing his best. 

“ And yet it may he called in some sort a strong lu'ai’t, and a 
high heart,” rejoined the advocate. “ You sec i can put you 
both out of heart.” 

“ I have played all my licarts,” said tlie yfainger gentleman. 

“ Then W(! ’ll have another lead,” answered his companion. — 
And jis to tlie old and condemned Tolbootli, what pity the saino 
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lioTKtur ciinnot bo dono to it as has hern done to many of ifsr 
iinriates. Wliy slinuld not the Tolhooth have its ^ Last Speed), 
(bnfession, and TH’inpj Words?' The old stones would be just 
as consdouH of tlii' lioiiour as many a poor devil who has dangled 
like a\tassel at the west end of it, while the hawkei’s weix? shout- 
ing a confession the eulj)rit had never heard of.” 

“ 1 ajn afraid,” said I, if I might pn^smne to give my 
opinion, it wmdd he a tale of unvaried sorrow and guilt.” 

“ Not entirely, niy friend,” said Hardie ; a prison is a. world 
witliiri its(*lf, and lias its own business, griefs, and joys, jwcidiar 
to its eir(*!e. Its inmates are soinotiint's short-lived, but so are 
so!di('rs on service; tl)ey are poor relatively to the world witlnmt, 
hut tliere are degre(\s of \ve:\lth and ]>overtv among them, and so 
SOUK' are relatively rich also. They cannot stir ;)br)>ad, but 
neillier <ran the garrison of a besieged fort, t)r the ctovv of a ship 
at s(\a ; and thi'y are not nnd(‘r a dispiuisation quite so desperah; 
as either, for tliey may have as nmeli food us they have moiK'y 
to bn V, and are not obliged to w<>rk, whether they have food or not.” 

“ Hut what variety of incident,” said I, (not without a secret 
view to my pn's^uit task,) “ could possibly bo derived from such 
a woi'lv as you are pleased to talk of ?” 

Inliiiite,” replied th(‘ young advocate. Whatever of guilt, 
crime, ini]K>sture, f(»lly, unbea.r<l'of misfortunes, and unlooked-for 
change of fortune, (.?;m la* found to chequer life, my I.^ast Speech 
of the Tolbooth should illustrate with examples sutticient to gorge 
even the juiblie’s all-devouriiig appetite for the wonderful and 
Jii'TjribJe. 'Jdie inventor of fictitious narratives has to rack his 
hruins for ujeans to divm*sify his hiUg and after all can liardly hit 
upon charact(.*rs or incidents whicdi have not been used again and 
again, until they are familiar to the eye of the reader, so tliat the 
dev(;lopTnent, the tlcsperate wound of which the hero 

never dies, the burning fever from which the heroine is sure to 
r('cover, becoiiu' a mere lyatter of course. 1 join witli my honest 
Iriiuul ( yrabbe,^ and have an unlucky ]>ropeiisitv to hope, wIk'u 
liope is lost, and to rely upon tlu* cork-jacket, which caiTJcs the 
heroes of romance safe through all the l)ilh>wH of aliliction.” lie 
then d('claiined the folkiwirtg passage, rather with too much tla\u 
too little emphasis : — 

“ iMucli have T fear’d, but am no more afmid, 

'When sonic chaste beauty, by some wrctcli betray’d, 

Is dravvn away witli such distracted speed, 

Tliat stic anticipates a dreadful deed. 

Not so do 1 — Let solid walls impound 
'riie captive lair, and di^ja moat around; 

Let there be brazen locks and l*ars of steel, 

And Keepers cruel, such as never feel ; 

With not a single note the purse supply, 

^ And vt’licn she begs, let men and maids deny ; 

Be windows there from which slie dares noi hill. 

And help so distant, ’tis in vain to call ; 

Still means of freedom will some Power devif^*, 

And from the butHed ruihun snatch hb uri::*:. 
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TIi« (Mid of till certainty,” lie concluded, is the death of 
jiiterest; and hence it happens that no one now reads novels.” 

“ Hear him, yc gods !” I’eturnced liis companion. “ 1 assure 
you, Mr Paltieson, you will hardly visit this learned gcntleirian, 
hut you are likely to find the new novel most in repute lyi^Pg on 
lay table, — snugly intnmched, liovvevcr, beneath Stair’s J nstitutes, 
or an open volume of Morrison’s Decisions.” 

“ Do I deny it ?” said the liopeful jurisconsult, or wherefore 
should 1, since it is well known these Dalilahs seduce my wisi^rs 
:;ml my botlers I May they not be found lurking; amidst the 
multiplied memorials of our most distiuguislicd counsel, and even 
peeping from under the cushion of a judge’s ami-ehair ? Our 
scMiiors at the bar, within tlie bar, an(l even on the IkmicIi, read 
no\ t‘ls ; and, if not bedied, some of them have written novels into 
th(i bargain. 1 only say, that 1 read from habit and from 
indolence, not from real interest ; that, like Ancient Pistol 
devouring bis le«.‘k, I read and swear till J get to the end of the 
narrative, ihit not so in the real records of human vagaries — 
not .so in the State Trials, or in the Hooks of Adjournal, whore 
e\au'y now and then yon read new pages of the human heart, and 
turns of fortune far b(*yoiid what tlio bohhvst novelist cn'cr 
attcunpted to produce from the coinage of his brain.” 

“ And for sneh narratives,” 1 asked, *‘you suppose the His- 
tory of the iTison of Edinburgh might afford appropxnate mate- 
ria Is 1 ”■ 

“ In a degree unusually ample, my dear sir,” said Hardie — 
“ Fill your glass, however, in the meanwhile. Was it not, for 
many years the place in which the Scottish parliament met ? 
Was it not James's places of refuge, when the inoh, inflamed by a 
seditious preacher, broke forth on him with the cries of ‘ The 
sword of the Lord and of Gideon — bring# forth the wicked 
Hainan?’ Sinc(‘ tliat time how many hearts have throbbed 
within these walls, as the tolling the neighbouring bell 
anno’imced to tlumi how fast the sands of their I’yo were ebbing ; 
how many must have sunk at the sound — how many were 
supported by stubborn pride and dogged resolution — how many 
by the consolations of religion ? Have tliere not been sonic, who, 
looking back on the motives of their crimes, were scarce able to 
understand how they should have had such temptation as to 
seduce thtim from virtue ? and have there not, perhaps, been 
others, who, sensible of their innocence, were (iivided between 
indignation at the undeserved doom which they were to undergo, 
consciousness that they liad not deserved it, and racking anxiety 
to discover some way in which they might yet vindicate them- 
selves ? Do you suppose any of these deep, powerful, and 
agitating feelings, can be recorded and perused without exciting 
a corresponding (iepth of deep, powerful, and agitating interest 1 
— O ! do but wait till I publish tlie Causes Ctltbres of Caledonia, 
and you will find no want of a novel or a tragedy for some time 
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tn come. The tme thm^ will trimiii>li (»ver t!)o 
inventions of the most ardent imagination. Magna est et 

jiraajalehit.'* 

“ 1 have understood,” said I, eneonragecl by tlje affal)ility of 
niy rattling entertainer, h^ss of tliiy int<*rest inust attaeJi t'» 

Scottish juris]>rn<lt'neo than to that of any othev country. Th- 
general morality of onr people, tlndr sober and prudent habits ’’ 

“ Secure them,” said the barrister, against any gn-eat inerease 
<jf profession nJ thieves and <l<-]>redatoi>s, but not against wild and 
wiiywi}r<i starts of fancy arul ]>a.ssion, prodiieiiig erinu-s < f aa 
fXti’aordinaiA- de.«crij>tion, which are precisely those to ilw (iol.a I 
of which w’e listtai with tbrilUng inierest. F.nglaml has feeu 
much Jongi'r a Inghly civili/ed eonnrrv ; her .subjects jiavc heen 
very striciJy nwowihio to bws adininistorf^i without fora' oe 
favour, a iioinpleb' division of labour jia.s talvcn place amoijg hi ? 
subjects, and the very tliievc.s aii<I robbers form a disduct chi'. 
in S(K‘iety, subdivided among themselves act'ording to tiui sul j(‘ci, 
of their depredathuiH, and tl)e mode in which they carry tijeiii (Uj, 
acting iijjon regular habits and principles, which can be calcnlaU-d 
;iud anticipated at Ilow Street, Idatfcou Garden, or Uie Old Hailey. 
Our Hi.ster kingdom i.s like a cultivated field, — tht; hirmer ('xpecLs 
tluit, ill spite of all iiis car(‘, a certain number of >v('eds will 
with the corn, and can tell you beforehand llc'ir names and 
appearance. Jhit Scotland is like one of her own Highland glens, 
and tlie moralist who r<'ads the I'cconls of Iht criminal juri,S|ii‘u~ 
deuce, will liiid as many curious anomalous facts in the history of 
mind, ad tlio botanist will delect rare specimenH among iiei* 
dingles and ejiffs.” 

And tija t ’s all the good you have obtained from thn'O perusals 
of tlie Commeiitari(!S t>ii SccdtiNli Criminal Jurlsprudeueo said 
his com})auioii. 1 su])pose, the h‘arue(l author very little tliluks 
that the facts which his erudition and acuteness have aeeuiimlatc'd 
for the inuslT'ation of legal doetriues, might be so arranged as t<i 
ibnii a sort of apjamdix bS the half-bound and slip-sliod volumes 
of the eirculatihg library^” 

“ 1 '11 bet you a [iiiit of claret,” said the elder lawyer, that he 
will not feel smv at the comparison. But as we say at the bar, 

‘ 1 beg ,X jnay not be iulcrnipted 1 have much more to say, 
uj)on Scijul.di colit'ctiou of Cato^cs Cclcbres. You will please 
lli(' scope and motive given for the contrivance and 
exoi^Jioi! of many extraordinary aiid daring erimes, by the long 
of Scotland — by the heredikiry jurisdictions, 
until 1 7-1 d, rested the investigation of criuujs in judgoB, 
i|^rant, j>arfial, or interested — by the habits of the gentry, wluU 
lip in tlulr distant and solitary mansion-liouHos, nursing tlicir 
revengeful passions just to keep their blood fx’om stagnating — 
not to mention that amiable national qualification, called the 
erfertldum hojenium Scotorum^ which our lawyers join in 
Ik'ghig as a, reason for tlio severity of some of oui* enactments. 
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Wlicn I come to treat of matters so myst(‘riuus, dc'ep, and 
dangerous, as th«ise circumstances have given rise to, t!ie blood 
of each reader shall bo curdled, and his epi(l(>rinis crispt'd into 
goose bkin. — J.lut, hist ! — here comes the landlord, with tidings, 
i suppose, that the chaise is ready.” 

It was no such thing — the tidings bore, that no chaise could 
be had that evening, foe Sir Peter Plyt;m had carried for^val^l 
my landUu'd’s two pairs of horses that morning to the ancient 
royal borough of finbblehnrgh, to look alter his interest tliiTc. 
Put as Bnhbleburgh is only one of a set of live boroughs whicli 
club their shares for a. memher of parliament, Sir IVder’s adver- 
sary had judiciously watched his de])artur(% in ord<u’ to eoinineiuM: 
a canvass in the no less royal borough (vf Pitem, vliieb, as all the 
world knows, lies at the very termination of Sir Peter's avenue, 
and has been bold in lea<ling-strings by him and his ancestors for 
time immemoriak Now Sir J^Vter was tlius placisl in (lie sitn:i- 
tion of an ambitious inonareh, who, after having coinincsKa d a 
daring inroad hjto his einuny’s (erriforios, N suddi'nlv' ]’'‘eaiie(! 
by an i/iva,sion of li/s own Jiereditary d</iiJinions, ih* w^is (/bliged 
in conse(jnenee to r('turii from the Iiall-uon borongh <)( lUibble- 
liurgh, to look after th(‘ half-lost borough of PiU'in, and the two 
()airs of horses which had carried him that nioriiiug to Bubble- 
burgh, were now f(»rcibly deuiined to transport him, his agent, 
liis valet, Iiis jester, and his hard-driuker, across tlie country to 
Bitein. 'flu; cause of this d('t(‘ntion, wliich (o )ae was of as litllii 
c(»iis{'(}nence as it may be to the readei-, wais imj)ortant enough tf> 
my coni})aTiioiis to reconcile them to the delay. Like ea!|Jes, 
iJicy snudled the battle afar off*, ordered a magnum of claret ami 
beds at the ^Vb‘^lIaeft, and enttnaal at full career into tlie Jiuljble- 
burgh and BiUuii ]>olitics, with all the probable petitions and 
cenj])laints ” to wbieli they were likely to gi\e#riso. 

In the' midst of an anxious, a.nimahal, and, tn me, most nnin- 
telligihle dis( ussion, eoneerning ]>rovo!^.s, bailies, deacons, sets el 
boroughs, lift-., town-elerks, burg<'sso.4 resident a'^d uoii-resideiit, 
all of a .suddt'u tiic lawytT iv<'olleet('(l himself. “ Poor Dunovt r, 
we must not forg(^t him and the landlord w-as (h^sjatehed in 
quest of the paunre hontmx, with an earnestly civil invitation to 
him for tlie rest of the evening, 1 could not help askiiig the 
young gentieiiien if tlu'y knew the history of tins poor man ; and 
the counsellor applied himself to liis jutckot to recover the memo- 
rial or brief from whicli he had stated his cause. 

“ He has bcmi a candidate for our remedlum said 

Mr Hardic, “ commonly called a ccsslo Urnorum., As there are 
divin(‘K who havm doubted the eternity of future puuislimeuts, S(> 
the Seoteh lawyers seem to have thought that the crime of 
poveidy might be atoned for by something shiTt of perj)etual 
im})risonment. After a month’s confinement, you must know, a 
})ri.soner for delit is entitled, on a sufficient statement to our 
Suj»rerne Court, setting forth tlie amount of his funds, and tlsj 
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nature of his misfortunes, and surrendering all his otfecis to hU 
creditors, to claim to be discharged from prison/’ 

1 had heard,” 1 replied, “ of such a liumane regulation.” 
Yes,” said Ilalkit, ^‘and tlie beauty of it is, as the foreign 
felJoM^said, yon may get the Cfssio wIk'U tlie bonoru/ms are all 
spent — But wliat, are you puzzling in your poclvcts to seek your 
only nienioriaJ among old jday -bills, letters re<j nesting a meeting 
of the Faculty, irles of the Spwulativ^e Society, syllabus’ of 
lectures — all tlie miscellaneous contents of a young advocate’s 
pocket, whicl; contains every thing but briefs and bank notes ? 
(’an you not state a case of ccssio Avitbout your memorial i Wliy 
it is done every Saturday. Tlio events follow each other as 
regularly as clo<’k-work, and one form of condescendence might 
suit evtu*y one of them.” 

“ This is very unlike the variety of distress which this gentle 
man stated to fall under the considpratiou of your judges,” said 1. 

“ ’friie,” replied Ilalkit ; ‘‘ but llardie spoke of criminal juris 
jirudence, and this business is purely civil. J could plead a cemo 
iiiyHvlf without the inspiring honoure of a gown and threc-kiiled 
periwig — Liston. — My client was bred a jounicymaii weaver — 
made some little money — took a fann — (for couductiiig a farm, 
like driving a gig, comes by nature) — late severe times — induced 
to sign bills with a friend, for whicli he received no value — 
landlord sequestrates — creditors accept a composition — pursuer 
sets up a ])u]jlic-house — fails a second time — is incarcerated for 
a debt of ten pounds, seven shillings iind sixpence — his debts 
ani'AHit to blank — his losses to blank — his funds to blank — 
leaving a balance of blank in his favour. There is no opposi- 
tion ; your lordships will please grant commission to take his 
oath.” 

Hardie now renTunced tliis ineffectual searcdi, in wdiich there 
was i>erhaps a little affectation, and told us the talc of poor 
jDiinover’s distress(‘s, wdtk a tone in which a degree of feeling, 
which he sccitk;..! ashamed of as unprofessional, mingled with his 
attempts at wit, and did him more honour. It was one of those 
tales which scorn to argue a sort of ill-luck or fatality attached to 
the hero. A well-informed, industrious, and blameless, hut poor 
and bashful man, had in vain essayed all the usual means by 
which others ^icquire independence, yet liad never succeeded 
beyond tlie iiitainment of bare subsistence. During a brief 
gleam of rather than of actual prosperity, he had added a 
wife andp&ily to his cares, but the dawm was speedily overcast. 
Everyi^tig retrograded with him towards tlie verge of the miry 
Despond, which yawns for insolvent debtors ; and after 
catcl^K at each twig, and experiencing the protracted agony of 
feeliip*'theni one by one elude his grasp, he actually sunk into 
thoTuiry pit whence he had been extricated by the professional 
cxettitms of Hardi* . 

And, 1 suppose now 3'oii have dragged this poor dei'il ashore, 



THE IIEAKT OF H!iD H..OTH1 AN. 29 

you will leave him lialf naked on the beach to provide for hiiu- 
Bcdf?” said Ilalkit. “ Hark ye,” and he whispered sometliin^r 
in his ear, of which the penetrating and insinuating ^\ord^. 
“ Interest with my Lord,” alone reached mine. 

“It is pemmi excmpH” said Jlardie, laughing, “ to l)ro^^Io for 
a ruined client; but J W7is thinking of what }ou mention, pro- 
vided it can be managed — But hush ! hero he comes.” 

Tile recent relation of the poor man’s misfortunes had given 
him, I was pleased to observe, a claim to the attention and 
respect of the young men, who treat imI him witli^reat civility, 
and gradually engaged him in a conversation, which, much to 
my satisfaction, again turned upon the ('ames Cclvhres of Scot- 
land. Jmholdcned by the kindness wdtli which he was treated, 
Mr I)unov(,‘r began to contribute his share to the aimisenu'iit of 
the evening. Jails, like otluT places, have their ancient tradi- 
tions, known only to the inhabitants, and handed down from one 
set of tJic melancholy lodgers to the next who occiijiy their cell-N. 
Some of these, wdiicli Duiiover mentioned, were int(;resting, and 
served to illustrate tJio narratiNos of remarkable trials, whicli 
Ilardi(‘ h;ul at Ids finger ends, and w-hieli his eomjianion was also 
w'('ll skilled in. This sort of coineivatioii ]>asHed away the e\'en- 
iiig till the early hour wlieii Mr Dimover chose to n tire to rest, 
and 1 also retreated to take dowm memorandums of what 1 had 
learned, in order to add another narrative to those which it had, 
been my cliief amusement to (Collect, and to write out in detail. 
The two young men ordered a broiled bone, Madidra negus, and 
a pack of card.s, and c()mincn'‘ed a game at picquet. • 

Next morning the travellers left Caiidendimgli. I afterwardj; 
learned from the papers that both have been since engaged in 
the great political cause of Ihibbleburglv and Bitem, a summary 
case, and entitled to jiarticular despatch ; hut which, it is thought, 
nevertheless, may outlast the duration of the parliament to wliiclv 
the contest refers. Mr Ilalkit, as tlu^ iiewsfiapers informed me, 
acts as agent or solicitor ; and Mr llardie opeiioil for Sir b*etcr 
Blyem with singular ability, and to such good purpose, that 1 
understand he has since had fewer play-bills and more briefs 
in his j)()ckct. And both the young gentlemen deserve their 
good fortune ; for I learned from Duiiover, who called on me 
some weeks afterwards, and co^lmunicat(^d the inUdligeiice w ith 
tears in his eyes, tliat their interest had availed to obtain him a 
.small 'Office for the decent maintenance of his family ; and that, 
aftc^r a train of constant and uninterrupt€‘d misfortune, he could 
trace a dawn of prosjierity to his having the good fortune to b<^ 
Hung from the top of a mail-coach into the river Gander, in 
company with an advocate and a writer to the signet. Tlie 
reader will not perhaps deem himself equally obliged to the 
accident, since it brings upon him the following narrative, founded 
upon the conversation of the cveiiiiig. 
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CHAPTER II. 

Wlme’cr 's been at Faris inuat needs know the (Jr^ve, 

I'he fatal refroat of the unfortunate brave, 

Wfiere honour tmd justice most oddly contribute. 

To ease heroes’ pains by an halter and gibbet. 

Thorp death breaks the shackles which force had pul on, 

And the iRingtrian eoinpletes what the jndfro but began , 

Tliere I lie squire ol the poet, and knight ot the post, 

I'^ind their pains no more baulk’d, and their hopes no more eii/ '-'d. 

i'KlOK. 

In fornuT tiinos, Iitul hor Tylmrn, to which thu 

dcvotofl vif.tiinH of justict^ \V(*re <‘oii<luoto(l in sokunu proccswloii 
lip what is now calloii OxfonJ-Rotid. In Kdiiilnu’^li, a. 
open street, or rather oliloiig stjtums surronndetl liy Jiouscs, 
called the (irassmarket, was ii.scd for the .•'•anuj nu'hmtlioSy ]>uj - 
pose. It was not ill chosen for such a scene, heing of eensidt'r- 
ahle extent, and therefore lit to accommodate a great manlier of 
spectators, such as are usually asstnahlcd )>y this mi'laucholy 
sjieehicle. On the other hand, few of the liouses wJiicli surround 
it were, even in early times, inhahited hy jx rsuns of fasinoii ; so 
tiiat those likely to ho ofi'ended or over ileeply aifoidcd hv such 
tmpleasant exhibitions wore iioi in the way of having their ijuiet 
dist|}rhcd by them. The houses in the (ivassmarki't are, geni'- 
rally speaking, of a mean description ; yid tlie jilace is not withont 
home features of grandeur, being o^erlnulg by llie soutiu'rji side 
of the huge rock on whicli the castle stands, and hy tlie moss- 
grown hattlenuMits ^iid turreli'd walls of that anciemt fortress. 

It was tlif' custom, until within these thirlv years, ei* then - 
abonts, to use this eHplanaij[e for the scene of puliiic ext enhoiin. 
The fatal day w:]s annoimccd to tlu' public, by t)io apjiearaiiee of 
a huge black gallows-treo towards tlu; eastern end oi’ the tb-ass- 
market. This ill-orneiied apparition was of great height, Avith a 
scaffold Hurroimding it, and a double^ ladder jilaci'd against it, for 
the ascent of the unhappy criminal and ('xecutionm'. As this 
ajiparatus >vaB always arranged before dawn, it seemed as if t.b.e 
gallows had grown out of the earth iii the course of one nigiit, 
like the pro(|iit!tioii of some foul demon ; and I well reuiemb''! 
th<; fright with which the school-boys, wdicn 1 was one of tlu ir 
number, to regard tlicse ominous signs of d(‘adly jireparaiiou. 
t >n the h^ltt after the execution the gallows again disappeured, 
and was j^nnu'ved in silence and darkness U) the jdaee vviicrc it 
was uBuMly deposited, which was one of the vaults under tlie 
Parliaraitit-bouso, or courts of justice. This mode of extsuition 
IS now exchanged for one similar t»> that in front of Newgate, -- 
w’ith wliat ben -hcial effect is uncertain. The mental sutferiugs 
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of the con rict arc indeed shortened. He no lon<j;or otiilks betwoc*!! 
tJie attc-iHiant eJerfrymen, Pressed in Ills j^rave-dotlioH, through a 
(‘onsidoral)l(' part of tho city, looking like a moving and walk- 
ing cor})He, wliile yet an inhabitant of this world ; hut, as tlie 
ultimate purj^oso of punislimcnt has in view the prevei^oii of 
crimes, it may at b'ast be iloubt(;d, whether, in abridging the 
melancholy ceremony, we have not in )>art diminished that 
appalling ('ffeet njion the spectators which is the useful end of all 
such intiictions, and in consideration of whicli alone, unless in very 
pai’ti<adar cases, ca})ital simtenees can be altogether justified. 

On tlr* 7th day of September, 1 these ominoii^ preparations 
for I xecution were (h^seriisl in the plae«' wc have described, and 
at an carlv iionr the spaee around heiraii to he oeeupied by seve- 
ral gr(nip.s, wiio I’azisl on the seallbld and gibbet wilh a stern 
and \ indicli ve ‘-how of satisfaetien very seldom testified by the 
popiilaee, \vlios(' good-nature, in most cases, forgets the eriiiu^ of 
th(' condeiniK'd p(‘rson, and dwi'lls only on liis misiny. But the 
a<'t of vdiidi the <n\pecl(Ml culprit had l)e6n convicted was of a 
<l('seri]»tion (‘aiculated nearly and closely to aw aken and irritate 
die ]•< ‘.eiiHid i'eelingh of tile multitude. The tale is well know'll ; 
yet it IS n< eessary to recapitnlati' its li'adiiig eircumstances, for 
till* h' tier nnderstaniling what is to follow; and the narrative 
may pro\a.> long, hut I trust not uninteresting, evam to those who 
liaA'i' heard its general issue. At any rate, some detail is neees- 
sii'.’y, in oi'der to render intidligible the subseipnmt (‘vents of our 
r>.irra<i\o. 

tjoniruband tradi', thongli it strilo's at tlu‘ root of legitimate 
gc/vi'rmncnt, by encroaching im its revenues, - - though it injures 
llie iciir trader, and ilehain lies the mind of t.hos<‘. engaged in it,— * 
i.- not le.uady looked upon, either by the vulgar or by their 
hellers, in a \er> heinous point of view. On th<' contrary, in 
lliose countii'S wliero it j)i\ vails, the elev'eiv'stf boldc'st, and most 
inh lligent eC the peasantry, are iinilbnnly engaged in illicit trail- 
saet’on.-, and v(>ry often with the safietion of the farmers and 
iiilerlor gi iiir;. Smuggling w'as almost universal in Scotland in 
the I’oigiis of (h'orge 1. and I L; for the jieople, nnaecustomed to 
iinposns, and regarding them as an unjust aggression upon their 
ancient lllK riicH, made no scruple to elude them whenever it was 
possible to do so. 

The county of I'ifc, bounded by two firths on the south ami 
north, and by tho sea on tho etust, and having a nniuber of small 
seaports, was long famed for inainttuning successfully a contrabajid 
trade ; and, as there were many seafaring men residing there, 
who had been pirates and bnccaneers in their youtii, there wer* 
not wanting a sufficient number of daring men to carry it ou. 
Among these, a fellow, called Andrew Wilson, originally a hakiu* 
in the village of Batlihoad, was particularly obnoxious to 
revenue officers, lie w’as po.sses.sed of great personal strengi’.!, 
courage, and cunning, — was pei-feefly acfinainled with tile eo.^st. 
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;iu(l capable of conducting the most demperate enterprises, (}n 
several occasions he succeedotl in baffling the pursuit and 
researches of the Ifing’s officers; hut he became so much tin' 
object of their suspicions and watchful attention, that at length 
lio was totally mined by repeated seizures. The man becaino 
<lesperatc. He considered liimHolf as robbed and plundered; and 
took it into bis bead, that be bad a right to make reprisals, as be 
could find oy>})ortunity. Wbei’c tbe heart is prepared lor evil, 
opportunity is seldom long wanting. This Wilson learned, that 
the (;^olleetor of tbe Fustonisat Kirkaldy bud come to Pitteiiweein, 
in the courre of his oflicial round of duty, with a considerable 
sum of public moruy in bis cusbaly. As the amount was gri'atly 
within the vahu' of the goods which had been stMzed from him, 
Wilson felt no seruple of conscience in resolving to reiinhnrse 
himsidf for his losses, at the expioise of tlie ('ollector and the 
revenue. He associated with himself one Robertson, and two 
otlxT idle young men, whom, having been conciTiied in the same 
illicit trad(', h(i persuaded to vi(‘w the transaction in the same 
/ustifiahle light in whj<*h he himself considered it. They watched 
tlic motions of the Collector ; they broke forcibly into the house 
where be lodged, — Wilson, with two of his associates, <*iitering 
the Collector’s apartment, while Robertson, tlui fourth, kept 
watch at th(^ door w'ith a drawn cutlass in his hand. The officer 
(d the customs, eoneei\'ing his life in danger, escaped out of his 
Ix'droom window, and tied in his shirt, so that the jiluiiderors, 
w'itli much ease, ]>ossessed themsedvos of about two hundred 
pounds of public money. The robhcTy was committed in a very 
auiW‘ions manner, for sevi'.ral persons were passing in the street 
at the time. Rut Robertson, representing tlie noise they lu'ard as a 
dispute or fray betwixt the (^)ileet()r ami the j^eoplc of the house, 
tlie wortliy citizens of I’ittenwi'ein felt themselves no way called on 
to interfere in behalf of tlie obnoxious revenue ofKccr ; so, satis- 
fying thems(dves with this voi'"'' ■ su])('rfieial aecuunt of the inattiT, 
like the fjevitt* in the pai^ble, they ])aMsed on the o]>posito side of 
the w'ay. An'.darm was at length given, military were called in, 
the depredators were pursued, the booty recovered, and Wilson 
and Robertson tried and condemned to deatli, chiefly on the 
evidence of an aecomplic<*. 

Many thought, that, in consideration of the men’s erroneous 
opinion of th<^ nature of the action they liad committed, justice 
might have been satisfied with a less forfeiture than that of two 
livesi^' On the other hand, from the audacity of the fact, a severe 
example was judgi^d necessary ; and such was the opinion of the 
govenimi'iit. When it became apparent that tlie simtence of 
death was to be oxccuUmI, files, and other implements necessary 
for their escape, w'cre tra^jsmitted secretly to the culyirits by a 
fi'u'ud from w’ithoiit. Ry these means they sawed a bar out of 
(-ne of the ju-ison window's, and might have made tlu'ir e-^t'ape, 
but for the obstinacy of Wilson, who, as lie was daringly r stinU' 
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was d<>if”cil!y pertinacious of his opinion. His coinrad<', Roljcrr 
son, a youiio- and slender man, propost'd to inake tjie expf'riint nt 
of piissiTiLf dio foromofit throiiu^h tlw gup tlwv hud made, und 
tmhirgiug it fmin tho outside, if necessary, to allow Wilson IVoo 
pas8a;^e. Wilson, however, insisted on raakinp: the tii-st expe^ineiit, 
and being a robust and lusty man, ho not only found it impossible 
to get through heiwixt the bars, but, by Ins struggles, he jammed 
himself so fast, tliat he was unable to draw bis body back again. 
In these cirenrnstanees discovery beeanto unavoidable, and suffi- 
eitmt precautions were talam by tlie jailor to ]>revent any repetition 
of tbe same attempt. Robertson iitten'd not a. woifl of rejection 
on his companion lor the cons(‘(piences of his obstinacy; but it 
appeal'd from the sequel, that Wilson's mind was deeply 
impressed with the recolleetion, that, but for him, his comrade^, 
over wliose niiiui he exereised considenihle inllueiK'e, Avould not 
have engagc.'d in the eriininal enteqmsc; which had terminated 
thus fatally ; and that now lie had heeome his destroyer a s<K*ond 
lime, since, hut for his obstinacy, Kohertson might have efiecttal 
his escape. Minds like Wilson's, even wlum exereised in t'vil 
jiraeticew, sometimes retain the power of thinking and resolving 
with entliusiastie gemerosity. J lis w hole thoughts w I'j-e now bent on 
th(‘ possibility of saving Robertson's life, without tilt' least respect 
to his own. The resolution which he adopted, and the inaniu*r in 
which he <*arried it into etfect, wert> striking and umisiial. 

Aiijacent lo tlie tolbooth, or city jail of Kdinburgh, is one oi 
tliri'o cliurclics into vvhicli the cathedral of Si Giles is now 
dividcid, called, from its vicinity, the Tolbooth Church. It wait 
the custom, that criminals under scaitence of dc'ath were hroTight 
to this church, with a siidicicnt gtiard, to hear and join in public 
worship oil tlu.* Sabbath before execution. It was supposi'd that 
the hearts of these imfortunato persons, however liardiaicd 
before against feelings of devotion, could iiot*luit be accessible to 
llu'in iqioii uniting their thoug^'ts and voices, for the last tiim', 
along with their h llow-mortals, in add^issing their Ch*eator. And 
to the rest of the congregation, it was thouglit it fould not but be 
impressi\o and nlfecting, to find their devotions mingling wnth 
tliose, wlio, sent by the doom of an earthly trilmrial to ajipear 
where the whole eai’th is judged, might be considered as beings 
trembling on the verge of eternity. h'he p)ractiie, how<'\er 
edifying, has been discontinued, in conse([uen(,*e of the incident 
we are about to detaii. 

The clergyman, whose duty it was to officiate in tlie Tolbootli 
Church, had concluded an alfocting discourse, jiart of which was 
particularly directed to the unfortunate men, Wilson and Robert- 
son, who were in the pew set apart for tlie persons in their 
unhappy situation, each secured betwi.xt two soldiers of the city 
guvrd. The clergyman had reminded them, that the next con* 
gn^gatioii they must join would be that of tlie just, or of tlic 
unjust : that the psahns they now heard must be exchanged, in 
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the space of two brief days, for <^temal luillelnjabs, or eternal 
lameiitotioiis ; and that this fearful alternative must depend upon 
the stale to which they might be able to bring their minds before 
the moment of awful pnjparation : that tlury should not despair 
on a(*<»|onnt of the suddenness of the sujnmons, hut ruthor to fed 
tliis comfort in their misery, that, thougli all wlio now lilttnl tlic? 
voice, or hent tlas knee in coujimetion with tliem, Jay under tht* 
smne sentence of certain death, t/o;// only had the advantage (d 
knowing th<' pr(‘cise moment at which it shovdd h(‘ execiih'd ujum 
them. “ 'fherefon','” urged the good man, liis voice trembling 
with emotion rc'deem tin; time, my unhappy brethren, which is 
yet hdt ; and r('misn]»er, that, with the grace of Him to whom 
space and time are hut as nothing, salvation may yet he assured, 

' ven in tli'‘ ]>itianeo of delay which the law's of your country 
. iiurd you,'” 

! {ol)er(. son AA'as ol (Served to weep at these words; but Wilson 
seenu'd as one whose; brain had not taitirely reetdved their 
meaning, or wiios(! thoughts wen.' deojdy impressed with some 
diirercnt subject, — an exiu’cssioii so natural to a person iji his 
situation, that it cixcited neither suspicion nor surj»ris(n 

The benediction was pronoumanl as usual, and the coiigregati(;u 
was dismissed, many lingering to indulge then* curiosity with a 
ni((re fixt'd look at the; two cjdminals, who now', a.s wtdl as their 
guards, rosci up, as if to dcjvart when the crowd shouid ]>ermit 
tlu'in. A luurmur of compassion w'as lieard to pervade the 
^ j)eidators, the more g('neral, perha]>s, on account ol'tlie alleviating 
cinmmstanccs of tlie case ; when all at once, Wilsoji, who, as we 
hav^ already n((ticed, was a very strong man, sei/.otl two of the 
soldiers, one with each hand, and calling at tlie same time to his 
c<(m])anion, “ Rim, Gcordie, i*im !** threw liimseJf on a third, and 
fastened his teeth on the collar ol‘ his coat. Jvobertsoii stood for 
a si‘cond a.s if tlmmh'rstriurk, and unable to avail himself of the 
opjKU'timity of escape ; but the cry of “ JUin, run !’’ lieing cchoi'd 
tr^n many around, whosi?- feelings surprised tlKUii into a viay 
natural inleivsf iu his behalf, he shook off the grasp <>f the 
n niaining soldier, thrmv himself over tlic pew, mixed with the 
disfu'vsing congregation, nom; of whom felt inclined to stop a 
p((or vvretcli taking his last eliance for his life, gained the door of 
the churcli, and was lost to all pursuit. 

The generous intrepidity whicli Wilson had displayed on tliis 
occasion augmented the feeling of compassion whicJi attended liis 
late. The public, w'here their own prejudices are not concerned, 
are easily engaged on the side of disintei'estednoss and liumanitv, 
admii’od Wilson’s behaviour, and rejoiced in Robertson ’s esca})e. 
'riiis general h'eling was so great, that it excited a vague report 
that Wilson would be rescuctl at tlic place of execution, either by 
tii^Tnob or by some of his old as.sociates, or by some secontl 
extraordinary and uiu'xpi^eted exertion of strength and courage on 
Ins own part. The magistrates thought it their du^j' b' pr nidc 
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ap;ainst th(j possibility t)f (listiirb;uic<\ Tl)oy orilt'roil ovit, for 
protection of tlie execufion of the soiitt iice, the «^n‘ater part of 
Llieir own (!ity (jiuanl, under Uk; C(*imii;ni(l of Captiiin I’urteous, 
a man wiios(; iianjc became too nu'morabJe from tlie mclam^boly 
cinaimstances of the day, and subse{/uent events. It nij:^ be 
necessary to say a word* about this }>ersoii, and the corj>s wliich 
he commanded. But the bubj('et is ol im])ortaJice sufficient to 
deserve another chapter. 


CllABTKK III. 

Ami 11 ion, eToat t^ml of aqiui-vitnp ! 
tt’l'.i sway-' tli(‘ Miipiro ol this city, 

^ N\ lien foil wo 're • ity,' 



'i'u save us Irao ilijil lilack hamlitfi, 

'I'lio ( ify toiaod ! 

t'V-iu.i son’s J^n/i Days. 

Cai’Tain John rouTKous, a name meinorahle in tlic tj’aditions of 
lidinhurnh^^as Mell as m tlie reeoids of eriminal jurisprudenee, 
was tli(' son of a citizen of !’]dinlmr!L;li, uho endea\ oured to breed 
him up to his onvu mechanical tra(l<' of a tailor, 'J lie youtli, 
howi'ver, had a wild and irreclaimahlo propt'iisity to dissipation, 
which finally sent him to serve in the corjis loii^ maintained iti 
the service of th(‘ Stati's of Holland, ami called tlie Seoteh Dutch. 
lii'H* ho learned military disciplim' ; and, r<‘tiiriiinL>; alUrwards, 
in flic course of an idk' and wandering; life, to his native city, l»is 
Hcrvict's were nnjuired hy th(' ii)aj;istrat(‘s of* Edinburgh in the 
disturbi'd yonr 171/), for disciplining; tlu'ir City (iuaid, in wliich 
lit* shortly afterwards received a captain's coimnissioii. It was 
only hy his miiiiaiy skid, am! an alert and res<«u(e, eharaeter as 
an oificer of police, that he meriled this promotion, for bo is said 
to have been a .'am of profligate habits.^m umiatuval son, and a 
bi-utal husband. 11{‘ war, howeviO', useful in his station, and his 
harsh and here- iiabits rejidm'ed liim formiilable to rioters or 
dislurlu'rs of the jiublie peaei'. 

Tile corps ill which la* held his command is, or perhajis we 
should ratlier say my/.s-, a body of about one liimdrcal and twenty 
soldiers, divided into three eomjiaiiies, and rc'^iilarly armed, 
elollu'd, and eiiihodled. 'fliey were chiefly veterans who enlisted 
ill this corjis, liaviii;^^ flu- Ik m fit of working; at their tiaules vvlimi 
they w'ere otf duty. These men liad the eliar^o' of jin'serving 
jmlilie order, rcjiressiiig riot.s and .strt'ct rohheih's, acting, in 
idiiirt, as an arnu d jioliee, and attending on all public occasions 
where confusion or popular disturbance might be expected. * 

* The Lord Provost was cx-nftieio commander and colom 1 of I lie corps, wliich 
niiglit be increased to tlirc** himdrcd men v\l)en tin. nines o <iun-ed it No o.l'ier 

drum but theirs was allowed to sound on the iliyb hfreet between the LucKen* 

booths and the JNctherbovv. 

VOL. \H, <: 
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Poor Ferguson, whose irrcgultintics sornctinios Jod him in^ 
unpleasant rencontres with those military conservntors of public 
order, and who mentions them so often that lie may be termed 
liieir ]>o(‘t laureates thus admoiiislies his readers, warned doubtless 
by hl^Jv own exj)cricncc ; 

rjiide folk, aayo conio frao tho fair, 
lUiio yoiit frao this black squad; 

There ’s nao hie sjivajics elsewhere 
Allow’d to wear coeKad.” 

In fuel, t1|0 soldiers of tlu; City Guard, beiii^, as wo liavc said, 
ill ^M'lierai dis>(diarft('d veterans, avIio liad streiiirth enoii'rh remain- 
in;^- for this TininieijAal duty, and htdiip;, moreover, for the greater 
part, lligldaiuh.'rs, were neither by birth, education, or former 
iiabits, trained to endure with much patienet? tlie insults of the 
rabbl(‘, or tin- ])rovoldng |)etulanee of truant selioolboys, and idle 
debauelu'es of all deseriiitions, with Avhoni their occupation bi'ought 
tiu'in into eoutact. On tin; eoutrarv, the tempers of the poor old 
fellows wove soured hy the indignities with which the mob dis- 
linguished them on many occasions, and freijnontly might have 
n-fjuired the soothing strains of the poet we luu c just fpjoted — 

“ O soldiiirs ' f(tr your ain dear .sikcs, 

I'ov Scotlaixl’s love, the Laud o’ CsikCB, 

(Le not lier hairns sur (l('adly jiaiUs, 

Nor he S!ic rude, 

Wi* tirelock or JiOch:iht‘r-axe, 

As spill their hluid !” 

,Ou all occasions wlnm a holyday licensed some riot and irregn 
larity, a sliirniish Avith thes(‘ veterans Avas a favourite recreation 
with the ral)bl«‘ ol' Edinhurgli. 'Idiese ])ages may pirhaps sec the 
lii;lit A\lien many have in fresh recollection such onsets as wi; 
allude to. Ihit 1^)0 A'eiierahlc corps, with wliom the contention 
was held, may noAv he considered as totally extinct. Of late the 
gradual diminution of these ciAoc soldiers, reminds one of the 
abatement of jving l.ear’b hundred knights. The edicts of each 
siiccc(“diiig set of magistrat(‘S have, like those of Goneril and 
Kegan, diiiiiiiislied this \a‘neral)le hand Avith the similar (picstion, 
“ \\ hat need we live-and -twenty ?•— ten ? — or iive?” And it is 
now lu'arly eonu' to, “ What need one V A sjieetre may indeed 
h<*re and there still h(‘ seiai, of an old grey-headed and grey- 
hearded 1 1 i'^lilander, with vvar-Avorn features, but bent double by 
ag(‘ ; dre;ss(‘d in au old-fashioned cocked hat, bound with white 
lape instead of silver lace; a, ml in e.oat, waistcoat, and breeches of 
a iiiuddy-c<»lour('d red, hearing in his Avithered hand an ancient 
weapon, called a Loeliaher-axe ; a long pole, namely, with an axo 
at the extremity, and a hook at the back of the hatchet.*^ Such 
a pluuitoni of former days still creeps, i have been informed, 

• This (loeli was to enable the bearer of tlie Loeb.-iber-axe to scale a gateway, 
ov cTiippling the tup ol tho door, and swinging Imusclf up by the stuff of his 

WlMtpOU. 
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round the statue of Charles the S(‘cond, in the Parliament 

Square, as if the iina^e of a Stewart w<a-e the last ri'l'u^rr for anv 

memoiial of ouv anciont nmunvrs ; 'uiid oiw or two others are 
supposed to friido around the door of iJir ^uard-liouse assigned to 
then) in the Liickenhootlis, wlien their aiieieiit i-efu^e in lli|p High 
Street was laid low.* But the fate of manuscripts becjueathed to 
friends and executors is so uncertain, that the narrative containing 
these frail meniorials of the old Town-Guard of JOdinhurgh, who, 
with their grim and valiant corporal, John i)hu, (the liercest- 
looking fellow J ever saw,) wen*, in ii’j })oyh(jod, the alternate 
terror and d(‘rision of the judulant brood of the liigfi -school, ma\ , 
perhaps, only conn? to light wlam all memory of tht; institution 
has faded aAvay, aud then s(u-ve as an illustration (d" JCay's carica- 
tures, who has preserved the features of some of their heroes. In 
the preceding g(m(‘ration, when there was a. perpe tual alarm ha- 
the plots and activity cd’ the .Jac<d>ijes, some pains were Uike-u h v 
the magistrahis (d‘ PMinburgh to keep this corjjs, though coni])OKed 
always of such mah'rials as we have noticusl, in a more (dfective 
state than was afterwards judged necessary, when their most 
dangerous service was to skirmish wdtii the; rabble on the king's 
birth-day. Tliey were, thendorj*, more the objects of hatred, 
and less that of scorn, than they w('re afterw'ards accounted. 

To Captain John Porteous, the honour of liis comnuind and of 
his corps seems to have hecn a matter of liigh inhu'cst and im- 
portance. He w'as excee<lingly incense<l against Wilson for the 
affront which he construed him to have j)ut upon his soldiers, in 
the effort he made for the lih<‘ration of*lns coin]>anion, and ex- 
pressed hirns(*lf most ai*dcntly on the subject. He w'as no ‘less 
indignant at the report, tljat there Avas an intention to i-eseue 
Wilson himself from the gallows, and uttercMl many threats and 
imprecations upon that subject, which were afleiwvards remem- 
bered to his disadvantage. In fact, if a goocfdeal of determina 
tion and promptitude rendered Porteous, in one rcsp(‘ct, fit to 
Cfunmand guui’ds designed to supjme^s popular commotion, In 
semn.s, on the other, to have been disqualified Tor a charge so 
delicate, by a liot and surly temj)er, always too ready to eojin* to 
blows and violmiee ; a character void of prineijjle ; and a, dispo- 
sition to regard the rabble, who seldom failed to n'galo Jiim and 
his soldiers wdth some marks of their dis{)]easure, as declared 
enemies, upon whom it was natural ami justiliahle that he should 
seek opportunities of vengeance. Being, however, the. most 
active and trust-worthy among the captains of tin* City Guarti, 
he was the person to whom the magistrates confided the command 
of the soldiers appointed to keep the peace at the time oi‘ Wilson's 
execution, lie w^as ordered to guard the gallows arid scaff'ohL, 
with about eighty men, all the disposable force that could be 
spared for that duty. 

But tlio magistrates took farther precautions, which affecT-tjcI 
• See Note A. Soldiers uj the CHy QuariU 
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Porteous’s pride very deeply. They requested the assistant^e of 
part of a ri^gular infantry regiment, Jiot to attend upon the exe- 
cution, but to remain drawn up on tlu^ principal strtn^t ol the city 
during the time that it w'cnt forward, in order to intimidate tJie 
multit|^\d€!, in cast? they should be disposed to be unruly, with a 
display of force which could not be resisted without d( speration 
It may sound ridiculous in our ears, considering tin; talien state 
of tiiis ancient civic corps, tliat its otlicer should have felt 
])unctiliously jealous of its honour. Yet so it was. Chaplain 
Porteous restmted, as an indignity, the introducing the Welsh 
Fusileers wdt?iiin the city, and draw'ing them np in the street 
wlu're no drums hut his own were allowed to he soumU'd, 
without the s[)ecial command or pci’inission of tin? magistrates. 
As he could not shew his ill-humour to his patrons the magis- 
trates, it increased his indignation and his «losire to l)e revenged 
on the unfortunate criminal Wilson, and all who favoured him. 
These internal emotions of jealousy and rage wj'oiight a change 
on tlie man’s mi('n and bearing, visibh' to all w ho saw him on the 
fatal morning when Wdlson w'as appointed to suffer. J’orteous’s 
ordinary appearance w'as rather favourable, lie was al)out the 
middle size, stout, and well made, having a military air, and yet 
rathc'r a gentle and mild countenance?. 1 1 is eeunplexiou w'as 
brown, bis face some wliat fretted with the sears of the sinall-]iox, 
his eyes rather languid than keen or beret'. Un the j)r<?s(‘nt 
t>eeasion, however, it seemed to those who saw him as if he wen? 
agitat(Hl by some evil demon, ilis step W'as irrt'gular, his vuiet; 
holh>w and hrokon, his iiouriteiiance pale, his tyes staring and 
wild, his s])eeeh inqxirfoct and confused, ami his wliole ap])earance 
so disordt'red, that many remarked ht' st'emed to lx? /c//, a Scottish 
expression, meaning the state of those who an? dritx'ti on to their 
impending fate by tlie sti'ong impulse ofsoim? irresistible . 

One part of liis c'onduet was truly diabolieal, if, indeed, it lias 
not b(-eii exagg(?ratcd by the general prt'judiee entertained agaijist 
his memory. When Wils(<a, the unhappy eriininal, was deln (‘n-d 
tf) him by the keeper of the prison, in order that he iniglit ho 
conducted to tlie j)lac(? of execution, Forteous, not satislied with 
the usual ])rccautions to prevent escape, ordered him to bo man- 
acled. Idiis might he justibahle from the character and bodily 
strength of tlie malefactor, as well as from the apprelieiisions so 
generally entertained of an expect<'d rescue. Ihii the handcuffs 
w nk'Ii were prixiuccd being found t(x> small for the wrists of a 
man so big-jx)ned as Wilson, Fort(?ous proc<?edi'd with his own 
hands, ami by great exertion of strength, to force them till they 
<'Iasped together, to tlie exquisite torture of the unhappy criminal. 
VVilson remonstrated agJiiiist such barbarous usage, declaring that 
the pain distracted his thoughts from the subjects of meditation 
proper to his unhajiiiy condition. 

“ It signilies littit',” replied Caiitain Forteous; ^‘your pain will 
U; soon at an end.” 
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‘‘ Your cruelty is p^rcat,” answered the suffen^r. You know 
not how soon you }’ourBcIf may have occasion to ask the nu'rev, 
which you are now refusing to a fellow-creature. May liod 
forgive you ! ” 

Tliese words, long aftt'rwards quoted and remeinbered#were 
all that passed between Porteous and his pi'isoixir ; but as they 
took air, and became kjiowii to the people, they greatly im*i’ease<l 
the poj)ular conipassirm for AVilson, and excited a piv)porriona,le 
degi'LH^ of indignation against l\>rteous; against whom, as strict, 
and even violent in the diseliarge of his unpopular ottico, the 
common people liad some real, and many imagiiuTry causes of 
complaint. 

When the painful procession was completed, and Wilson, with 
die (‘scort, had arrived at the scafhdd in the Grassmarkot, there 
appeared no signs of that attmiipt to rescue him which had 
octeasioned such pn'c.autions. The multitude, in general, looked 
on with deeper interest tlian at ordinary executions ; and there 
might he seen, on the counhmanci's of many, a stern and indig- 
nant expression, like that witli which the ancient Canu'ronians 
miglit be; Huppose<l to witn<‘SH (li<‘ execution of their brethren, 
wild glorified the (Covenant on the same occasion, and at tli(‘ same 
bj)ot. Ihit there was no Httempt at violence. Wilson himself 
schemed disjiosed to hastem over the space that divided time from 
eternity. The devotions p»'o[>er and usual on such occasions 
wore no sooiu'r finished than he submitted to his fate, and the 
st‘iitone(‘ of die law was fulfill(‘d. 

He liad been suspended on the gibln^t ho long as to be totally 
d<']n’iv(Ml of life*, when at onee, as if occasioned by some iiewJy- 
n'eeived im])u)se, tliore arose a tumult among the multitude. 
Many stones were thrown at Porteous and bis guards ; some niis- 
<‘luer' was done; and the mob continued to ^ress forward with 
whooy)S, s)iricl;s, howls, and exclamations, A young fellow, with 
a sail(»r’s cap slouched over his face, sprung on the scaffold, and 
cut th(! rcqie by wliieh the criniina!*waR Husjiende*!. Others 
approaclied to da ry off the body, either to secure*for it a d(ieent 
grave, or to try, ])erhaps. Home means of resuseitation. Caf)tain 
Porteous was wrought, by this apj)ea ranee of insurrection 
against his autliority, into a rage so In^adlong as made Inm for- 
got, that, the sent-eiiee having been fully executed, it wais his 
duty not to <‘ngage in hostilities with the misguided multitude, but 
to draw ofi‘ his men as fast as possibh*. Ho sprung from tiie 
scaffold, snateliod a musket from one of his soldiers, commanded 
the j)arty to give fire, and, as several eye-\vitness(^s concurred in 
swearing, set them the exanijile, by discharging his j)ieee, and 
shooting a man dead on the spot. Several soldiers olx^yed his 
command or followed his example ; six or s<'veii persons wore 
slain, and a great many were hurt and wounded. 

After this act of violence, tlie Captain proceeded to withdraw 
his men towards their guard-luiuse in the High Street. The mob 
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wore not so much intimidated as inconsed by what had 
done. ^’ht‘y pursued the soldiers witli execrations^ accompanied 
by volleys of 8toiu‘s. As they pressed on them, the rearmost 
soldiers turned, and aifaiii fired vvitii fatal aim and execution. 
It uccuvuii'ly Aiiovvn whether h*orteoiis coinillEtidGd this 

second act of violence ; but of course the odium of the whole 
transactions of the fatal day attached to him, and to him alone, 
lie arrived at the i^uarddiouse, dismissed his soldiers, and 
went tf) make his rc^port to the magistrates concerning the un- 
lortuuate ev('ntH of th(i day. 

Aj)par<'iitly by this time (’aptaiii Porteous had begun to doubt 
the ])r()pri('ty fif his own conduct, and the reception he met with 
from the magistrates w^as such as make him still more anxious 
to gloss it over. Ih; denied that ho had given orders to fire ; ho 
denied he had fired with his own hand ; he even produced tho 
fustic wliich he cunhid as an oilicer for exaiiiination ; it was 
found still loaiksl. (.)f three cartridges which he was seen to put 
in his pouch that morning, tAvo were still there ; a white hand- 
kerchi('f was thrust into tiie muzzle of tho piece, and retirriied 
unsoil(‘d or hlackeiuMl, IV) th<i d(‘rcnce founded on these circum- 
stances it was answered, that Porteous had not used his own 
piecHi, but had beem k<m‘u to take one from a soldier. Among tho 
many who had bt'cn killed and wounded hy the unhappy fire, 
llicre were se veral of better ratd; ; for even tho humanity of such 
soldiers as fired over tlie heads of tho mere rabble around tho 
Kcafibld, prov('d in souu' instances fatal to jxuvsoiis who weve 
stati<jned in windows, or observed the imjlanclioly scene from a 
distance. Tli<' voice of public indignation \vas loud and general ; 
and, ei'o nicn's (eirqa'rs had time to cool, th(‘ trial of Captain 
Porteous took ]>lace Lxdore the High (knirt of Justiciary. After 
a long and })atieiit hearing, the jury had the difficult duty of 
halaucing the positive evidence of many persons, and those of 
rcsptH'tahility, who dejiosi'd positively to the prisoner’s com- 
manding his soldiers to tiii^, and himself firing his piece, of which 
some swore tliat they saw the smoke and tiash, and helicld a 
man drop at whom it was pointed, with the negative testimony 
of others, wlu>, tliough well stationed for scoing what had passed, 
neitlier lieard IVirteous give orders to fire, nor saw him fire 
liiiiiself ; hut, on the cinitrary, averred that the first shot was 
fired by a soldiiT who stood close hy him. A great part of his 
dofeuce was also ibunded on the turbulence of tho mob, which 
witnesses, according to tli<;ir feelings, tiieir predilections, and 
tli!<>ir O))portuuities of observation, represented differently ; some 
dilwrihing as a formidable I'iot, what others represented as a 
trifling disturbance, such as always used to take place on the 
like occasions, when the exiHUitioner of the law, and the men 
commissioiKHl to protect him in his task, were generally exposed 
to some indigiiities. The verdict of tho jury sufficiently shews 
how the e\idenee preponderated in their minds. It declared 
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that John Porteous fired a gnu among tlic people assembled at 
the execution ; that lie gave order’s to his soldier’s to lire, l)y 
which niany persons wcr'e killed and wounded ; but, at the same 
time, that the prisoner and his guard had been wounded and 
beaten f by stones thrown at them by the multitude. 1 po|j. tins 
verdict, the Lords of Justiciary jiasscd stuiUuiee of d('atb against 
Captain John Porteous, adjudging him, in the common form, to 
be hanged on a gibbet at the common place of ex(H!ution, on 
Wednesday, dth Si’ptember, 173(i, and all his moveable (iroptu’ty 
to be forfeited to the king's use, according to the Scottish law in 
cases of wilful murder. 


CHAPTER IV. 

“ The hour ’s come, but not the man.”* 

Kclptf.. 

On the day when the unhappy Porteous wa.s expected to suffer 
the Hcntoiiee of the law, the place of exeeulioii, exb'iisive as it is, 
was crowded almost to suffocation. Tlicre was not a. window in 
all the lofty tenements around it, or in the sti'cp and crooked 
street calk’d the Bow, by wliich the fatal pr< (cession was to 
descend from the High Street, that was not abholulely filled with 
spectiitors. The uneomniou height and antiijue iip])ear’anee of 
these houses, some of wliich were formerly tin? pro}n>i’ty of the 
Knights Templars, and the Knights of St John, and still exhibit 
on their fronts and gables the iron cross of these oixlers, g?ive 
additional effect to a scene in itself so striking. The aro’a of the 
(xrassmarket resembled a huge dark lake or sea of human luxuls, 
in the centre of which arose.’ the fatal tree, tall, black, and omi 
nous, from which dangled the deadly halter. •Every object takes 
interest from its uses and associations, and the erend heani and 
empty noose, things so simjile in themfelves, beeanu?, on sucli an 
occasion, objects of terror and of solemn interest.* 

Amid so numerous an assembly there was scarcely a word 
spoken, stive in whispers. The thirst of voiigeauco was in some 
degn.’e allayed by its supposed certainty ; and even the ])opuIace, 
with deeper ftioling than they are wont to entertain, suppri‘ss<^d 
all clamorous exultation, and prepared to enjoy the scene of 
retaliation in triumph, silent and decent, though stem and ndent- 
less. It seemed as if the depth of their liatred to the mifortuiiate 
criminal scorned to display itself in any thing resembling the 
more noisy current of their ordinary feelings. Had a, stranger 
consulted only the evidence of his ears, ho might have sufiposed 
that so vast a multitude were asseinhled for some jairjiose whieii 
affected them with the deepest sorrow, and stilled those noises 


* See Note B. The Kelpie . 
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which, on all ordinary occasions, arise from such a (concourse ; 
but if he gazed upon (heir faces, ho would Jiave been instantly 
undeceived. The compressed lip, the bent ])row, tlu^ stern and 
dasliing eye of almost every one on whom lie looked, conveyed 
the expression of men come to glut their sight with triuniphant 
I’evenge. It is prohnhlc that tho upjyonrnncc of the ci’iiijinnl 
ini^ht have somewhat chaii/red the temper ol the populace in his 
favour, and that they might in the moment r)!' death have for- 
given the man against whom their resentment had been so tiercely 
heated. It had, however, been destined, that the mutability of 
their sentimbnts was not to be exposed tt) this trial. 

The^sual hour for jiroducing the criminal had been past for 
many Bnutes, yet the spectators observed no symptom of his 
ajipearance. Would they venture to defraud public justice ?” 
was the question which men began anxiously to ask at each 
other. Hie first answer in every case was hold and positive, — 
“ They dare not.” But wdien tho point w'as farther canvassed, 
other opinions were entertained, and various causes of doubt 
were suggested, Borteous had been a favourite oiiicer of the 
magistracy of the city, which, being a numerous and fiucluating 
body, requires for its support a di'gree of eiKTgy in its fimetion- 
arios, wliieli the individuals who compose it cannot at all times 
alike be sujiposed to possess in their own pm’sons. It was 
rememborod, tliat in the Information for I’orteous, (tho paper, 
namely, in which his casi' was stated to the Judges of llie ciaiiii- 
nal court,) ho had been descTihed by liis counsel as tlie pi^rson 
on whom the magistrates ehiefiy relied in all emergiiicii'S of 
uiieommon difficulty. It w^as argiu'd, too, that his conduct, on 
the unhappy occasion of AVilson's execution, was (‘apable of 
being attribut'd to an imprudent excess of zeal in tlie execution 
of bis duty, a motive for wliicb those under whose authority be 
acted might be su|»posed to have great sympatliy. And as tbehc 
considerations might move the magistrates to make a favourable 
repres(‘iitatioii of IVirteoU./s case, there Avero not wanting others 
in the higher' departriK'nts of govornnieiit, which would make 
such suggestions favourably lisU'iied to. 

Tho mob of Edinburgh, wlien thoroughly excited, had bo('n at 
all times one of the fiercest which ceuld he found in Europe ; and 
of late years they had risen repeat(‘<lly against the government, 
and sometimes not without teinjiorary success. 'I'liey were con- 
scious, therefore, that they were no fav«)uritos Avith the rulers of 
the period, and that, if Eaptain Porteous’s violence v>'as not alto- 
gether regarded as good service, it might certainly b(^ thought, 
that to visit it witli a capitiil punishment would render it both 
delicate and dangerous for future officers, in the same circum- 
stances, to act with effect in repressing tiiinnlts. There is also 
a natural feeling, on the part of all mendiers of goverrinient, for 
the general maintenance of authority ; and it seemed not unlikely, 
tliat what to tlie relatives of the sufi’erers appeared a wanton and 
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«ii})rovoked miisHacrc, Rhould be otlicrwlst^ viewed in the cabinet 
of St James’s. It might be there suj)p()8ed, that, upon the whole 
matter, Captain Portoous was in the exercise of a trust delegated 
to him by the lawful civil authority ; that he had iK'on jissaulted 
by the populace, and several of his men hurt ; and that, in tiwUIy 
I’epeJliiig force by force, his condind could be fairly inij)uted to 
no other inotiv^e than self-defence in the disfdiarge of his duty. 

These considerations, of themsehes very poweidul, induced 
tlio spectators to appreliend the pcissibility of a reprieve ; and to 
tile vai*ious causes which might interest the rulers in his favour, 
the lower part of the rahl)lo atided one which was pediliarly well 
adapted to their eomj>ndiension. It was averred, in order to 
increase tlio odium against Porteous, tliat while he repressed 
witli the utmost severity tlu* slightest excesses of the poor, lie 
not only overlooked tlu‘ liirence of tlic young nobles and gentry, 
but was very willing to lend tlieni the countenance of his official 
authority, in cxt'cution of such loose pranks as it was chiefly his 
iluty to liav(‘ restrained, d'his suspieimi, which was perhaps 
much exagg('rah‘d, made a de(‘p inipr<‘ssion on the minds of the 
populace ; and when several of tlu' liigher rank joined in a peti- 
tion, recommending PortiMuis to the mercy of the crown, it was 
generally supposed lie owed their favour not to any conviction of 
the liardshi}) of Ids case, hut te) tlu; fear of losing a convenient 
accoinj)llce in tlieir d<‘l>au<*heri«‘S. It is scarcely necessary to 
say how much tins suspicion augmented the people’s detestation 
of this obnoxious criminal, as widl as their fear of his escaping 
the Si'iitcncc pronounced against him. 

Wlnle these arguments were staled and rcjdied to, and can- 
vassed and supported, hiiluTto silent expectation of the 
peoples became changc'd into that deep and agitating murmur, 
whicli is sent fortli by tlie ocean before the tempest begins to 
howl. The crowfUNi populace, as if their meflions had coitcs- 
}K)iuk;d with the unsettled state of their minds, fluctuated to and 
fro w ithout any vi,,ihhi cause of impulse, •like the agitation of the 
waters, called by sailors the ground-swell. The ne^s, which the 
magistrates had almost hesitated to communicate to them, were 
at l(;iigih announced, and s])read among the spcjctators with a 
ra])idity like ligldning. A repri<‘V(i from the Secietary of State’s 
office, under tli(> liand of his (lra.ee the Duke of Newcastle, had 
arrived, iniimating the ph'asure of Queen Caroline, (regent of 
the kingdom during the absence of (loorge II. on the Continent,) 
that the execution of the sentence of death pronounced against 
John Porteous, laffi Caidain-Lieub'uant of the Caty-Guard of Ikiin- 
burgh, present prisoner in the tolbooth of that city, be respiUid 
for six weeks from the time appointed for his execution. 

The assembled spectators of almost all degrees, whose minds 
had been wound up to the pitch which we liave described, uttered 
a groan, or rather a roar of indignation and disappointed revenge, 
similar to that of a tiger from whom Ids meal has been rent by 
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liis keeper when he was just al)out to devour u. This fierce 
exclamation setwed to lorehode sonic immediate explosion of 
popular resentment, and, in fact, such liad been expected by the 
magistrates, and the nect'ssiiry measuri'S had bei'ii taken to 
rejiflcess it. But the shout ^vas not repeated, nor did an\ sudden 
tumult ensue, such as it ap]»eared to aniioiiiice. The pojnilace 
seemed to he ashamed of having expressed tlu'ir disappoinlineni 
in a vain clamour, and the sound changed, i)r)t into the silence 
which had preceded the arri\al of thes<‘ stunning iieus, but, into 
btitled muttorings, which each group maintained among them- 
selves, amt which w’('r<' blended into one deej> and hoarsi* mur- 
mur which floated above the assembly. 

Yet still, though all i^xjieetatioii of the exeeution w'as over, the 
mob remained assembled, statsonary, as it were, through \ery 
resentm(>nt, gazing on tla“ pn'parations lor diMtli, wliieh had now 
been made in ^am, and stiiniilating their feedings, by ixeallmg 
the various claims which AVilson might liave* had on royal mercy, 
from the mistaken motiies on winch he* acted, as w <>11 as from 
tlie generosity he had dispJa;ved towards his accomplice. “ This 
man,” tlu'y said, — the* bra\e, the resolute, the' generous, was 
executc'd to death without nierew for sh'almg a ]>nrso of gold, 
which in some s<*nse he might consider as a fair reprisal ; while 
the profligate sah'llite, who took ad\autage of a trifling tumult, 
inseparable from sutdi occa‘-ions, (o shed llie blood of twenty of 
Ins fellow-eitizeiis, is deemed a fitting ob)eet for fbe exiTciso of 
tlic royal pivTogative of nieiei. Js tins to lx* Ixirm' i- — would 
our fatliers have horiK' it i Are not W(‘, like them, kSc(dsmcn 
and burghers of Edinhurgh 

The om(‘(TS of jusfieo Ix'gan now to remove^ the scaffold, and 
other pro} >a rations which had been made for the exeeution, in 
liopes, by doing so. to aceekrale tlu‘ depirsion of the nmltitiide. 
The measure ha^i tin* desired effect ; for no soomo' had llu' fiital 
tree bc<*ii unfixed trom tiie largi* sloiu* pi'destal or socket in 
w'hich it was secured, 'and sunk ■slowly down upon the wain 
intended to A'lnove it to the plact* where it was usually deposited, 
than the populace, after giving vent to their feelings in a second 
sliont of rage and mortification, fx^gan slowdy to disperse to their 
usual abodes and oceupatiims. 

The window's weit' in like maimer gradually deserted, and 
groups of the more di'cent (lass (tf citi/i ns foniied themselves, as 
if waiting to return homewards when the sfroids should he cleared 
of the rabble. Contrarv to what is freipiently the case, thi« 
de^iption of persons agn*ed in general with tlie sentiments of 
thjW'^infcriors, and consklta-ed the eaiino as coiiimon to all ranks. 

as we have already iiotic(>d, it w'as by no means amongst 
th^ lowest eUiss of the sjiectators, or thos<' most likely to be 
engaged in the riot at Wilson’s ('xecution, that the fatal fire of 
Port(X)us’s soldiers had taken (‘ffeet, Several persons w'ere 
killed who were looking out at windows at the scene, who could 
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not of course bolcuj" to the rioters, and \vt r<^ persons of decent 
rank and condition. The burghers, tliorcfore, reK<‘nting the loss 
vvlii(di liad fallen on their own body, and })roud and tenacious of 
their rights, as the citizens of E<linburgh have at all times been, 
were greatly cxaspfu’ated at the iinexptictcd respite of Capt|>in 
Porteous. 

It was noticed at the time, and aflervvards more particularly 
remembered, that, whih^ th(^ mob were in the act of dispersing, 
seiveral individuals wtu*e s<ani busily passing from f)nc place and 
one group of p('o])lc to another, remaining long with none, but 
Avhispering for a littU^ time vvitb those v\bo aj)peafed to be 
declaiming most vioU'iitly against the conduct of government. 
These active agents bail the ajtpearanct' of nun from the country, 
and were g('nerally supposed to be old friends ami coiifedt'rates of 
Wilson, whoso minds wereof course bighlj) e\eit(‘d against Jkn’teous. 

If, however, it was llu? intention ot these men to stir the 
multitude to any smhlt'ii act of mutiny, it seemed for the time to 
he Iruitless. Tht? ra.hhle, as wcdl as the more detnuit part of the 
iissemhly, disj)ersed, and went home peac«xihly ; and it was only 
by observing the moody diseontc nt on tludr brows, or catching 
the; te'iior of the eonv(;rsation tlu'y h(“ld witli e'acb otlieT, that a 
stra,ng(T could e^stimuie the stale of their minds. We will give 
tin; readcT this aelvantage, h> associating ourseive's with one of 
tlie mimorons groups who were j)a,iijfuljy aseendijig the steep 
tleeliv ify of tlie West Bow, to return to ilndr dwedliiigs in the 
L.’iwmiiarket. 

An uiK'o thing this, Mrs ITowden,'” said old Peter Plumdamas 
to his neighbour the rouping-vMie*, or saleswoman, as he ofleretT 
lier Ids arm to assist her in tlie toilsome asee'iil., to ,se<; th(‘ grit 
f(jJk at Luimon set the ir faeu; against law and gospel, and let loose 
sie a reprobate as Pe)rte<)us ujKm a peaceable town !” 

“ And to think o’ the; weary walk tht‘y hae gicti us,” answered 
Mrs IJowden, with a p’oan ; “and sic a comfortable window as I 
liaei gotten, too, just wdthin a peimy-stane*eas(. of tin; scatlold — I 
could hae heard ev(‘ry weu'd t)i(‘ luinistcr said — ^•aiid to pay 
twalpeimies for my stand, and a’ for nae;thing !” 

“ I am judging,” said Mr IMumdamas, “ tluit this rcprie'vo 
wadna stand gndo in the auld Scots law, wdien the kingdom was 
kingdom.” 

“ 1 dinna ken muckle about the law',” answeu'ed Mrs Ilowde;n ; 
‘‘but 1 ken, wlie;ii wc had a king, and a cliancellor, and par- 
liament-men o’ our ain, we could aye pcehk; thi'iii wi’ stanes 
when they wereiia gude bairns — But iiaehod^’s nails can reach 
the length o’ Lunnon.” 

“Weary on Imniion, and a’ that e’er came out o ’t !” said 
Miss Gri/el Damahoy, an aiicie^nt seamstress; “they hae taen 
aw'ay our parliament and they hae oppressed our trade. Our 
gentles will hardly allow that a Scots needle can sew ruftles on a 
Sark, or lace on an owerlay.” 
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** Ye may way that — Miss Damahoy, and I ken o* them that 
hae gotten raisins frac Lnnnon by forpits at anee,” respdiideij 
Plumdamas; “and tJien sic an liost of idle English gnngei’s au i 
excisomcm as Iiae cornc down to vex and torment us, that aJi 
hotest man camia fetch sae inuckle as a hit anln^r o' hi’andy fine 
Leith to the Lawnitiarkt^t, hut he 's like to be ruhhit o’ tJio ^ ery 
glides he’s bought and paid for. — Weel, J wiiina justify Andrew 
Wilson for })itting hands on what wasiia his ; hut if lu^ took naa 
mair than his ain, there ’s an awfu’ difference hetweeii that an<l 
tJae fact this man stands for.” 

“ If y»' &p(iak ai)out the law,” said Mrs Howden, here eonu's 
Mr Saddl(‘tree, that can settle it as weel as any on the bench.” 

The party she mentioned, a grave eldtTly person with a sujx'rb 
periwig, dressed in a decent suit of sad-coloured cIoth(‘s, came up 
as she spoke, and courteously gave his arm to Miss ] 

Daniahoy. 

It may he necessary to mention, that Mr Tlartoline Saddhdret; 
kept an excellent and highly-estemmyl shop for hariK'ss, saddles, 
&c. <Scc. at the sign of the Golden Nag, at tla^ head of Bess 
Wynd. llis genius, however, (as he himself and most of his 
neighbours conceived,) lay towards the wadghtiiT matters of tluf 
law, and he failed not to give frequent attendance nj>on the 
pleadings and arguimuits of the lawyers and judges in the lu'igli- 
bouring square, wh<‘re, to say the trutli, lie was oftener to ho 
found than would have consisted with his own (‘moliini(*nt ; hut 
that his wife, an active pains-taking person, c^oiild, in his ahsi'iicc*, 
mak(i an adniiralih* shift to please the customers and scold the 
journeunen. This good lady was in the habit of letting lu'r 
husband tak(‘ his way, and go on improving his stoc'k of I('g.il 
knowledge witliout inh'rrujition ; hut, as if in requital, she iiisispsl 
upon having her own will in the domestic and commercial 
departments winch lie abandoned to her. Now, as Ikirtolino 
Saddletree had a eonsid<?rable gift of words, wliieh he mistook ior 
eloquence, and coiiferied more liberally upon the society in 
wliich lie livt'd than was at all times gracious and acceptable, 
there went forth a saying, with which wags used sometimes to 
intcrru])t his rhetoric, that, as he had a golden nag at his door, 
so ho had a grey mare in liis shop. This reproach imlueed 
Mr Saddletree, on all occasions, t<» assume rather a haughty and 
stately tone towai*ds his good woman, a circumstance liy which 
she seemed very little affected, unless lu‘ atteinpt(‘d to exercise 
any real authority, when she never faileil to fly into ojk u 
rebellion. But such extremes Bartoliiie seldom ])rovoked ; ior, 
like the gentle King Jamie, ho was foiidor of talking of authority 
than really exereising it. This turn of mind was, on tho whole, 
lucky for liim ; since his substance was increased withfuit any 
trouble on his part, or any interruption of his favourite studies. 

This word in exfilaiiation has been thrown in to the reader, 
while Saddletree was laying dow^ii, with great precision, the law 
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apon Porteous’s case, by wliicli hc^irrivod at tliis conclusion, that, 
if PorteouH liad fired five rnimitos sooner, bel’ore Wilson was 
cut down, ho would have been Tersans in liciio; engaged, that is, 
in a lawful act, and only liable to be punished excessum^ 

or for lack (d‘ discretion, which might have mitigated the punis^i- 
nn nt to ordhiaria. 

“ Discretion !” ccho('d iVIrs Howdeii, on wliom, it may well be 
su]ipot-e(l, the fineness of this distinction was entirely thrown 
y wav,— whan had dock I'orteous either grace, discretion, or 

gudo inaJiiiers ? — J mind when his father ” 

iiut, Mrs llowdc'ii,” said Sad<lletreo 

“And i,” said Miss Danndioy, “mind when his mother — — ” 

“ Miss Damahoy,” entreated the interrupted orator 

“ And I,” said Plunidamas, “ nmid when ins wile 

“Mr IMmndanias- - Mrs Ilowdeii — Miss Damahoy,” again 
imploT(‘d the orator, — “ mind the distinction, as Counsellor 
Crossm;yloof says — ‘ I,’ says he, ‘ take a distinction.’ Nuw% the 
body of the criminal being cut down, and the eX('cntion ended, 
Porteous was no lunger ofiieial ; thea<‘t which h (5 came to proh^ct 
and guard, heing done ami ended, h(- w^as no better than cuivnt 
cx 

“ (^Nlria — (/arm, Air Saddletree, craving yonr {(ardon,” said 
(with a ])rolong(‘d (‘mjjhasis on th<‘ first syllable) Mr Butler, the 
deputy schoolmaster of a parisli near Edini)urgh, who at tliat 
monu'iit came up Ix'hind tljem as the false' Batin was uttered. 

“ \Vliat signifit's interrupting me, Mr Butler t — hut I am glad 
to se(.‘ NO not withstanding — 1 sjjeak after Counsellor Crossmylo(>f, 
0.11(1 1)0 said ra/ro'!.” 

“ If ('(umsolhii* Crossmvloof used the dative for the nominative, 
J would have erossed his loof with ii tight leathern strap, Mr 
>''addl<)tr<‘e ; there is not a boy on the hoohy form hut should have 
oeeii scourged for sueli a solecism in grammar.” 

1 sjieak ijatij! hke a lawyer, Mr Butler, and not like a school- 
mast(u‘," j-etort('d l.'addlotroe. 

Sv'arec' like' a s'da>(>h)(»y, 1 think,” rejoined Butler? 

“ li matt('rs little,” sai(i Bartoliiu* j “all J mean to say is, that, 
Port( ous has become liahk' to tlu^ <‘xfr(f ord'ritrut,^ or ca]>it;d 

pimi^iiiiK lit- wliich is to say, in plain Scotch, the gallows — simidy 
liceause lu' (lid not fire >\hen he was in (dlice, hut uaited till the 
body was cut down, the (‘xocution whilk lie had in eiiargc* to guard 
implenicuted, rud he liiniself exonered of the jiuhlic trust imjiosod 
ou hiui.” 

'“•But, Mr Saddletree,” said Plumdamus, “do ve really think 
Tohn Corteons’s ease wad hao been better if he had begun tiring 
'teibiv. ony stanes were thing at a’ I” 

“ Indeed do I, neighbour Pluindaiiias,” replied Ihirtoline, eon* 
ndently, “ he Ix'iiig tlum in point of trust and in point of power 
lu' ('xeeiition m mg hut iiichoat, or, at least, not implemented, or 
mulli ended ; but after Wilson wa^ cut do\Mj, it was a’ ower — 
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he was clean exaiietorate, and Bad na.c miiir ado but to get a^^*a 
wi’ lus guard up this West Bow as fast as if there had been i\ 
caption after him — And this is law, for 1 heard it laid down by 
Lord VineovincenteTn.” 

VineoviiK^enteni ? — Js be a l()rd of state, or a lord of seat ?’* 
inquired Mrs Jlow(I(>n.* 

“ A lord of scat a lord of si'ssion. — I fash myscll little wi* 
lords o’ state ; they vex rue Avi’ a wliecai idle (|iiestic'xS about their 
saddles, and eurjiels, and holsters, and horse-furnitui’e, and what 
they ’ll cost, and whan they ’ll Ik; ready — a wheen galloping 
geese — idy wile may sto'A’e the likt‘ o’ them.” 

And so might she, in her day, hae served the best lord in the 
land, for as little as yv. think o’ her, Mr Saddh'tree,” said Mrs 
Howden, somewhat indignant at tlu^ eon tern [»tuoiis way in which 
her gossip was meiilioiu'd ; “ wlnm she and T won'; twa gll]MeH, we 
little thought to hae sitten doim Avi’ tla; like o’ my auld Davie 
HoAvden, or you citlu'r, Mr Saddh'tree;.” 

While Saddletree, who AA'as not bright at a re])ly, aa'iis cudg('lling 
his brains for an answer to this hom(;-tlo*ust, Miss Dainahoy broke 
in on him. 

“ And as for the lords of state,’’ said Miss Tlamahoy, ‘‘■'ye suld 
mind the riding o’ the ]>arliam('nt, Mr Sadd!otre(*, in tin; gude 
auld time belore the Union,— a y(;ar’s rent o’ inony a gude estate 
gaod for hors('-graith and harnessing, forhy hroidered robes and 
foot-rnantles, that wad hae stude by their lane wi’ gold broeade, 
and that Av»_*rc miickh; in my ain lino.” 

‘^Ay, and then the lusty han(|ueting, Avith SAV('etmeats and 
comlits wet and dry, and dried fruits of divers sorts,’’ said 
Pluiiidarnas. “ But Scotland was Secdland in these days.” 

I ’ll tell ye AAdiat it is, neighbours,” said Mrs Jh)wd(;n, 1 ’ll 
ne’er believe Scotland is Scotland ony niair, if our kindly Scots 
sit douii wi’ thc'atfront they hae gi^-n us this day. It’s not only 
tijo hlude that is sIkmI, but tlH; hlude that miglit hae been shed, 
that’s r('<juired at on? hands; there Avas my daughter’s wean, 
little Ep])i('’ Daidle — my oe, ye ken, Miss Grizel — had i)layed 
the truant frae the school, as bairns Avill do, ye keii, JMr 
Butler ” 

“ And for Avhich,” interjected Mr Butler, “ they should ho 
soundly scourged liy their Avcil-Avishers.” 

“ And laid just crup})en to the gallows-foot to sec the hanging, 
as was natural for a Avoaii ; and Avhat for inightua she hae betn 
shot as Aveel as the rest o’ them, and where wad we a’ hae been 
then ? I woTid(;r how (^ueeii Carliiie (if Ik'V name be Carlim ) 
wad hae liked to hae had aiie o’ her ain bairns in sic a venture i” 

“ Report says,” answt'red Butler, “ that such a circumstance 
would not hav(" distress(‘d her majesty beyond (;iidurance.” 

Aweel,” said Mrs Howden, the sum o’ the matter is, that. 

* A nol)l(*rnnti wns called a Lord of State. The Senators of the College ol 
Justice were termed Lords of Seat, or of the Session. 
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were T a man, I wad liac amends o’ Jock Porteous, be the upshot 
wluvl like o’i, if a’ the carles and carlines in England had sworn 
tt) the nay ‘^ay.” 

“ 1 would claw d(nvn the tolbooth door wi’ my nails,” said Miss 
Grizci, “ but I wad be at him.” # 

“ \e may be very right, ladies,” said Jliitler, “ but I would not 
advise you to speak so hmd.” 

“Speak !” exclaimed both the ladies together, “there will be 
naetliing else spoken about frae th(‘ VV'oigh-houso to the Water- 
guto, till this is ('ithcj* ended or mended.” 

The females now departed to their respective place!? of abode. 
Plumdainas joined the other two genth'men in drinking their 
VicncVuiii^ (a bumper-dram of brandy,) as tluw passed the well- 
known low-broM<'d shop in the Lawimiarktd, where they were 
wont to taka* that isdVeshiiK'nt. Mr Plumdamas then departed 
towards his sliop, and Mr ihitl(*r, who happened to have some 
partienlar (Ka\'ision for the* rein (.>f an old bridle, (the truants of 
that busy day e(»ul(l have anticipated its apjJieation,) walked down 
the hawmnark(‘t with Mr .Saddletjee, each talking as he could 
get a word thrust in, the one on the laws of Scotland, the other 
on tliose of syntax, and neither listening to a word which his 
companion uttered. 


CHAPTER V. 


Els\\]i:iir lu' (‘oldt* rii'lu vvecl lay (l>)vvn tlio law, 

Hut 111 Ills liou."'.* wa.i nu'c'k as is a daw. 

Davik Lindsay. 

“ Tiikrk has het n Joek Driver the carrier liere, speering 
about his now grailh,” said Mrs Saddletree to l#.r hushand, ashe 
crossed his thr< s]iold, nut with the piii’pose, by any means, of 
consulting him irpon his own affairs, htit merely to intimate, by 
a, gt'iitle rec.'ipitul.ilion, how imieh dut^ slie had goiH? through in 
his a))s(Mic('. 

“ Week” reyilied llartoline, and deigned not a word more. 

“ And tile J^aird of Cirdinghiirst has had his running footman 
hero, and ca’d himsell, (ho ’s a civil pleasant young gentleman,) 
to see wlien the hroidered saddle-clotli for his sorrel horse will be 
ready, for he wants it agauo the Kelso races.” 

“ Week aw('el,” reyilied Bartolinc, as laconically as before. 

“ And his lordship, the Earl of Blazonbury, Lord Flash and 
Flame, is like to be clean daft, that the harness for tlio six 
Flanders mears, -wi’ the crests, coronets, housings, and mount- 
ings conlorm, arc no sent hanio according to promise gien.” 

“Week wool, weel — w'eol, weel, gudewife,” said Saddletree, 
“ if he gangs daft, we ’ll hae him cognosced — it ’s a’ very week*’ 
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It *8 wed that ye think aae, Mr Saddh'trce,” answered hi« 
helpmate, rath(3r nettled at tlie indifflerence with wliich Ikt re])f)rt 
was received ; “ there ’s inony anc wad hae thout^ht themselveB 
affronted, if sae mony customers had ca’d and naej)t)dy to answcT 
thei-a but women-folk ; for a’ the lads were aff, as soon as your 
back was turned, to see Portetnis handed, that might bo counted 

upon ; and sac, you no being at hariie- 

llouts, Mrs Saddletree,’* said JhirtoliiK', with an air of con- 
sequence, ‘‘ dinna deave me Avi’ your iionHeiise ; 1 was under the 
necessity of being elsewhere — von omw-ht — as Mr ( 'rossmyloof 
said, when' he was called by two inacers at once, mm omnia 
posmmus — pc^shuvs — jjosslmh-— 1 ken our law-hitin oftends Mr 
Butler’s ears, but it means, Na('body, an it were the Lord I’resi- 
deiit hiinsell, can do twa turns at aiu*e.” 

Very right, Mr Saddletree,” answered his careful helpmate', 
with a sju'castic smile; “and nae doubt it's a de(*erit thing to 
leave your wife to look after young g(‘nt]einen's saddlers and 
bridles, when ye gang to see a man, that never did ye nae ill, 
raxing a halter.’’ 

“ Woman,” said Saddletree, iissuming iin elevated tone, to 
which the meridian had somewhat eontributcid, “ desist, — I say 
forbear, from intromitting with affairs tliou <*anst not imderstand. 
I)’y(' think 1 was horn to sit here hroggiug an elshin through 
t)end-Ieather, when sic men as Dniuraii Forb('s, and that otljt'r 
Arniaton ehield there, without muckle greater parts, if tlie close- 
head speak tiaie, than mysell, maun be ])residents and king’s 
advocates, nae doubt, and wlia but tlu'y I M'hert'as, were favour 
equally distribute, as in the days of the wight Wallace ” 

“ 1 ken nat'tliing we wa<l l)a(3 g<»tti:n by the wight Wallaee,” 
said Mrs Saddletree, “unless, as I line lieard tlie auld folk tell, 
they fought in than days wi’ bend-leather guns, and tlemit’sa 
ehance hut what," if he had bought them, he miglithavc forgot to 
pay for them. And as for the gr<;atness of your javrts, Bartley, 
l)ie folk in the closo-h<3ad maun ken niair about them tlian J dti, 
if they main' sic a report of tln'm.” 

“ I tell ye, woman,” said Saddletree in high dudgeon, “ that 
ye ken naotliiiig about these matters, lii Sir William Walla(‘o’s 
days, there was nae man pinned down to sie a slavish wark as a 
B4'iddler’.s, for they got ony leather graitli that they had use for 
ready-made out of Holland.” 

“ Well,” said Ihiller, who was, like many of his profession. 
Rometliing of a humorist and dry joker, “ if that ho the case, Mr 
Saddletree, I think we have changed for the bettor ; since we 
make our own ' harness, and only import our law yers from 
Holland.” 

“ H OAyer true, Mr Buticr,” answered Bartoline, with a sigh ; 
“if I Had had the luck — or rather if my father had had tlie 
sense to send me to Leyden and Utrecht to learn the Substitute.'i 
and Pandox ” 
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“ You nicau the Institutes — Justinian’s InstituUis, Mr Saddle- 
ti’oe ?” said Butler. 

Institut(is and substitutes are synonymous words, Mr Butler, 
and used indifferently a.s such in dee(is oi‘ tail /do, as you may 
see in Balfour’s Bractifiues, or Dallas (d' St Martin’s Sty lest J 
understjind these things pretty vvc'c!, 1 thank (Jod ; but J oa\ii 
1 should have studied in Holland.” 

“ I’o comfort you, you miglit not have ])ecn farthc'r forward 
than you are now, Mr Saddletree,” replied Mr Butler ; “ for our 
S( 3 ot,tiKh advocates are an nristocrati(; race, ffheir brass is oi the 
right Corinthian quality, and Non caivis conthjlt adiri Cor'mthuin 
— Aha, Mr Saddletree ?” 

And aha, Mr Butler,” rejoined Bartoline, upon whom, as 
may be well supposed, the jest was lost, and all but the sound of 
the words, '■'■ ye said a gliff sync it was <inlrk\ and now I heard 
ye say cuii'is with my ain ears. a.s plain as ever 1 heard a word 
at the fore-bar.” 

“ Give me your paliein'c Mr Saddletree, and 1 11 explain the 
diserejiuncy in three A'ords,” sai<l Butler, as jiedantjc in his owJi 
dej)artii)cnt, though with inhnihdy more judgnu'ut and learning, 
as Bartoline was in his self-assumed ]U*ofession (»f the law- 
“ Give me your ])atience for a moment — You’ll grant that the 
nominative^ case is that by which a ])orson or thing is nommatcMl 
or d(*signed, and which may bo called tlie judruary case, all otluTs 
being t'ornied from it b\ alU'rations of the h‘rmination in tin 
learned languagt'S, and by prepositions in our modern Babylonian 
jargons --- You ’ll grant me that, J supjtow;, Mr Saddletree i” 

“ J diniia Kiai whether J will or no — ad arhandmn^ ye ken - - 
naehody should he in a hurry to make admissions, either in [xant 
of lasv, or m point of fact,” said Saddletree;, looking, or emh'U- 
vouring to look, as if he understood what w'as said. 

And tile dative case;,” continued Butler 

1 keii wJiJit a tutor dative is,” said Saddletree, “readily 
enough.” • 

“The dative ca-.e,” resumed the grammarian, “is^,hatin wliieli 
any thing is given or assigned as properly belonging to a person, 
or tiling — You cminot deny Uiat, 1 am sure.” 

“ J am sure I ’ll uo gnuit it though,” said Saddhitree. 

“ Tiieii what the deeril d’ye take tlic nominative and tJu' 
dative eases to be V said Butler, hastily, and surprised at once 
out ol his deceuey of exjiression and accuracy of pronunciation. 

“ 1 ’ll toll you that at leisure, Mr Butler,” said Saddletree, with 
a very knowing hjok ; “ 1 ’ll take a day to see and answer every 
article of your eondeseendeiice, and tiieii J ’ll hold you to confess 
or deny, as accords.” 

“ Come, come, Mr Saddletree,” said his wife, wo ’ll hao nae 
confessions and condeseendcnces here, let them deal in tliae sort 
o’ wares that are pai<l for them — they suit the like o’ us as ill as 
a demipique saddle would suit a draught ox.” 
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“ Alia !” said Mr Butler, “ Opfat (^phippia ho$ pii'cr, netliinf; 
new under the sun — But it was a fair hit of Mrs Saddletree, 
however.” 

And it wad far better bceonie ye, Mr Saddletree,” eojitiniied 
bia'iielpinate, “ since ye say ye hao sKeel o’ the law, to try if ye 
can do oriy thin^ for Etfie Deans, jniir thing, tJiat ’s lying up in 
the tolhooth yonder, eauld, and liuTjgry, and eoinl'('rti('ss — A 
servant lass of ours, Mr Buth'r, and as innoei'iit a lass, to iny 
thinking, and as usefu’in the chop — When Mr Saddletree gangs 
out, — and ye’re aware lie’s seldom at hanie when tluTe’s ony 
o’ the plea-houses open, — jioor L^tlie used to ludp me to tmnbie 
the bundles o’ barkened leather up and down, and range out the 
glides, and suit a’ body’s humours - And troth she could aye 
please thi^ customers wi’ lier ansuers, for she was aye civil, and 
a bonnier lass wasna in Auld Reekie. And when folk wi-re hasty 
and uiireasonalile, slie could serve them better tliaii me, that am 
flo sae young as I bae bei'ii, Mr Butler, and a wee bit short in 
the temper into the bargain. For when there ’s itwer mony folks 
crying on me at anes, and naiu hnt ac tongue to answer tliem, 
folk maun sjieak liastily, or they’ll ne’er get through tlieir wark 
— Sa-(‘ I miss Elbe daily.” 

‘‘ De die in addisl Saildletree, 

“ 1 think,” said Butler, after a good deal of hesitation, “ 1 luiAO 
seen tlii' girl in the shop — a modest-looking, fair-haired girl V' 
Ay, ay, tliat ’s just juiir Etiii*,” said Ikt mistn'ss. “ How 
she %vas abandoiH'd to hersell, or wludher slie was sackless o’ the 
sjnfu’ deed, (lod in Heaven knows; but if she’s been guilty, she’s 
been sair h-rripted, and 1 wad aniaist take my Bible-aitli slie 
iiasna been luirsell at the time.” 

Butler had by this time become imieli agitated ; he fidgeted nji 
and down the shop, and shewed the greatest agitation that a ]>er- 
son of such strict decorum could be supposed to give way to. 

Was not this girl,” he said, the daughter of J)avid .Deans, that 
had the ])arks at St Leonards taken '( and has .she not a .sister ?” 

“ In troth’lias slie — pair Jeaiiie Deans, ten years aiildtw than 
liersoll ; she was hero greeting a woe while syn<‘ about lier tittle. 
And what could 1 say to her, but that she behoved to come and 
speak to Mr Saddletri'o wlien Ik* was at hanu* ? It wasna that 1 
thought Mr Saddletree could do her or ony ither body miicklc 
glide or ill, but it w ad aye serve to keep the pair thing’s heart up 
for a wee w hile ; and let sorrow come when sorrow maun.” 

« Ye’re mistaen though, gudewife,” said Saddletree scornfully, 
for I could hae gien her groat satisfaction ; I could liae proved 
to lier that her sister was indicted upon the statute saxteen hun- 
dred and ninety, cliapter one-- For the iiiair ready prevention 
of cbild-nnn'der — for concealing hiw pri'gnaiiey, and giving no 
account of the child which she had borne.” 

“ hope,” said Butler, — J trust in a gracious God that she 
can <:iilbear herself.” 
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“ And sac do I, ]\lr Butlor,” replied Mrs Saddletree. “ T am 
sure I wad line answered for her as iny ain daiij^hter ; hiit, wae'b 
)ny heart, 1 had been tender a’ the shnincr, and se.aree ower the 
door o’ iny room for twal w'eelis. And as for Mr Saddicdree, he 
ini^lit btj in a Jying-iii Ijospitel, and ne’er find out wliat the w#rnen 
earn tlu'i’o for. Sac I cmild see little (ir naething o’ hei’, or 1 w'ad 
liae had the truth o’ her situation out o’ her, I’.se w'arrant ye — 
But we a’ think licr .sister maim be able to speak something to 
clear lu'i-.” 

Tlu^ haill I’arliament House,” sjiid Saddletree, “was sp(‘aking 
o’ naelliiug else, till this job o’ Borteous’.s put it out t/ head — It’s 
a bi'autirul jioiiit of prt‘sumptive murder, and tliere’s been naue 
like it in tlie Justiciar Court .since the case of Luckie Smith the 
]iowdi(‘, tliat .sulfered in the year saxteeii hundred and seventy- 
nine.” 

“ But what’s the matter wi’ you, Mr Butler?” said tlie good 
woman ; “ >e are looking as whitii asa slieet ; will ye tak adram ?” 

“ By no nuians,” .said Butler, compelling hiinself to .speak. 

1 walked in from Humfries yesterday, and this is a warm day.” 

‘‘ .Sit down,” said Mrs .Saddletree, laying hands on him kindly, 
“ and ri'st yt — ye’ll kill >our.sell, man, at that rate. — And are 
we to wish you joy o’ getting the scule, Mr Butler ?” 

“ Yes — no — I do not know,” answ-ered the young man vaguely. 
But Mrs Saddletree' k<ipt him to the point, partly out of real 
lutiTest, partly from curiosity. 

“ Vc dinna loui wlndher ye are to get the free scule o’ Dum- 
fries or no, after iiinging on and teaching it a’ the simmer ?” 

“ No, Mr.s .Saddletree — 1 a.m not to have it,” replied Butit'r, 
more collectedly. “ The Laird of Black-at-the-bane had a natu- 
ral son bred to the kirk, that the presbytery could not be 
prevailed upon to license ; and so ” 

“ Ay, ye need say nae mair about it ; if th(«t‘c w^as a laird that 
ha.»>' H ])nir Kinsman, or a ba.stard that it wad suit, there ’s enough 
said. — And Nc’re e’en come back to kibberton to wait for dead 
nun’s .shoou ' — and, for as frail as Mr Whackbairn is, he may 
live as king as you, that are his assi.stant and successor.” 

“ Very like,” repliial Butler with a sigh ; ‘‘ 1 do not know if I 
should wash it otherwise.” 

“ Na,e douht it ’s a very vexiug thing,” continued the good lady, 
‘'to be ill that dej)endeiit station; mid you that liae right and 
title to sac muekle better, 1 wonder how ye hear these crosses,” 

“ Qaos dHujlt caslujat answered Butlor; “even tlie Pagan 
Seneca could .see an advantage in afiiietion. The Heathens had 
their pliilosophy, and the Jews tlieir revelation, Mrs Saddleti*ee, 
and t]i(?y enduriKl their disti’csscs in their day. Christians have 
u better dispensation tliaii either — ^but doubtless ” 

He stopped and sighed. 

“ I ken what ye mean,” said Mrs Saddletree, looking toward 
her husband ; “ there ’s whiles we lose patience in spite of baith 
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hook and Bible — But ye are no p^aun awa, and looking sat 
poorly — yt' ’ll stay and take some kale wi’ us 

Mr Sa-ddletrce laid aside Balfour’s I’racdiqiies, (liis favourite 
study, and much good may it do him,) to join in his wife’s 
liospibihlo im})ortunity. Jiut the teacher declined all entreaty, 
and took his leave upon tin' sj>()t. 

“ I’hcro ’s soim'thing in a’ this,” said Mrs Saddletree, looking 
after him as ho walked up the street ; “ I wonder what makes Mr 
Butler sue di.strt‘ss(‘d about Etii(‘’.s misfortuiu! — thiTC was nae 
acquaintanoe atween them that c^ver 1 saw or heard of ; but they 
were ueiglilA)urs wlion David Doans was on the Laird o’ 
Duinbicdikes’ land. Mr Butl(‘r w^ad k(‘ii her father or some o’ 
her folk. — Get up, Mr Saddletree — ye have std youraell down 
on the very breciiam that wants stitching — and here’s little 
Willie, the f)reiJtice. — Yc httlo rin-tliere-oufc dt'il that ye are, 
what takes you raking througli the gutters to see folk hangit ? — 
how wad ye like when it comes to be your ain chance, as i wiuiia 
iMisure ye, if yc dinna mend your manners 'i~ And what arc ye 
uuuindering and greeting for, as if a word were breaking your 
banes? — Gang in )»y', and l^e a better bairn another time, and 
toll i’eggy to gic yc a bicker o’ broth, for y'C ’ll be as gleg as a 
gl(‘d, 1 so warrant yc. — It’s a fatluTless bairn, Mr Saddletree, 
and motherless, wliilk in some cases may be vvaur, and ane would 
take care o’ him if they could — it’s a Ghristiaii duty.” 

“ Very triK', gudevvili*," said Saddletn/e, in reply, “ we are i/i 
/oco pihrctdh to him during his years of pupillarity, and 1 hae hud 
tliouglits (jf applying to the Court for a commission as factor loco 
tutoria, seeing tluTo is nae tutor nominate, and the tutor-at-law 
declines to act ; but only^ 1 fear tlic expense of the ])rocedur(j wad 
not be in rem ciTmW', for I am not aware if Wilhe has ony cfiects 
whereof to assume the admiiiistrution.” 

lie concluded th.s sentence with a self-important cough, as one 
who has laid down tlu' law^ in an indisputahle maimer. 

“ Effects !” said Mrs t:-.abIletroe, “ what effects has the pair 
wean? — he Wvis in rags when his mother died; and the blue 
polonio that Eflic made for him out of an aiild mantle of my ain, 
was the first decent dress the bairn ever had on. I’oor hhfic ! 
can yc tell mo now really, wi’ a’ your law, wall her life be in 
danger, Mr Saddletroi*, when tliey arena able to prove that ever 
there was a bairn ava ?” 

Wlioy,” said Mr Saddletri'o, delighted at having for once in 
his life seen his wife’s attention arrested by a topic of legal 
discussion — “ Whoy^, there are two sorts of murdrum or mar- 
Uragium, or what you jaypuhiriter ct rul gar iter call murther. 1 
mean therfe arc many sorts; for there’s your murlhrum per 
Tigllias insidias^ and your murlhrum under trust.” 

“ 1 am sure,” replied his moiety, “ tliat murther by trust is the 
way that the gentry murther us mer(diants,and whiles make us shut 
Uie booth up — but that lias naetliiug to do wi’ Effic’s misfortune.'’ 
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“ The case of Effio (or Eupliemia) Doans, rosiimed Saddlo- 
troo, ‘Ms one of tlioso cases of murder presumptive, that is, a 
murder of the law’s inferring or construction, l>eiiig dfTived from 
certain huVtcla^ or i^rounds of siis]>icio]i/’ 

“ So that,” said tlie good woman, ‘‘ unless poor Effie hast-oiu- 
niunicated her situation, she’ll he hang(Hl hy the iietdi, if the 
bairn was stilbborn, or if it be alive at this moment ?” 

“ Assuredly,” said Saddletree, “ it being a statute made by 
our sovereign Lord and Lady, to prevent tlie bojrid d(')ict of 
bringing forth ehildnm in secret -- Th(» crime is rather a 
favourite of llio law, this species of murtlier being oAe of its ain 
er('ation.” 

“ ThcDy if the law mahes murders,” said Mrs Saddletri'ci, “ the 
law should he hanged for them ; or if they wad hang a lawyer 
instead, the country wad find na(‘ faut.” 

A summons to thcfir frugal dinner iuterrupt<'d the farther 
pr(»gress of the <'onversat.iou, which was olherwist' like to take a 
turn much less favo\irahle to tlu' seU'uee ^)f jui‘isprud('nc(' and its 
pr(^feHsors, than Mr Bartolim' Saddletree, the fond admirer of 
both, had at its c»2)eiiiii^ antici]»ated. 


CHAPTER VL 

Hut up then raise nil Edinhiirph. 

They all rose up hy thousands ihroc. 

Johnnie Arnistravifs Goodiiifild. 

Butlkr, on his departure from the sign of (ho Golden Nag, 
went in quest of a friend of his eomu'cted with tl)(i law, of wliom 
he wish(;d to make particular inquirit'S (roneerning the circum- 
stauees in which tlie unfortunate young w'oimifj mentioned in tiio 
last chapter was placed, having, as the reader has probably 
already conjeetmvd, reasons miieh dec^^ior tliafi (hose dietaU'd by 
mere humamiy, for int(‘resling himself in her f.Tte. lie found 
the pornon he sought absent from home, aiid was etjually unfor- 
tunate ill one or two other calls which he made u})ou ac(juainr 
tances whom he hoped to interest in her story. But every body 
was, for the moment, stark -mad on the subject of l*ort(*oiis, and 
engaged busily in attacking or <l<‘fending the im-asi ires of govern- 
ment in reprieving him ; and tin; ardour of dispute had excitiM 
such universal thirst, that half tho#young lawyers and WTiters, 
tog('ther with their very clerks, the class whom Butler was 
looking after, had adjourned tlu; (lt;hate to sf)m(‘ favourite hivern. 
It was computed by an experienced arithmetician, that there was 
as much two])enny ale consumed on tlic discussion as w'ould have 
floated a first-rate man-of-war. 

Butler watulenal about until it was dusk, resolving to take tliat 
opportunity of visiting the unfortunate young woman, when his 
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doinpf so might he least observed ; for he had his o^vn reasons for 
avoiding tlie remarks of Mrs Saddletree, whose shop-door opened 
at no groat distanee from that of the jail, thoiigli on tlio opposite 
or south side of the street, and a little higher up. He passed, 
ther<iforo, through the narrow and partly-covered i)assagc leading 
from the north-west end of tlie Parliament Square. 

He stood now la'fon; the Hothie entrance of the aiici('nt prison, 
which, as is well known to all men, rears its arnaent front in the 
very middle of the High Street, forming, as it were, tlie termina- 
tion to a huge pile of i)uildings calhsl the Luckenhooths, which, 
for some i inconceivable reason, our ancestors had jammed into 
the midst of the princi])al streid of the town, leaving for passage 
a nari’ow street on the north, and on the south, into which tln^ 
prison opens, a narrow crooked lane, winding betwixt the high 
and sombre walls of the 'Folhooth and the adjacent houses on the 
one sid(i, and the- hnttresses and projections of the old Cathedral 
upon the other. To give some gaiety to this sombre passage, 
(well known by the name of tlui Kranies,) a nmnher of little 
liooths, or shops, after the fashion of cobblers’ stalls, are plastered, 
as it were, against the Gothic pnqeetions and abutments, so tliat 
it seemed as if the traders had occupied with nests, liearing the 
same proportion to tlie Imilding, every liuttress and coign of 
Tantage, as the martlett did in Macbeth’s Castle. Of latm* years 
Aiosc booths luiv(' degenerated into mere toy-shops, whore the 
little loiterers chiefly interested in such wares are hunpted to 
linger, enclianted by the rich display of hobby-horses, babies, and 
Hutch toys, arranged in artful and gay conlusion ; yet half-scared 
bjf the cross-looks of tlie witliored pantaloon, or spectacled old 
lady, by whom these tempting stores are watched and sujierin- 
tended. But, in the times we Avrite of, the hosiers, the glovers, 
the liatters, the m(;rct‘rs, the milliners, and all who dealt in the 
miscellaneous w^ar»4S now termed haberdasher’s goods, were to be 
found in this narrow alley. 

To return from our dijirossion. Butler found the outer turn- 
key, a tall tlji» old man, with long silver liair, in the act of locking 
the outward door of tlie jail. He addrossial himself to this 
person, and asked admittance to Kflie Deans, confined upon 
accusation of child-murder. The tunikey looked at him earnestly, 
and, eavilly touehiiig his hat out of ri'speet to Butler’s black coat 
and clerical appearance, replied, ‘‘ It was impossible any one 
could be admitted at present.” 

“ You shut up earlier tlian usual, probably on account of 
Captain Porteous’s affair ?”**said Butler. 

The turnkey, with the true mystery of a person in office, gave 
two grave nods, and withdrawing fi-oni the wards a ponderous 
key of about two feet in lengtli, he proceeded to shut a strong 
plate of steel, whieli folded down above the keyhole, and was 
«»ecured by a steel spring and catch. Butler stood still instinc- 
tively while the door was made fast, and then looking at hiu 
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watch, walked briskly up tlie street, muttering to himself almost 
unconsciously — 

Port, I H(]vor,sa, iiigons, solidoque ndamaiite coluraiia? ; 

A i‘- ui nulla virQiu, ncai ip.si eXH-indcro forro 
(’a'hc-'la- viiloant — ierrea turns ad auras — &c. ♦ 

Having wasted half an hour more in a second fruitless attempt 
to find his it'gal friend and adviser, he thought it time to leave 
the city and return to his })lace of residence, in a small village 
about two miles and a half to the southward of Kdinburgh- Tlie 
metropolis was at this time siirronnd<'d by a high wall, with 
brittloinents and tlanking proj(*etioiis at some intervals, and tin* 
a<‘e<'ss was tlirougb gat(*s, called in the Scottish language 
wliieli wen* regularly shut at night. A small fee to the keepers, 
would indccMl procure egress and ingress at any time, through a 
wiek(‘t left i'or that })urj>ose in the large gate, hut it was of some 
im|)ortanee, to a man so poor as Hutler, to avoid even this sligVit 
jXHamiary mulct; and fearing the hour of shutting the gates 
iniglit he near, he made for tliat to wliich Ik; found himself 
iK'aresl, althougli, by doing so, he sruiiewhat lengthened his walk 
honu'wards. Hristo l^)^t was that by which Ids diretd road lay, 
hut the West I’ort, which leads out of the (Jra.ssinarket, was tlie 
near(*st of tlie city gates to the place where Ik; found himself, and 
to tliat, tliereiorc, ho ilin^eteil his tronr.se. lie reached the port 
in am[»le time to pass the tdreuit of the w^alls, and enter a suburb 
called Portshiirgh, chiefiy inhabited by tli(» lower order of citizens 
and mechanitrs. Here he was unexpectedly interrupted. 

He had not gone far from the gate before ho heard the sound 
of a drum, and, to his great surjirise, met a niimher of persons, 
suttitrieiit to oecujiy the whole front of the street, and form a eon- 
sidt'rahlo mass lieliiiid, moving with great sj)eed towards the gate 
he liad just come from, and having in front of them a drum heat- 
ing to arms. While lie eonsi<lered how he sh(*dd escape a party, 
assembled, as it might be priisumed, for no lawful purpose, they 
came full on him and sto]>ped him. 

Arv you a ejergyniaii I” one (piestioued him, 

Hutler replied that “he was in orders, hut w'as not a placed 
minister.” 

“ It’s ]\Tr Butler from Libherton,” said a voice from behind ; 
“ he ’ll discharge the duty as w'eel as ony man.” 

“ You must turn hack with us, sir,” said the first speaker, in a 
tone civil hut penmiptory. 

“ For what pur})o.se, gentlemen ?” ^licl Mr Butler. “ I live at 
some distance from town — the roads arc unsafe by night — you 
will do me a serious injury by stopping me.’^ 

AV^idt^ ia ttu' fri»ntinp: pitc, uiid, raised on liigli, 

AV'^itli Jidaniantiiie columns tlireats the sky ; 

A'nin is the force of man, and Heaven’s ns vain, 

'i’o cni.sli (lie pillars which the pile sustain ; 
bublimo on these u tower of steel is rear’d. 

Vhydus'u Virgil, book vi. 
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" Von fffmH he f^ent mMy home — no man fjliaJI tourh n h;iiT 
^0V\T — Imt VOU must un<I shall come alonp wit}, us.” 

«But to wliat purposo or ml pcnthmuy >mid Huthr. “ I 

'"t; i;,V'L,ou- thnt w m>'' cmo. 

w.u m./sf, ;^v force or fur mraJis ; luui I warn you to look neither 
ito t!i<' hnn<] nor tin* left, and to take no notice of any maJi’s 

f:iC(\ hilt consider all that is pa.ssintf before yon as a di’cani/^ 

J would it were a dream I eoiild awakfui from,” said Butler 


to himself ; hut havinij no means to oppose the violence with 
which h(* \^as thr(‘ni(*ned, he was comjielled to turn round and 
mandi in front of tiie rioters, two men partly supporting and 
jKirtly holding him. During this ]mrley the insurgents had made 
themselves masters of the West l^irt, rushing upon the Waiters, 
(so tlie people wcto called who had the charge of the gates,) and 
possessing tlK'mselves of the lo'vs. 'J'h(>y holtod and barred the 
folding doors, and eoiniiiaridod the person, whose duty it usually 
was, to seeur<* the wicket, of which th(‘y did not understand tlie 
fastenings. The man, terrified at an incident so totally iinex' 
pectod, was unalde to perform his usual office, and gave tJie 
rnatlf'C up, after several attempts. 7'lie rioters, who seemed to 
have come preyiari'd for every emergency, called for torches, by 
the light of which tliey nailed up the wicket with long nails, which, 
it sei'Tued jirtthable, they had jirovided on purpose. 

While tins was going on, Butler conid not, (jveii if lie had lieen 
willing, avoid making remarks on tlie individuals who seenu'd to 
h'ad this singular mob. The torch-light, wJiilo it fell on tlieir 
Ibrins and h'ft him in the .shade, gave him an opportunity to do 
so without tlu'ir observing him. Sevi'ral of those who seemed 
most active were dressed in sailors’ jackets, trowsers, and sea 
ea))s; others in large loose-]»odM*d great-coats, and slouched hats; 
and there were fP.A'cral who, judging from their dres.s, should 
have been called women, whoso rough det*p voices, uncommon 
size, and masculine depihlinent and modi^ of M^alking, forbade 
them lii'ing s<l interjireted. They moved as if by some well-cou- 
eerted plan of arrangement. ’I’liey had signals by which they 
knew, and nick-names by which they distinguished each other. 
Butler remarked, that the name of Wildfire was used among 
them, to which one stout Amazon seemed to reply. 

The rioters left a small jiarty to observe the West Port, and 
directed the Waiters, as they valued their lives, to remain within 
their lodge, aud mak»' no attempt for that night to repossess them- 
selves of tlie gate. Tliey then moved with rapidity along the low 
stre^ft talk'd the (.’owgate, the mob of the city every where rising 
at the sound of tlieir drum, and joining them. When the multi- 
tlBido arriri d at the Cowgate Port, they secured it with as little 
opposition as tho former, made it fast, and left a small party 
to observe it. It was afterwards remarked, as a striking instanco 
of prudence and precaution, singularly couibined with audacity, 
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that the parties left to guard those gates did not remain stationary 
on their posts, Init tiitte<l to and fro, keeping so near the gates as 
to see that no efforts were made to open them, yet not remain- 
ing so long as to have tlu'ir persons elosely observed. The mob, 
at lirst only about one Inmdi-ed stnoi'f, now amounted to thou- 
sands, and w'(;re increasing every moment. They divided them- 
selves .so as to ascend witli more .sj)oed the various naiTow lanes 
whiedi lead ii]) from iJic Cnwgate (o tJje liigli Street ; and still 
heating to arms as llu'V went, and calling on all true Scotsmen to 
join them, they now filk>d tin' principal street of the city. 

d’lio J\'('tJierbow i‘ort might he called the TenTpl(;-\>ar of 
Edin()U]‘gh, as, intersecting tJie High Street at its termination, it 
divided ivlinbiirgli, prop<Tiy so called, from tiie subLirb named 
the C.aiiongai<‘, as Temple-bar separates London from VVe.st- 
niinster. Jt was of the utmost im]M)i tanee to the rioters to pos- 
sess tlK‘m.s(‘h’t‘s oi' tJiis pass, because there was qiiarhu’cd in tlie 
Canongate at that tiuu' a, n'gliuent of infantry, commanded by 
Colonel jMoyl(', whiidi might ha\i^ occuja'ed the city by advancing 
tlirongh tlii.s gate, ami would [possess the power of totally defeating 
tli(‘ir pur[H)S(‘. TIkj leaders thei ofort; hastened to tJic Netlierhow 
Port, which they secure«l in tlu: same manner, and with as little 
trouble', as tlie other gjites, leaving a party to walch it, strong in 
proportion to the iinjiortance of tlu' post. 

Th(' next ohject ot these hardy insurgents was at once to dis- 
arm the City (iuard, and to procure arms for themselvt's ; for 
scarce any \veaj»ons but slaves and bludgeons had ))eeii }et seen 
among tlu'm. 'fLe Guard-house was a long, low, ugly building, 
(removed in 17157,) which to a fanciful imagination might ha\V' 
suggeste d thc' idea of a long black snail crawling up the midille 
of the High Street, and (Udorming its beautiful esplanade. This 
foriiiiduble insiirrectioii had bee n sei uii(;\[)ecled, that there were 
no more than 1.1 le ordinary senge/aiit’s guard eif tJfe eity-eorj)s upon 
duty; evem tirsii w'erc without any supply of peiwder and ball; 
and sensible enough what had raised thf storm, and which way 
it was rolling, coidel liardly he. suppeised very eiesii^Jms to expense 
thenise'lves by a valiant defenct' to the animosity of so numerous 
wild d(\spe'rate a mob, to whom they were on the present occasion 
nnu'h more tliaii usually ()hiie)xious. 

There was a sentinel upon guard, who (that one towu-guarel 
soldier might do his duty on that eventful evening) presented his 
piece, and ilesircd the foremost rif the rioters to stand olf. The 
young amazon, whom liiuler liad ohs(uwed particularly active, 
sprung upon tlu^ soldier, sei/.<'<l his musket, and after a struggle 
succeeded in wreiicliiiig it from him, and throwing him down on 
the causeway. One or two soldiers, who eiuleavoured to Lui'n out 
to the support of their .sentinel, were in the .same manner seized 
and disarmed, and the mob witliout diilicuity jiossessed Uiemselves 
of the Guard-house, disurming and turning out of doors the rest 
of the men on duty. It was remarked, tiiat, uotwitlistauding tlip 
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city soldiers had been the instruments of the slaugliter wJiich 
this riot was designed to revenge^ no ill or ovt'ii insult wus 

offered to them. It seemed as if tlie vengeance of tlie people 
disdained to stoop at any head meaner tlian tliat vliicli they 
conrddered as the sourcci and origin of their injuries. 

On possessing themselves of the guard, the first act of the 
multitude was to destroy the drums, by which they sujiposed an 
alarm might be conveyed to the garrison in the castle ; for the 
same reason they now silenced their own, which was beaten by 
a young fellow, son to the drummer of Portsburgli, whom tlu'y 
had forcetf upon that stn’viee'. Their next business Wiis to dis- 
tribute among the boldest of the rioters the guns, bayonets, 
partisans, hallx^rds, and battle or Ijochaber axes. Ilntii this 
period the princi])al rioters had pres<^‘rvcd sihaice on the ultimate 
object of their rising, as being that which all kiu^w, but none 
t'xpressed. Now, however, ha\ing accomplished all the pre- 
liminary parts of their design, they raised a trena'iidoiis 
shout of “ Portoous ! Pork‘ous ! To the Tolbootli ! T(3 the 
Tolbooth!” 

They proceeded with tiu* same ])rndeiico when the obj(‘ct 
seemed to be nearly in their gra‘<p, as they had doiui hitherto 
when success was more dubious. A strong j^arty of tin' riotcTs, 
drawn up in front of the Luckenbootlis, and facing down the 
street, prevented all access from the ('astward, and tlu,* wi-st 
♦md of the defile formed by the Luckenbootlis was secured 
in the same manner ; so that the Tolbooth was coinjih'tely 
surrounded, and thost^ who undertook the bisk of breaking it 
<>pen effectually sc^cured against the risk of interruption. 

The magistrates, in the meanw'liile, had taken the alarm, and 
assembled in a tavcTii, with the purpose of raising some strength 
to subdue the rioters. The deacons, or j>residents of the tradi‘s, 
were applied to,® but declared there w'as little chance of tJieir 
authority being ri'Sjiected by tlu^ craftsmen, where it was the 
object to .save a man sf; obnoxious. Mr Lindsay, member of 
parliament fi/r the city, voluntet'red the perilous task of carrying 
a verbal message fnnn the Lord Provost to Colonel Moylt‘, the 
commander of the regiment lying in the Canoiigate, reipiesting 
him to force the Netlierbow Port, and enter the city to jnit down 
tlie tum:ilt. Put Mr landsay declined to charge himself with 
any written order, wliich, if found on his person by an enraged 
mob, might have cost him his life ; and the issue of the apjilica- 
tion was, that Colonel Moyle, having no written requisition from 
the civil authorities, and liaving fate of Porb^ous before his 
eyes as an example of the severe construction put by a jury on 
the proceedings of military men acting on thi;ir owm responsibi- 
Kty, declined to encounter the risk to which the Provost’s verbal 
communication invited him. 

More than one messenger was despatched by different ways to 
tlie Castle, to require the commanding officer to march down hvs 
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troops, to firo a few cannon-shot, or even to throw a shell amon^ 
the mob, for the j)urpose of clearin/^ the streets. Hut so strict 
aJid watchful W’ere the various patrols whom tlie riotei*s had 
cstahJished in different parts of the street, that none of the emis- 
saries of the magistrates could reach the gate of the CasUt), 
Tia.y were, liowever, turned back witliout either injury or insult, 
and witli nothing more of menace than was neccssaiy to deter 
tlu'in Iroin again attempting to accomplish their errand. 

'I'he same vigilance was used to prevent every body of the 
liiglier, and those which, in this case, might be deemed the 
more susi)icious orders of society, from appearing in flie street, 
and observing the movements, or distinguishing the persons, 
of the riot(?rs. Every person in the garb of a gentleman wjis 
stopped by small partitas of two or three of the mob, who partly 
exhorted, partly re(iuired of them, that they should return to 
the place from whence they came. Many a {juadrille table 
was spoilt that memorable ev(‘ning; for the sedan chairs of 
ladies, even of the highest rank, were inUTrupted in their passage 
from one point to am^ther, in ilespite of the laced footmen and 
blazing flambeaux. This was uniformly done with a defe- 
rence and attention to the feelings of the terrified females, which 
could hardly have been expeehai from the; videttes of a mob so 
des])erate. Those who stopped the eliair usually made the 
excuse', that there was much disturhauce on the streets, and tliat 
ii was absolutely necessary for the lady’s safety that the chair 
sliould turn back. They ofiert'd themsedves to escort the vehicles 
wliieh they had thus interrupted in their progress, from the 
a])](rehension, probably, that some of tiiose wdio had casually * 
united themselves to the riot might disgrace their systematic and 
d('U‘r?uined plan of vengeance, by tliose acts of general insult 
and licence wliich are eommon oil similar occasions. 

Iversons are yet living who remember to have Picard from the 
mouths of ladies thus interrupted on their journey in the manner 
we have desiwilieil, that they were escortfd to their lodgings by 
the young men who stoj)pe<l them, and even handed flut of tlieir 
chairs, with a polite attention far beyond what was consistent 
with tludr dia-ss, which was apparently that of journeyimm 
mechanics.* It seemed as if the conspirators, like those who 
assassinated (’ardinal Heatoun in former days, had entertained 
the opinion, that the work about which they went was a judg- 
riKuit of Heaven, which, though unsaiictioned by the usual autho- 
rities, ought to be proceeded in with order and gravity. 

While their outposts continued thus vigilant, and suffered 
tliomselves neither from fear nor curiosity to neglect that part of 

A Tieur relation of the author’s used to tell of having been stopped by the 
rioters, and cs<;orted lionie in the nuuiner described. On reaching her own home, 
one of lier attendants, in appearance a ha.rtn', i. e. a balicr’s lad, handed her out 
of her chair, and look leave with a bow, which, in the lady’a opinion, argued 
fcreediug that could hardly be leained at the oven’s mouth. 
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the duty assigned to them, and while the main guards to the eas. 
and west secured them against interruption, a select body of tlie 
rioters thundered at tlie door of llic jail, and demanded instant 
admission. No one answered, for tlie outer keeper had jwudently 
mftdc his eseape with thi^ Keys at tlu; commcncHunimt of the I'iot, 
and was nowhere to bo found. Tlie door was instantly assailed 
with Bledge-hammers, irf)n-(Tf)WS, and file coulters of ploughs, 
ready provided for the purpose, Avith Avliieh they prized, heavi'd, 
and battered for some lime with little effect ; for the door, hesidt^s 
being of double oak planks, eltuiclu'd, hotli end-long and athwart, 
with f)roa(l-headed nails, was so liung and seeured as to yield to 
no weans of forcing, without the expenditure of much time. TJie 
rioters, however, apjieared df'termincd to gainiuhnitiancc. (hing 
after gang relieved each other at ih(^ exercise, for, of course, only 
a f(wv could work at once ; hut gang afUn* gang retired, cxliansted 
with their violent exiulions, without making iniieh progress in 
forcing the prison-door, liutler had h(‘(*n led iij) lu^ar to this the 
princif)al scene of aidion ; so near, ind(?ed, that he was almost 
deafened by the inuicasing clang of the heavy fore-hammers against 
the iron-bdund portal of the ju-ison. I le began to entertain liopes, 
as the task seemed protracted, that tbe })Opulacc might give it over 
in despair, or that sonn^ rescue might arrive to disperse them. 
There was a monunt at which th<^ latter seemed probable. 

The magistrates, having assembled their ofheers, and some of 
i-he citizems who were willing to hazard themselves for the public 
traiifpiillity, now sallied forth from the tavern where they held 
tlieir sitting, and ajiproached the jKuiit of danger. Their officers 
‘went before them with links and torches, with a herald to rt^ad 
the riot act, if necessary. They easily drove Ixd'ortj them the 
outposts and videttes of the rioters; but aaIk'II they apj)roaehed 
the lino of guard which lli<^ mob, or rather, W(i should say, the 
conspirators, Initl drawn across (he stre(‘t in the front of the 
Lucken booths, they weri' n'ceived with an uninteniiitted volley of 
stones, and, on their infarer a])j)roaeh, the pik('S, bayonets, and 
Locliaber-ak'es, of which the populaci; had possess(’d themselves, 
were prostnited against them. One of their ordinary officers, a 
strong rosijlutc fellow, wtuii ffjrw'urd, seized a rioter, and took 
from him a musket ; but, Ixiing unsupjxirted, ho was instantly 
thrown on his back in the street, and disarmed in liis turn. Tlio 
officer was too happy to be permitted to rise and rim away without 
receiving any farther injury ; which afforded another remarkable 
inshuice of the mode in which these men had united a sort of 
moderation tow^ards all others, with the most inffc'xihle inveteracy 
agail]^t tlie object of their resentment. The magistrates, after 
Attempts to make themselves heard and obeyed, possessing 
no means of enforcing their authority, were constrained to abandon 
the field to tlie rioters, and reti’eat in all speed from tlie showers 
of missilc.s that whistled around tlieir ears. 

Tlie passive resistance of the Tolbooth-gate promised to do 
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more to baffle tlic purpose of tlie mob than the active iiitc^rfercnce 
of the magistrates. The heavy sledge-hammers eonlinued to din 
against it witliout intermission, and wit i a noise wlii(*li, eelioi'd 
from the lofty buildings around the s})ot, seemed enougli to have 
alannod tlio gai'i’ison in tlie (.hstle. It was circulated among ti'le 
rioters, that the troops would march down to disperse tltem, 
unless they could execute thtir purpose without loss of time ; or 
that, oven without quitting the fortn'ss, ilu* garrison might obtiiin 
the same end by throwing a bomb or two ii])()n the stia^et. 

Urged by sneh motives for apjnY-hension, they eagerly relieved 
each other at tlu' labour of assailing the 'rolbo()th door :* y('t such 
w'as its streijgtli, that it still deli<‘d tlieir etl’orts. At length, a 
voice was hcniul to pronounce the wonis, “ Try it with fire.” 
The rioters, with a/i nn.animons shout, ca/ted for combustibies, 
and as all tJieir wishes stvnied to he ijistaiitly siij)|ili<‘d, they were 
soon in possession of two or tlii*ee eniply tar-harrels. A Inige 
red glaring bonfire s])('e«lily arose close to tlu' door of the pi’ison, 
sending up a tall column of smoke and flame against its anti()ue 
turrets and strongly-grated \vindows, and illnminating the fero- 
cious and wild gestures of tin' rioteis, who surroumleti the plaee, 
us well as the pale and anxious groups of those, who, from 
w indows in the vicinage, w^atelied the progress of this alarming 
seen((. The moh fed the lire with whatevt^r they could find fit 
for the puiqtose. d'ho haines roared and crackled among the 
hea])s of nourislinu nt ])ile«l on tlu' fins, and a terrible shout soon 
announced that th(‘ door had kiiidhMl, and was in the act of being 
destroyed. Tlie fire w'as sidlVsred to decay, but, long ere it was 
quite extinguished, the most forward of the rioters rushed, in 
tlieir inipatienct', one after another, over its ytd smouldering 
remains. TIdiiidv showers of sparkles rose high in the air, us man 
after man hounded ovau’ the glowing emhers, and disturheil tluan 
in their passage. Jt was now obvious to jliitlcag'^ind all otJurs 
who w(!rt! ]ir(‘senr, that the rioters would be instantly in posses- 
sion of tlieir vietii/i, and have it in thi ij® power to work tlieir 
l>lea.sure upon him, whatever that might be.*' 


CHAPTER VIL 

Tfu' e\il yon toacli us, \vl> will ext.cnle; and it sliall go liard but wc will b('t!i r 
I lie 11 1 rue non, 

MiTChaht of f'eN// 1 . 

Tnr: unhappy object of this remarkable disturbance bad been 
that day delivered from the apprehension of a public execution, 
and his joy was the gi’eater, as he bad some reason to question 


See Note C. The Old ToWooth. 
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w!u*tl)er i^overnment would have run the risk of unpopularity hy 
iiiterferiiig- in his favour, after he had been legally convicted by 
tlie verdict of a jury, of a crime so very obnoxious. Relie v('(l 
from thin doubtful states of mind, his heart was merry within him, 
a.id ho thought, in the emphatic woi'ds of Scripture on a similar 
occasion, that surely the bitterness of death was past. Sonit; of 
his friends, however, who had watched the manner and bchavio\ir 
of the crowd when they were made acquainted with the r('j)riev(', 
were of a different opinion. They augured, from the unusual 
sternness and silence with which they bore their disappointnu'nt, 
that the 'populace uourished some scheme of sudden and <l(‘S})eraie 
vengeanct; ; and they advised Porteous to lose no time in p(di~ 
tioiiing the proper authorities, that lie might be couvoy(>d to tlie 
Castle under a sufficient guard, to remain there in security until 
his ultimate fate should be determined. Habituated, bowc\er, 
by his office, to overawe the rabble of the city, Porteous could 
not suspect them of an attempt so audacious as to storm a 
strong and defensible prison ; and, despising the advi(!e by which 
he might have been saved, he spent the afternoon of the eveuti’ul 
day in giving an entertainment to some fritmds who visited him 
in jail, several of whom, by the indulgence of the Captain of tlie 
Tolbootb, with whom he had an old iutimacy, arising from tiu'ir 
official connection, were even permitted to remain to siqqKT wdtli 
him, though contrary to the rules of the jail. 

It was, tlierefore, in the hour of imalloved mirth, wlien this 
unfortunate wretidi was ‘‘ full of bread,” hot with wine, and iiigb in 
mistimed and ill-groiuided confidence, and, alas! with all liis sins 
full blown, when the first distant shouts of the rioters mingled 
with the song of merriment and intenq>eraiu*c. The hurried 
call of the jailor to the guests, requiring them instantly to depai't, 
and his yet more liasty intimation that a dreadful and dotermiiieil 
mob had posscos<i(i themselves of the city gates and guard-house, 
were the first explanation of these fearful clamoui*s. 

Porteous miglit, however, have eluded the fury from which 
tlie force of authority could not protect him, had he thought of 
slipping on some disguise, and leaving the prison along with his 
guests. It is probable that the jailor miglit have eoiiiiived at 
liLs escape, or even that, in the hurry of this alarming contin- 
gency, he might not have observed it. Tbit I’orleous and his 
friends alike wanted presence of mind to suggest or exe<nite such 
a plan of escape. The former hastily tied from a place wlun e 
their own saftdy seemed compromised, and the latter, in a state 
resembling atupefaction, awaited in liis apartment the t(*riuiiia- 
tion of the enterprise of the rioters. I’lie cessation of the clang 
of the instruments with which they had at first attempted to 
force the door, gave him momentary relief. The flattering 
hopes, that the military had marched into the city, cither from 
tlie Castle or from the suburbs, and that the rioters were intimi- 
dated and dispersing, were soon destroyed by the broad and 
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of the flamos, whioh, illuniiiiatiii? through tiie grated 
window every eorner of his a})artmeiit, plainly shewed that the 
mob, determined on their fatal j)ur])osc‘,' had adopted a means of 
forcing entrance equally desp(Tato and certain. 

Tiro sudden glare of light suggested to the stiipified and aiitO" 
nished object of popular hatred the possibility of eoneealinent or 
(‘scape. To rush to the (diimiu^y, to ascend it at the risk of 
suffocation, were the only means which seem to have occurred to 
liim ; but his progress was 8]>eedily stopped by one of those iron 
g]-atiugs, which are, for the sake of aecunt}^ usually placed across 
the vents of huiUlings designed for imprisonment. 'The bars, 
how(jver, which imptnled his farther progress, served to support 
him in the situuticjii which he Iiad gaiued, and ho seized them 
with the tenacious gi'asp of one wlio esteemed himself clinging to 
his last hope of existence. The lurid light, which liad filled the 
apartment, lovv{‘r('d and die d away ; the sound of shouts wan 
h('ard within llu' walls, and on the iiaiTow and winding stair, 
whi(di, ('!as('d within one of the turrets, gave access to the upper 
aj)aT'tm('nts of the ju’ison. The huzza of the rioters was answered 
by a shout wild and desperate as their own, the cry, nanudy, of 
the imprisoned felons, who, i‘xpe(ding to be liberated in tbe 
generyl confusion, wcIcoukmI tlu^ mob as their d('liv(*rer.s. By 
sonui of these tbe apartment (»f Porteous was puiiihid out to his 
(‘[leiuies. Tbe obstacle of tbe lock and bolts was soon overcome, 
and from bis hi(ling-pla<a.‘ the unfortunate man lu'ard his enemies 
s('ari’b every corner of tlu‘ a]»ai‘tmcnt, with oaths and inaledic* 
tions, which would but shock the reader if we recorded them,^ 
but which seia ed t(j prov(‘, could it have admitted of doubt, the* 
sc'ttled purpose of soul with wliieh they sought bis destruction. 

A place of cf)ncoalment so obvious to suspicion and scrutiny as 
that which Porteous had chosen, could not long screen him 
from detection, lie was dragg(‘d from his lurkfhg-f)lacc, with a 
vi<jlonce which Siomed to argue an intention to put him to death 
on the s]K)t, More than one wcxipon wa# directed towards him, 
when ono of the rioters, the same whose female disguise had 
h(‘(‘n particularly noticed by Butler, interfered in an authoritative 
tone. “ Are yo mad V* be said, “ or would ye execute an act of 
justice as if it were a crime and a cruelty ? This sacrifice will 
lose half its savour if w(* do not offer it at the very horns of the 
altar. We will have him die where a murderer .should die, on 
the eomnion gibbet — Wo will have him die where he spilled tlie 
blood of so many innocents !” 

A loud shout of applause followed the proposal, and the cry, 
“ To the gallows with the murderer ! — To the Grassmarket with 
him !” echo('d on all hands. 

“ Let no niau hurt him,” continued the speaker ; let liim 
make his peace with God if he can h we will not kill botli hia 
i^oul and body.” 
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“ What tm\c did h<) ,uivc ludlor fV»llv i'ov pn'T.ariin; their 
account ?” auswort'd scv('Val voices. “ !<< I us nu'if' to him with, 
tin; isauu uu'asurc lie measured to them.’' 

Bui lli(M>]uiuoii of the spokesman better uih'd the temper ol 
tlufle he addressed, a temper rather sluhhovu than impemous, 
sedate though fei cious, aud desir»mH of euluuriu^ thi^vr eruel 
and rcveiif^eful actmu with a show of justice and moderation. 

For an instant this m in quilted tlic jirisoner, wlioin he eon- 
aicpied to a selected guard, with instructions to permit him hi 
give his money and jiroperty to whomsoever ho phased. A 
person confined in the jail ior debt rcreivod this last deposit 
from the trembling hand of the vietim, who was at the same 
time permitted to make sonu' other hrit'f arrangi'ments to meet 
his approaching fate. The felons, and all otlu'rs who wislu'd to 
leave the jail, were now at full liherty to do so; not that their 
liberation made any part of the st'tiJed ]>ur])ose of the rioters, 
lint it followinl as almost a m'ees?;arv conseijm'uce of forcing the 
Jail doors. With wild ones ot juhilef' they joined tlu' nioh, or 
<lisappearod among the narrow lam'r. to seid; out. tlu' Inddmv 
receplaeli's of vjee aud infamy, where they wri*e aceusiouKsl to 
lurk and conceal tliemselvi's from juMlec. 

Two persons, a man about fifty vears old, and a giri about 
eighteen, were all who eoritiimed witliin the fatal w alls i veefoiia; 
two or three diditors, ivho probably saw no ailvanfaee m aiteiiijti* 
ing their escape. 7’ho persons we have mentioned reniaiued m 
iht* Htroiig-room of the prison, now deserted )jy all oiiiei--. One 
of their late eompanions in misfortune calitsl out to the man to 
make his es(‘a[H‘, in the tom' of an a<‘<juaintanci\ “ J<ni tor u, 
Katcli/hi — th • J-(/ad’s clear.’” 

“ Ir may he sae, B illie,’’ answered !{atejiffe. composedly, “ hot, 
I have hien a fancy to leave all' tr.id(', and .^et up jor an holiest 
man.” 

“■ Slay theiv', and b<* Jiaiiged, Ibcu, for a donnard auld decwil 
said the other, and ran ?!own the jodsoii-stair. 

Thr in irimilc uitirt; \\hoin w<> iiave dist/ugfi/s/ici/ as 

suie of tJie most active rioters, was about tlie same time at the 
ear of the. young ivonian. “ Fhs', Kifie, flee !” was all lie bad 
time to whisper. She tnriu'd towards liim an eve of mingled 
fear, affection, and upbraiding, all contending with a sort of 
htupified surjirise. Jlo again repeated, Flee, Ktlie, fhag lor the 
sake of all that’s good and dear to you!” Again she ga/.ed on 
him, but w'us unabh' to ausw<‘r. A loud noisi' was now heard, 
and the name of Madge Wildfire was rejieatedly called from the 
bottom of the staircase. 

“ I am coming,— ! am coming,” said the person who answered 
■to that appellative ; and then reiterating luistily, J'’or God’s .sake 
-y for your Own sake — for iny sake,' dee, or they ’ll take your 
life I” he left the strong-room. 
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fj*: 

jliirl ;dV r him for :i ni.nni'iit, lunl tlu-ii, faintly nuU- 

1’ virJL’:, “ I‘«‘ttcr tMif' life, sincf tint is f^inlo fanu‘,” shr sunk hur 
nra.l upun liur jiainl, mid n-iiiaiiKal, s<‘<-inin;[;l\\ um'oii!-, cions as a 
';^atuo, nj' llic nois(* and tumult wliicli jtassi'd arumnl lu'r. 

rhattunuilt was now transfonaMl from the* i’ sidcto tlioouts^Mc 
of the Tolbooth. The moh liad hrouglit the (k^stiued vletini 
forth, and were about tf) eoiiduet liim to tluj common place of 
exeeation, which they had fixed as tile se ce of his deatli. TIk' 
leader, whom they distiii^ished by the name of Madge Wildfire, 
h.'id been summoned to assist at the procession by the impatient 
shouts of his confederates. 

I will ensure you five hundred pounds,” said the ludiajipy 
nan, grasping Wildfire’s hand, — ‘‘five Imndred pounds for to 
sa ve my life.” 

d’he other answered in the syime under-tone, aiul n furninL; 
his gnu'p witii one equally eonvulsix e, *'■ Five hundred-u (>ighl oi 
coiiKNi gold sliould not sa\e yon.- ’h meniher Wilson !” 

A de( j) ])a,iis(i of a minuto ensmsi, wht'n Wildiire adiled. in a 
lioiv' eomposed tone, “ Make your fu aee witli IJeaveii.- W hen* 
IS the elergyman d’ 

Ihitler, who, in gre.si terror and anxiety, had hemi detaimHl 
wiihiti a fe\'t yards of th<* Tolbooth door, to wait the event id the 
search after l\)rt<‘ous, was now brought forward, and eoimnauded 
to walk by the prisoner’s side, and to prejiare him lor immediate 
di'uth. His answi'r was a sujiplieatiou that tlu' ri. iters would 
Consider wliat they did. ”• You a: • neitluT judges nor jury,” 
said he, “ You cannot have, by tlu‘ laws of (iod or man, ])o’\\er^ 
h> take away the life of a human (Toaiiire, however deserving 
h(^ may he of death. Jf it is murder even in a lawful magis 
trade to execute an oU’emhir otherwise than in the place, tinnu 
and maniu'r uhi<.*h Ihe judg(‘s’ seiitenee pre.serihes, uliat mu'-'t 
it ho in y«m, v ho have no warrant for intt'rterenee hu( yom 
own wills ? lu the name of Him who is all men y, shew 
inercv to this mihap/)y man, and do not dij> your Jiand'^ in In-' 
h’ood, nor rush into the very crime which you ar<* de.shvnis o' 
avenging !” 

Cid V our sermon short- - you are not iu your pulpit,” answenal 
oni' of the rioters. 

“ If we hear more of your ciavers,” said another, “ wo are lik(» 
to hang you up In'sidc him.” 

Feace — liusli !” said M’ildfire. “ Do the good man no harm 
--he discharges his conscience, and X like iiim the bett(;r.” 

He then addr<‘.ssc;d Butler. “ Now, sir, vve have patimitly 
Iu*ard you, and we. just wish you to understand, in the way of 
answer, that you may as well argue to the ashler-work and iron- 
Btatichels of the Tolbooth, as tliiuk to change our purpose — 
Blood must have blood. We have sworn to each other by the 
deepest oaths ever were pledged, that l*orteous shall die the 
death he deserves ho riclily ; thc'refore, speak no more to us, but 

VOI.. VII. H 
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prepare him for death as well as the briefncSvS of his change will 
permit,” 

They had suffered tlie unfortunate Porteous to put on his 
niglit'gown and slippers, as he liad thrown off* his coat and shoes, 
in ftrder to facilitate liis attempted escapo up the chiinnoy. In 
this garb lie was now mounted on the hands of two of the riot('rs, 
clasped together, so as to form what is called in Scotland, The 
King’s Cushion.” Butler was placed close to his side, and 
rep(.‘atedly urged to ])erforin a duty aIv^'ays the most painful 
which can h(‘ imposed on a clergyman <leserving of the name, 
and now rendered more so hy the peculiar and horrid circum- 
stances of the criminal’s cas(‘. I’orteous at first uttered some 
supplications for mercy, hut when he found that there was no 
chance tliat tliese w'ould he attended to, his military education, 
and the natural stubbornness of his disposition, comV)incd to su]>- 
port his spirits. 

“ Are you prepared for tliis dreadhd end !” said Butl» r, in a 
faltering voice. “ 0 turn to Him, in w'hose eyes time and space 
have no existence, and to whom a few minutes are as a lifetinu:, 

; ml a lifetime as a minute.” 

“ T believe I know what you would say,” answered Porteous 
Millenly. “ 1 was bred a soldier; if tliey will murder me without 
time, let my sins as w(‘U as my blood lie at thcar door.” 

Who was it,” said the stern voice of Wildfire, “ that said to 
Wilson at this very Hp(tt, when lie could not pray, owing to tlie 
galling agony of his fetters, that his ])a.ins would soon he over ! — 

1 say to you to take your own tale home ; and if you cannot profit 
ity tile good man’s lessons, blame not tluun that are still more 
mereiful to you than you wore to otlu^rs.” 

'i’he procession now moved forward with a slow and determined 
pace. It was enlightened hy many blazing links and torches; for 
the actors of tins' w'ork were so far from aifecting any secrecy on 
the occasion, that tlicy si'cmed even to court observation. Their 
])rincipal leaderKS kept clhse to the person of the prisoner, whose 
jiallid yet sfuhhoru features were seen distinctly hy the torch- 
light, as his person was raised considerably above the concourse 
which thronged around him. Tliose who boi-e sw'ords, muskets, 
and haltle-axi'S, marched on each side, as if forming a regular 
guard to tlie procession. The windows, as they went along, were 
filled with the iiiliabitants, wdiose slumbers had been broken by 
this unusual disturbance. Some of the spectators muttered 
accents of encouragement; but in general they were so much 
appalled by a sight so strange and audacious, that they looked on 
w ith a sort of stupified astonishment. No one otrered, by act or 
word, the slightest interruption. 

The riott rs, on their part, continued to act with the same air of 
flelihcraU* contidence and security which liad marked all their 
proceedings. WIkui th(‘ object of their resentment dropped one 
of his s!ii»pers, tliey stoppi’d, sought for it, and replaced it upon 
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his foot with ^eat deliberation. As they descended the Bow 
towards the fatal spot where they designed to complete their 
purjyose, it was suggested that there should be a rope kept in 
readiness. For this purpose the booth of a man who dealt in 
cordage was forced open, a coil of rope fit for their purpose 
selected to serve as a halter, and the dealer next morning found 
that a guinea had been left on his counter in exchange; so anxious 
were the perpetrators of this daring action to shew that they 
meditated not the slightest wrong or infraction of law, excepting 
so far as Porteous was liimself concerned. ‘ 

Leading, or carrying along with them, in tliis determined and 
regular manner, the object of their vengeance, they at length 
reached the place of common execution, the scene of his crime, 
and destined spot of his sufferings. Several of the rioters, (if 
they should not rather be described as conspiratr)r.s) endeavoured 
to remove the stone which filled up the socket in which the end 
of the fatal tree was sunk when it was erected for its fatal pur- 
pose ; otliers sought for the means of constnicting a temporary 
gibbet, the place in which the gallow's itself was deposited being 
reported too secure to bo forced, without much l(>ss of time. 
Butler endeavoured to avail himself of the delay afforded by these 
circiira stances, to turn the people from their desperate design. 

For God’s sake,” he exclaimed, ‘‘n'meraber it is the image of 
your Creator which you are about to deface in tlu^ [)erson of this 
unfortunate man ! Wretched as he is, and wicked as he may be, 
he has a share in every promise of Scripture, and you cannot 
destroy him in impenitence without blotting his name from the^ 
Book of Life — Do not destroy soul and body; give time for 
prepnration.” 

“ What time had they,” returned a stc'm voice, “ whom he 
imirdered on this very spot ? — The laws both of God and man 
call for his death.” 

“ But what, rny friends,” insisted Butler, with a generous dis- 
regard to his own safety — “ what hath constituted you his judges I” 
We are not his judges,” replied the same pei’soh ; “ he hits 
been already judged and condemned by lawful authority. We 
arc those whom Heaven, and our righteous anger, hav(‘ stirred 
up to execute judgment, when a corrupt government would have 
protected a murderer.” 

“ 1 am none,” said the unfortunate Porteous; “ that which you 
charge upon me fell out in self-defence, in the lawful exercise of 
iny duty.” 

“ Away with him — away with him !” was the general cry 
“ Why do you trifle away time in making a gallows ? — tliat 
dyester’s pole is good enough for the homicide.” 

» This little incident, characteristic of the extreme composure of this extraor- 
dinury mob, was witnessed by a lady, who, disturbed, like others, from her 
slumbers, had gone to the window. It was told to the author by the lady 
daughteyr. 
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Tho unhappy man was forced to his fate witli remorsele-^s 
rapidity. Butler, sej^arated from him by the press, escaped the 
last horrors of Ida struggles. Unnoticed hy those wdvo had 
liitluTto dctiiincid him as a prisoner, iie fled from the fatal spot, 
wiftiout much caring in wdiat direction his course iay. A loud 
shout proclaimed the stern delight with which the agents of this 
deed regarded its completion. Butler, then, at the opening into 
the low street called the Cowgate, cast back a terrified glance, 
and, hy the red and dusky liglit of the torclics, he coidd discern 
a figure wavering nnd struggling as it hung suspended above tin; 
heads of the multitude, and could even ohservo men striking at it 
with their Lneliaher-axes and partizans. The siglit was of a 
nature to double his liorror, and to add wings to his llight. 

Thf! street down wliieh the fugitive i-an, oi)enH to one f)f the 
eastern ixjrts or gates of the city. JhithT did not stop till he 
reaelu;d it, but found it still shut. He waited nearly an iiour, 
walking up and down in inexpressible ])erturbjition of mind. At 
length lie ventured to call out, and rouse the attention of the 
tcri'itied keepers of tlie gate, who now found thcins('lves at liberty 
to resume tlieir office without interruption. Butler requested 
them to open the gate. They h(‘sitated. He told them his name 
and occupation. 

“ He is a ]»reacher,” said one ; “ I have lieard him preach in 
Haddo’s-hole."’ 

“ A fine pn'acliirig has he been at the night,” said another ; 

but maybe l<3ast .said is siinest mended.” 

Opening tlien the wicket of the main-gate, the keepers suffered 
Ihitler to depart, who hastened to carry liis liorror and fear 
beyond the walls of Edinburgh. His first purpose was, instantly 
to take tlie road liomeward ; but other fears and cares, conneehid 
witli the n(!ws he had learned in that remarlvahlo day, induwid 
him to linger in' tlie neighbourhood of Edinburgh until daybreak. 
More than one grouj) of persons passed liim as he was whileing 
away the hours of darkness that yet romaiiied, wliom, from llio 
.slifleti tones of their discourse, tlie unwonted hour when they 
travelled, and the hasty pace at wliich they walked, he coiijeeturmi 
to liavo been engaged in the late fatal transaction. 

O'rtaiu it was, that the sudden and total dispersion of the 
rioters, when their vindvetivc purpose was aceoiuplished, seemed 
not the least reniarkahle feature of this singular aflair. lii 
general, wliatever may be tlie impelling motive by which a mob 
is at first raised, the attainment of their obj(‘ct has usually been 
only found to lead tlie way to farther excesses. But not so iu 
the present casi^. They seemed completely satiated with tlie 
Tengeance they had prosecuted with such stanch and sagacious 
i^jCtivity. When they were fully satisfied that life had abandoned 
tiieir victim, the}' dispersed in every direction, throwing down the 
weapons which they had only as-sumed to enable them to carry 
through their purpose. At daybreak tliere remained not thj 
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least token of the events of tlie iii^ijht, excepting the cor|)se of 
Porteous, which still hung suspended hi the placid where he had 
Ruhered, and the arms of various kinds which the rioters ha*} 
taken troin the city guard-house, which wore fftinid scattered 
about the streets as they had thrown them from their hands, 
when the purpose for which they had seized them was accoin- 
phsiied. 

The ordinary magistrates of the city resumed their power, not 
vithout tn'inhiing at tlie late experience of the fi'agiJity of it» 
ttaiure. To march troops into the city, and comtm'uce a severe 
inquiry into tlie iraiisaciioiiH of the preceding night, were the 
first marks of returning energy wliieh tiny di.splay«‘d. But these 
events liad been eondueit'd on so secure and well-caleulated a 
plan of safety and s(‘creey, that there was little or ludhing learned 
tx) throw light upon the authors or ]>rincipal aetfu's in a seliemxi 
so audacious. An expiess was despatclied to London with the 
tidings, whore they extdh'd great indignation and surprise in the 
courunl of regency, and particularly in tluj hosom of Q.uetiii 
Cikroliuc, wlio considoix'd her own authority as (*xposed to con- 
tx'inpt l)y the success of this singular conspiracy. Nothing was 
Hpoke of for sf)me time .save the nu'asnro of vengeance wliich 
^ilo^lld be taken, not only on the actors of this trag(*dy, so sooji as 
lliey should he discovered, l)nt njMm the magistrates who had 
suffered it to take jdaee, and ujuui the city which had been the 
Sei ne where it was exlubifed. Oj» this occasion, it is still recorded 
in poj)\ilar tradition, that her Majesty, in the height of her dis 
pleasures, told tlie ceUd)rated John, Duke td' Argyle, that, sooiur 
ilj.ni submit to such an insult, she would make Scotland a hunting- 
Meld. “ In tliat case, Madam,’* answ'iu'ed that high-spiritxd 
n doleman, wdth a profound bow, 1 will take leave of your 
Majesty, and go down to my own country to get my hounds 
feady.” 

1 he imiiort of tlie reply had more than met the oar; and as 
most of tlie Scottish nobility and gentry seemed activated by the 
smne national siiirit, the royal displeasure was nec(‘ssarily checkeij 
in mid- volley, and milder courses were recommended and adopted, 
£x) some of which we may hereafter have occasion to advert.* 


*» S<3e Note D. Jlf^onul concerning tfte Murder of Captain Portions 
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CHAPTER VIII. 


Arthur’fl Soat Khali be my bed, 

The slieets shall ne’er he press’d by me ; 

St Anton’s well shall be my drink. 

Sill’ my true-love ’s forsaken me. 

Old Song. 

If I were to choose a spot from which the risiii" ct settinjnr sun 
irotiM be seen to the greatest possible advantage, it would be that 
wild path winding ai’ound the foot of the high belt of semi -circular 
rocks, called Salisbury Crags, and marking the verge of the sleep 
descent which slopes down into the glen on the south-eastem sido 
of the city of Edinburgh, The prospect, in its gtmcral outline, 
commands a close-huilt, liigh-piled city, stretching itself out be- 
neath in a fonm, which, to a romantic imagination, may be sup- 
posed to represent that of a dragon ; now, a noble ann of the 
sea, with its rocks, isles, distant shores, and boundary of moun- 
tains ; and now, a fair and fertile champaign country, varied witli 
hill, dale, and rock, and skirted by the picturesque ridge of the 
Pentland Mountains. But as tlic path gently circles around the 
base of the cliffs, the prospect, composed as it is of those enchant- 
ing and sublime objects, changes at every step, and presents them 
blended with, or divided from, each other, in every possible 
variety winch can gratify the eye and the imagination. When a 
piece of scenery so beautiful, yet so varied, — so exciting by its 
intricacy, and yet so sublime, — is lighted up by tlie tints of moni- 
ing or of evening, and displays all that vancty of shadowy depth, 
exchanged with partial brilliancy, which gives character even to 
the tamest of landscapes, the effect approaches near to enchant- 
ment. This path used to be my favourite evening and morning 
resort, when engaged with a favourite author, or now subject of 
study. It is, 1 am iiifdrme<l, now become totally impassable ; a 
circumstance which, if true, r(‘flects little credit on the taste 
of the Good Town or its leaders.* 

It was from this fascinating path — the scene to me of so much 
delicious inusiug, when life was young and promised to be happy, 
that I have been unable to pass it over without an episodical de- 
scription — it was, I say, from this romantic path that Butler saw 
tlie morning arise the day after the murder of l\)rteou8. It was 
possible for him with ease to have found a much shorter road to 
tlie house to wliicli he was directing his course, and, in fact, that 
which he chose was extremely circuitous. But to compose his 
own spirits, as well as to while away the time, until a proper hour 
for visiting the kiinily witliout surprise or disturbance, he was 

* A beautiful anti solid pathway has, within a few years, been formed around 
Uiosc romantic rocks ; and the author has the pleasure to think, that the passage 
in the text gave rise to the undertaking. 
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induced to extend his circuit by the foot of tlic roclcs, and to 
linger upon his way until the morning should bo oonsidcrablv 
advanced. While, now standing with his arms across, ami waif- 
ing the slow progress of the sun above the horizon, now sitting 
upon one of the iiunu'rous fragments which storms iiad d('tatli('d 
from the rocks above liiin, he is meditating, alU'niately, ufxfii tlic 
horrible catastrophe which he had witnessed, and iijioii tlie me- 
lancholy, and to him most interesting, news which he had learned 
at Saddletree’s, Ave will givt the reader to uuderstjirid who Butler 
was, and how his fate was connected with that of Kflie Deans, the 
unfortunate handmaiikm of tlie careful Mrs Saddletree. 

lleuben Butler was of English extraction, though born in Scot- 
land. Ilis graiidfatlieu’ was a trooper in Monk’s army, and one 
of the party of dismount(‘d dragoons Avhieli formed the forlorn 
hope at the storming of Dundee in Ifi.M. Sh']>hen Biit]<‘r (called, 
from his talents in reading and expounding, Serijiture Stephen, 
and Bible Butler) Avas a otaiieh Independent, and received in 
its fullest comprehension the promise tiiat the saints should 
inherit the earth. As hard knocks w<*i'<3 what had ehiefly fallen 
to liis share hitherto in the division of this eonnnon property, he 
lost not the opportunity vliich th(‘ storm and plunder of a eom- 
incrcial place aftbrded him, to appropriate as lai ge a share of the 
better things of this world as he could possibly compass. It would 
seem that he had succeeded indifiercntly Wf'l], for liis exterior 
circumstances a])})eared, in conscquenct' of tins event, to have 
heon much mcnd('<l. 

'Idle troop to Avhich he belonged was quartered at the village of 
Dalkeith, as forming the body guard of Monk, who, in the (“apa- 
city of general for the CommoiiAA'calth, resided in the neiglibour- 
iiig castle. When, on the eve of the lii'storation, the general 
comrueneod his march from Scotland, a measure pregnant with 
such iinportaiif consequences, he new-niodelled liis troops, and 
more especially I hose immediately about his person, in order that 
they might consist entirely of iiidi\ddnafs devoted to himself. On 
this occasion Scripture* Stephen Avas weighed in the' balance, and 
found wanting. It was supposed he felt no call to any expedition 
which might endanger the reign of the military sainthood, and 
that he did not consider lums<‘lf as free in conscience; to join with 
any party which might be llke-ly ultimately to aeknoAvledge the 
interest of Charles Stewart, the son of "‘the last man,” as Charles 1 . 
was familiarly and%reverently termed by them in their common 
discourse, as well as in their more elaborate pri dicutions and 
harangues. As the time did not admit of cashiering such 
dissielonts, Stephen Butler was only advised in a friendly way to 
give up his liorse and accoutrements to one of Middleton’s old 
troopers, Av'ho possessed an accommodating conscience of a militani 
stamp, and which squared itself chiefly upon those of the Colonel 
and paymaster. As this liirit came recommended by a certain 
sum of arrears presently Dayablc, Stephen had carnal wisdom 
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<*nough to embraoe tlie proposal, and with ^reat indifference saw 
iiis old corps depart for (’oldstre<ani, on their route for the south, 
to establish the tottc'ring poverninoiit of England on a ik^w basis. 

The zone of the ex-troopiT, to use Horace’s phrase, was weij:;hty 
eno’i^h to piircliase a cottaj^e and two or three fields, (still known 
by the name of Heersbeba,) within about a Scottish mile of Dab 
Keith ; and tliere did Sb'pluni establish himself with a youthful 
lielpmatcj, chosen out of the said villat^e, whose disposition to a 
comfortable settlement on this side of tlu; {j;rave reconciled her to 
the fjrrutr manners, s(‘rious teinj)er, and weatluT-beaten features 
of tlie martial enthusiast Stephen did not Ion;' survive the fall- 
in;' on ‘^"evil days and (‘vil ton^ijiK's,” of which Milton, in the same 
predicament, so mournhdly coinjdains. At his d('ath his consort 
n ruained an early widow, with a male child of three years old, 
which, in the sobriety wlierewith it demeaned itself, in the old- 
fashioned and even grim cast of its featuix'S, and in its sentemtious 
mode of expressing itsidf, would sidHciimtly have vijidicated the 
honour of th(‘ wblow of 15eersh(‘ba, had any one thought proper 
to challenge the babe’s descent from Bible Ihiller. * 

Butler’s principles had not descemhsl to his family, or extended 
themselves among his neighbours. Th(‘ air of Scotland was alien 
to the growth of indepeiuiency, however favourable to fanaticism 
undt'r othei‘ colours. But, nevertheless, th(*y were not forgotten ; 
and a certain iK'ifjrhbfuiring Laird, who pi(pied himself upon the 
loyalty of bis jo-meiplcs “ in the worst of times,” (though 1 nevcu 
heard tlu'V t'X posed him to more ])eril than that of a broken head, 
ora night’s lodging in the main guard, when wine and (iavaliiTism 
predominated in his u)>p<'r story,) had found it a convenient thing 
to rake up all matter of accusation against the deceased Stephen 
In this enumeration his religious principles made no small figure, 
as, indeed, they must havt‘ seemed of the most exaggc'rated enor 
mity to one whose own were so small and so faintly traccid, as to 
be well-nigh imp('rc(*ptible. In these circunistances, poor widow 
Butler W'as sup})lied witlnher fidl proportion of fines for non-con- 
formity, and' all the other oppressions of the time, until Beersheba 
was fairly wnmehed out of her hands, and became the i)rop(Tty 
of the Laird wlio had so waiiitonly, as it had hitherto appeared, 
persecuted tliis poor forlorn woman. When his purpose wa.'-* 
fairly achieved, he shewed .some remorse or moderation, (jr what- 
ever the reader may ]>lease to term it, in permitting her to occupy 
iicr husband’s cottage, and cultivate, on no very heavy terms, a 
croft of land adjacent. Her son, Benjamin, in the meanwhilej 
grew up to man’s estate, and, movt'd by that impulse wdiich makes 
men seek marriag(‘, I'vcn when its end cun only be the perj>etua- 
lion of misery, be wedded and brought a wife, and, eventually, a 
sen, Reuben, to share the poverty of Beersheba. 

The Laird of Dumbiedikes * had hitherto been moderate ir 
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'lis exactions, perhaps because he was ashamed to Uix too highly 
die miserable means of support which remained to the widow 
Butler. But when a stout active young fellow afipeared as tho 
labourer of the croft in question, Duinbicdikes began to think so 
broad a pair of shoulders might bear an additional burden. 41e 
regulated, indeed, liis management of his dependents (wlio fortu- 
nately were but ifew in number) much upon the principle of the 
emrters whom he observed loading their carts at a neighbouring 
coal-hill, and who never failed to clap an additional brace of hun- 
dred weights on their burden, so soon as by any means they had 
compiussed a now horse of somewhat superior strength to that 
w'hich had broken down the <lay before, llowcv^n* reasonable 
this practice appeared to the Laird of Dumbiedikes, he ought to 
have observed, that it may be overdone, and that it infers, as a 
inuttc'r of course, the d<*striiction and loss of both li(»rse, cart, and 
loading. Kveii so it Ixd’ell when the additional “• prestations” 
c^ime to be demanded of Benjamin Butler. A man of few' words, 
and few ideas, but atta(d\ed to Beersheba with a feeling like that 
which a vegetable entertains to the spot in which it chanct^s to be 
planted, he neither reTiionstrated with the Laird, nor (‘ndt'avourcd 
to escjijie from liim, but toiling night and day to accoinj)lish the 
h'rniK of liis task-master, fell into a burning fever and died. His 
w ife did not long survive him ; and as if it had been the fa te of this 
family to be left orphans, our Reuben Butler was, about the year 
l7b'l-o, left in the same circumstances in wliien his father had 
bc'cn placed, and under the same guardianship, being that of his 
gi’andmo tiler, the; widow of Monl.’s old trooper. 

Tho same prospect of misery hung over the head of another 
tenant of this hard-hearted lord of tlie soil. This was a tough 
true-blue Presbyterian, called Deans, who, tlu)ugh most obnoxious 
t<3 tho Laird on account of principles in church and sUite, con- 
trived to maintain his ground upon the estate by regular payment 
of mail-duties, kain, arriage, carriage, dry multure, lock, gowpen, 
and knaveship, and all the various exatftions now eommuted for 
money, and summed up iu the emphatic word Rpj^vi’r. But tho 
years 1700 and 1701, long remembered in Scotland for dearth 
and general distress, subdued the stout heart of the agricultural 
whig. Citations by the ground officer, decreets of the Baron 
(k>urt, sequestrations, poindings of outside and inside plenishing, 
llew' about his ears as fast as ever the tory bullets whistled around 
those of the C/Ovenanters at l*entland, Bothwell Brigg, or Airs- 
moss. Struggle as he might, and he struggled gallantly, Douce 
David Deans” was routed horse and foot, and lay at the mercy o* 
his grasping landlord just at the time that Benjamin Butler died. 
The fate of each family was anticipated ; but tliey who prophesied 
tlieir expulsion to beggary and ruin, were disappointed by au- 
accidental eircuinstance. 

On the very U rm-day when their ejection should have taken 
piuce, w'hen all tlieii- neighbours were prepared to pity, 
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one to assist tlieiii, the minister of the parish, as well as a doctor 
from Edinburgh, recoivcd a hasty summons to attend the Laird 
of Dumbiedikes. Both were surprised, for his contempt for both 
faculties had been pretty commonly his theme over an extra 
])otVle, that is to say, at least once ever^ day. The leech for the 
soul, and he for tlie body, alighted in the court of the little old 
manor house at almost the same time ; and when they had gazed 
a moment at each other with some surprise, they in the same 
breath expressed tlieir conviction that DumbiediKes must needs 
be very ill indeed, since he summoned them both to his presence 
at once. Ere the servant could usher them to liis apartment the 
party was augmented by a man of law, Nichil Novit, writing him- 
self procurator before the Sheri ff-court, for in those days th(‘re 
were no solicitors. Tiiis latter personage was first summoned to 
the apartment of the I^aird, where, after some short space, Uie 
iK)ul-curcr and the body-curer were invited to join him. 

Dumbiedikes had been by this time transported into the best 
bod-room, used only upon occasions of death and marriage, and 
called, from the former of these occupations, the Dead-Kooin. 
There were in this apartment, besides the sick person himself 
and Mr Novit, the son and heir of the patient, a tall gawky silly- 
looking boy of fourteen or fifteen, and a housekt)e]>or, a good 
buxom figure of a woman, betwixt forty and fifty, who liad kept 
the keys and managed matters at Dumbiedikes since the lady's 
death. It was to these attendants that Dumbiedikes addressed 
himself pretty nearly in the following words ; temporal and 
Ji;j)iritual matters, the care of his health and his affairs, being 
strangely jumbled in a head which was never one of the clearest. 

‘‘ These are aair times wi’ me, gentlemen and neighl>ours ! 
amaist as ill as at the aughty-niin;, when I was rabbled by the 
collcgeaners. * — They mistook me muckle — they ca’d me a 
papist, blit there was never a ]>a])ist hit about me, minister. — 
Jock, ye ’ll take warning — it ’.s a debt we maim a’ pay, and there 
stands Nichil. Novit that will tell ye 1 was never giidii at paying 
debts in iny life. — Mr Novit, ye ’ll no forget to draw the aiinuaJ 
rent that’s due on the yerr.s band — if 1 pay debt to other folk, 

I think they suld pay it to me — that equals aquals. — Jock, 
when ye hae naethiiig else to do, yi* may be aye sticking in a 
tree; it will be growing, Jock, when ye’re sleeping. My 
father tauld me sae forty years sin’, but T ne’er fand time to 
mind him- — Jock, ne’er drink brandy in the morning, it files the 
fitamach sair; gin ye take a morning’s draught, let it be aqua 
mirabilis; Jenny there makes it week — Doctor, my breath is 
growing as scant as a broken -winded pij>er’s, when he has 
played for fourHft.tfd-twenty hours at a penny wedding — Jenny, 
pit the cod aijeath my head — but it ’s a’ needless ! — Mass Jolm, 
could ye think o' rattling ower some bit sliort prayer, it W’ad do 

* Sfc Note F. Students. 

f bee Note G. Arboriculture. 
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me gude maybe, and keep some queer thoughts out o’ luy head 
Say somethings man.” 

cannot use a prayer like a rat-rJiyine,” answered the 
honest cJergyniaii ; “and if you would liave your soul redeemed 
like a prey from the fowJer, Laird, you must needs shew me 
state of mind.” 

“ And sliouldna ye ken that%vithout niy telling you ?” answered 
the patient. “ What have I been paying stipend and teind, par- 
sonage and vicarage, for, ever sin’ the aiiglity-nine, an I caiina 
get a spell of a prayer for’t, the only time I ever asked for aiie 
in my life ?- - Gang awa wi’ your whiggery, if that ’s a’ ye can do ; 
auld Curate Kiltsloup wad hae read half the Crayer-book to me 
ly this time — Awa wi’ ye ! — Doctor, let ’s see if ye can do ony 
thing better for me.” 

The Doctor, who had obtained some information in the mean- 
while from the housekeeper on the state of his complaints, 
as.sured him the medical art could not prolong his life many 
hours. 

“Then damn Mass John and you baith!” cried the furious 
and intractable patient. “ Did ye come here for nacthing but to 
tell me that ye caima help me at the pinch 1 Out wi’ tliem, 
Jenny — out o’ the house ! and, Jock, my cursc^ and the curse of 
Cromwell, go wi’ ye, if ye gio them tnther fee or bountith, or sao 
muekle as a black j)air o’ cheverous ! ” ■*■ 

’fljo cleigyniari and doctor made a speedy retreat out of the 
a])arimcnt, while lluinbiedikes fell into one of those transports of 
violent and profane language, which had procured him the sur- 
name of Danm-me-dikes, “ Bring me the brandy bottle, Jenny, 

ye h ,” i»e cried, with a voice in which passion contended 

with pain. “ I can die lis T have lived, without fashing ony o’ 
them. But there’s ae thing,” he said, sinking his voice — “ there’s 
fearful thing hings about my heart, and an anker of brandy 
winna wash it away, — The Deanses at Woodend ! — 1 sequestrated 
tliem ill the dear years, and now they are to flit, they’ll starve — 
and that Beersheba, and that auld trooper’s wife and her oe, 
they’ll starve — they’ll starve! — Look out, Jock; what kinj o’ 
night is ’t 1 ” 

“ On -ding o’ snaw, father,” answered Jock, after having 
ojm'ikkI the window , and looked out with great composure. 

“They’ll perish in the drifts!” said the expiring sinner — 

“ they ’ll perish wi’ cauld ! — but I ’ll be lict eneugh, gin a’ tales 
be true.” 

This last observation was made under breath, and in a tone 
which made the very attorney shudder. He tried his hand at 
ghostly advice, probably for the first time in his life, and recom- 
mended, as an opiate for the agonized conscience of the I^aird, 
reparation of the injuries he had done to tiiese distressed 
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fiirnilies, which, lie observed by the w'ay, t)ie (ivil law eallerl 
irstitutio in integrum. But Mammon was \\ith 

Kemorse for retaining his place in a bosom he liad so ioiisf p,)s- 
sessed ; and he partly succeeded, as an old tyrant pro \ (db ri i(‘o 
strong for his insurgent rebels. 

“ I canna do he answered, with a voice of despair. ] t 
would Jtiil mo to do ’t — how can ye bid me pay back siJJer, nlu n 
ye ken how 1 want it i or dispone Beerslieha, wlien it lies sju' wcel 
into my aiu plaid-nuik \ Nature made Dumbiedikes and Brer- 

sheba to be ae man’s land — She did, by . Nichil, it wad 

kill me to part tJiem.” 

But ye maun die whether or no, Laird/’ said Mr Novit ; 
“and maybe ye w’ad die easier — it’s but trying. 1 ’JJ scroll the 
disposition in nac time.” 

“ Dinna speak o ’t, sir,” replied Duinbiedikc'S, “or 1 ’ll fiiiig 
tlie stou]) at your head. — But, Joek, lad, ye see how the warid 
warstles wi’ me on my deathbed — be kijid to the puir creatures 
tlie ileanses and the Butlers — be kind to tlumi, Jock. Dinna 
let the warld get a grip o’ ye, Joek- bui keep llui gear tb('git!i< r! 
and wbate’er ye do, dispone Beerslieba at no rate, lad tlie 
creatures stay at a moderate mailing, and bae bite and .S(Hip ; it 
will maybe be the better wi’ your father whare he’s gauii, 
lad.” 

Afh^r th(‘se contradictory instructions, the Laird hdt his mind 
HO much at ease, that he drank thre(‘ bumpers of brandy eon- 
tinuously, and “ soughed awa,” as Jenny exjiresst'd it, in an 
attempt to sing “ Dcil stick the minister.” 

His death made a revolution in favour of the distressed 
families. John Dimibie, now of I)uml)i<‘dikc;s, in Ins own right, 
seemed to be close and selfisli enough ; hut wanted the grasping 
spirit and active mind of his father; and his guardiim haj>]>ened 
to agree w'itli him in opinion, that his father’s <lyingrocoimneiid.t' 
lion sliould be attended. to. The tenants, therefore, w'('re not 
actually turned out of doors among tho. snow' w’reatlis, and were 
allowed when'witli to procure butter-milk and p(‘as-baniiocks, 
wliieh tliey (‘at under the full fore(‘ of the original inaiediction. 
The cottage of Deans, called Woodeiid, was not vfu'v dislant 
from that at Bciersheba. Formerly there had h(‘en liLilc intei*- 
course bet\v(*ei) tho families. Deans was a sturdy Seotsinan, witij 
all sort of prejudices against the soutliern, and tlie K])awn of t!u* 
southern. Moreover, Deans was, as w'o have said, a stanr!i 
presbyteri^, of the namt rigid ami unhending adherence to wh. ( 
lie conceived to he tlie only possible straight line, as lie w'as wont 
to express jhiniBelf, between right-hand lu'ats and cxtretmjs, and 
left-hand Refections ; and, therefore, he held in high dreatl and 
horror all Independents, and whomsoever he supposed allied to 
tlient. 

Hut, notwithstanding these national prejudices and religious 
professions, DeaJis and tlie widow Butler were placed in such a 
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siiuiition, as naturally and at length oroated sonio intimacy 
1) :tween the families. They had shared a common danger and a 
mutual d(ilivcrance. They needed each other’s assistance, like a 
company, who, crossing a mountain stream, are compelJed to 
cling close together, lest the current should be too poweiTul ^or 
any who arc not thus suppeuTed. 

Ou nearer aequaintance, too, Deans abated some of his pre- 
judices. lie found old Mrs Butler, though not tlioroughly 
gToimded in th(.‘ extent and bearing of the real testimony against 
tlie dt'feeiions of the times, liad no f)})inions in favour t>f the 
iiidvp('Ji(lciit jnirtv ; iivitlirr was slie an Biiglisliwomaii. There- 
fore, it was to he hoped, that, though she was tJie wuVlow of an 
enthusiastic corporal of Crom well’s dragoons, her grandson 
might be neitluT schismatic nor anti-national, two qualities con- 
ceruing which tJoodman Deans had as wholesome a terror as 
against p.^pists aud malignaiits. Above all, (for Donee Daide 
Deans had his weak side,) he perceived that widow Butler looked 
up to him with revereuee. listened to his advice, and compounded 
for an occasional fling at the doctrines of her deei'ased husband, 
to which, as wo have seen, she was by n«) nu'aiis wjirrnly 
attached, in consideration of the valuable counsels which the 
jtreshyterian afforded her for tlie management of lier little faiTik. 
These usually concluded with, “they may do otlierwise in 
England, neighbour Butler, for aught 1 ken;” or, “ it may bt^ 
different in foreign parts;” or, “ they wha think differently on 
the great foundation of our covenanted reformation, overturning 
and misliguggling tin* government and discipline of the kirk, and 
breaking (Ktwn the (^arvt'd work of our Zion, might lie for sawing 
the craft wl’ aits ; but. I say pease, pease.” Aud as hi.s advice 
was shr(!wd and t<uislble, though conceitedly given, it was 
received with gratitude, and followed w ith ros]>eet. 

The intercourse which took place betwixt the families at Beer- 
sheba aud Woodtuid, became strict and intimate, at a very early 
period, betwixt itenben Butler, with whT)m the roadei* is already 
in some degree acujuainted, anti Jeanio Deans, tlie only child of 
Douce Davie DcaiiH by his first wife, “ that singular Christian 
woman,” as ho w^as wont to express himself, “ w1u>r(‘ name 
was savoury to all that knew lier for a desii’ablo professor, 
Christian Menzies in Ilochmagirdle.” The manner of wliich 
intimacy, and the consequences thereof, we now proceed 
refate. 
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CHAPTER IX. 

Reuben and Rachel, though as fond as doves, 

Were yet discreet and cautious in their loves. 

Nor would attend to Cupid’s wild commands. 

Till cool reflection bade them join their hands. 

When both were poor, they thought it argued ill 
Of haaty love to make tiiLi'n poorer still. 

Crahbk’s Parish Register. 

While widow Butlor and widower Deans slriij^gletl with 
poverty, and the hard and steril soil of tho.se jtarts and 
portions” of the lands of Dumbiedikes which it was tlieir lot to 
occupy, it became gradually apparent that Doans was to gain the 
Btrife, and his ally in the conflict was to lose it. The former was 
a man, and not much past the prime of life — .Mrs Butler a 
woman, and declined into the vale of years. This, iruh'cd, ought 
in time to have been balanced by the circumstance, tliat Reuben 
was growing up to assist his grandmother’s labours, and that 
Jeanio Deans, as a girl, could be only supposed to aild to her 
father’s burdens. But Douce Davie Deans know better things, 
and 80 scliooled and trained the young minion, as he called her, 
that frtmi the time she could walk, upwards, she was daily em- 
ployed in some task or other suitable to her age and capacity ; a 
circumstance which, added to her fath(;r’s daily in.structions and 
lectures, tended to give her mind, even when a child, a grave, 
serious, finn, and reflecting cast. An uncommonly strong and 
healthy temperament, free from all nervous aflbetion and evcTv 
other irregularity, which, attacking the body in its more noble 
functions, so often influences the mind, tended greatly to establish 
this fortitude, simplicity, and decision of character. 

On the other hand, Reubcai was weak in constitution, and, 
though not timid in tcmp<T, might be safely pronounced anxioii.s, 
iloubtful, and appreliensiVe. He partook of the temperament of 
lii.s motlior, who had died of a eon.sumption in early age. He was 
a pale, thin, feeble, sickly boy, and somewhat lame, from an 
accident in early youth. He was, besides, the child of a doting 
grandmother, wliose too solicitous attention to him soon tanglit 
him a sort of diflidence in himself, with a disposition to overrate 
Ills own importance, which is one of the very worst consequences 
that children deduce from over-indulgence. 

Still, however, the two cliildren clung to each other’s society, 
not more from liabii than from taste. They herded together the 
handful of sheep, with the two or three cows, which their parents 
turned out rather to seek food than actually to feed upon the 
unenclosed common of Dunihiedikcs. It was there that the two 
urchins might be semi seated beneath a blooming bush of whin, 
their little faces laid close together under the shadow of the same 
plaid drawn over b'^dh their heads, while tlie landscape around 
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w.'m embrowned by an ovcrsliadowing cloud, big with the shower 
winch had driven tht* children to shelter. On other occasions 
they went together to school, the boy receiving that encouragt'- 
inent and example from his companion, in crossing the little 
brooks which interseel4i<I their path, and encountering cat^^lc, 
dogs, and other perils, upon thc‘ir journey, which the male sex in 
siudi cases usually consider it as their prerogative to extend to 
the weaker. But when, seated on the benches of the school- 
house, they began to con their lessons together, Reuben, who 
was as much supei’ior to Jennie Deans in acuteness of intellect, 
as inferior to her in firninoss of constitution, and in tliat insensi- 
bility to fatigue and danger which deptuids on the confonnati(»n 
of the nerves, was able fully to recpiite the kindness and counU’^ 
nance with which, in other eirciiinstances, she used to regard 
him. He was decidedly the best scholar at the little parish 
school ; and so gentle w'as Ins temper and disposition, that he waa 
rather admiretl than envied by tlu? little mob who occupied the 
noisy mansion, although ho was the declared favourite of tlie 
rnasp'r. Several girls, in particular, (for in Scotland they are 
Uiu^ht with the hoys,) longed to he kind to, and comfort tha 
sickly lad, who wiis so much ckna^rer than his comj)anious, Tho 
character of Renbeu Biitk.r was so ealculat(‘d as to offer scojh) 
both for their syFnj)atliy and their admiration, tlu* feelings, ])»‘r- 
haps, through w'liich the female sex (the more des(‘rving part of 
them at least) is niorfi easily attached. 

But Reuben, naturally reserved and distant, improved none of 
iheso advantages ; and only became more attached to Jeauio 
Doans, as the enthusiastic approbation of his master assured liim* 
of fair prosp(‘ets in future life, and awak4*m*d his ambition. In 
tlio meantime, every advance that Reuben made in h^arning (and, 
considering his (opportunities, they were nneonimonly great) 
reiidez'cd him less capable of attending to the domestic duties of 
his grandmotherV. farm. While studying the pons ashwrum in 
Euclid, he suflicrod every cuddie up<jn rfhe common to trespiuss 
upon a large field of j)ease belonging to the Laird, ♦and notliiiig 
tout th(‘ active exertions of Jeanie Deans, with her little dog 
Dustiefoot, could have siived great loss and cons{‘(|uent puni.sh- 
ment. Similar miscarriages marked his progress in his classical 
studies. He read Virgil’s (Jeorgics till he did not know bear 
from barley ; and had nearly destroyed the crofts of Beersheba, 
while attempting to cultivate them according to the practice of 
Columella and Cato tlie Censor. 

These blunders occasioned grief to his grand-dame, and discon- 
certed the good opinion which her neighbour, Davie Deans, had 
for some time entertained of Reuben. 

“ I see naothing ye can make of that silly callant, neighbour 
Butler,” said he to the old lady, “ unless ye train him to the wark 

the ministry. And ne’er w'as their mair need of poorfu’ 
preacherif than e’en now in these cauld Gallio days, when men's 
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hcarte are hardened lihe the nother millstone, till they come tc 
regard none of these thinG:s. It ’« evident this puir eallant M 
yours will iievau* be able to do an usefu’ day’s wark, tinless it lx? 
as an ambassador from our Master; and 1 will make it ni} 
biK'iness to procure a licence when he is tit tor the same, tnisf- 
in^ he will be a shaft cleanly polislu'd, and meet to be used in 
the body of the kirk ; and that he shall not turn again, like the 
sow, to wallow in the mire of heretical extremes and defectioie. 
but shall have the wings of a dove, though he hath lain am(U)g 
the pots.” 

I’lie j)oor widow gulped dowu» the affront to her husband’s 
principles, implied in this caution, and liastened to take Butler 
from the Iligli Schoid, and eiieouragt' him in the pursuit of 
mathematics and divinity, the only ]»liysics and ethics that ehaneed 
to be in fashion at the time. 

Jeanie Deans was now compelled to part from the eornpamon 
of her labour, her study, and Iier pastime, and it was with mor<‘ 
than childish feeling that both ehildren regarded tlie S(‘paration. 
But they wvre young, and hope wa« high, and they sef)ariited like 
those who hope to meet again at a more auspicdoiis leair. 

Wliile Beiihen Butler was acquiring at tin* FniAersity of St 
Andrews the knowledge necessary for a ehTgMuan, and macerat- 
ing his body vith th(‘ privations which w<Te n('e(*ssary in seeking 
tood for his mind, his grami-dame hecanie daily less able to 
strviggle with her littl(‘ farm, and was at length ohligisl to throw 
it up to the new Laird of Dninhiediki's. That groat pt rsonage 
was no absolute Jew, and did not cheat her in making the bargain 
more than was tolerabli*. TI(‘ even gav(' her permission to tenant 
the house in which she had lived with her husband, as long as it 
should b(‘ teiiuntable only he protested against pacing hir a 
farthing of repairs, aii) beiievohmce whieh he jiosscssed being of 
the passivi', but by no means of the active mood. 

In the meanwhile, from superior shrewdness, skill, and other 
cireumstances, some ot'^ them pnroly accidental, Davie Deans 
gained a forfting in the world, the ]>oss(‘ssioii of some wealth, the 
roputation of more, and a growing disposition to preserve and 
increase his store ; for which, when he thought upon it seriously, 
he was inehm'd to blame Jiirnsidf. From his knowh'dge in agri- 
culture, as it was then practised, he beeanie a sort of favourit>e 
with the Laird, wlio had no great jileasure either in active sjxirts 
or in society, and was wont to end his daily saunter by calling at 
the cottage of W»,odend. 

Being himself n man of slow ideas and confused utterance, 
Dumbiedikes used to sit or stand for half an hour with an old 
laeed hat of his father’s upon his licad,and an empty tobacco-pipe 
III his mouth, with his eyes following Jeanie Deans, or “the lassie,” 
ns he called her, through the course of her daily domestic labour ; 
while her father, afh^r exhausting the subject of bestial, of ploughs, 
and of luiTiOWB, often took an opportunity of going full-sail into 
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controversial subjccrs, to whidi discussions the dignitary listened 
witli much seeming pati(>nce, hut without making any r('j)lv, or, 
indeed, as most pco})le tht)uglit, without undersUmding a single 
word of what the orator v\aH saying. Deans, indeed, denied this 
stf)ut]y, as an insult at (Jiice to his own talents for expound'flig 
hidden truths, of whieli ho was a little vain, and to the Laird’s 
cn^pacity of understanding them. He said, Dnrnbiedikes was 
iiane of these liashy gentles, wi’ lace on tludr skirts and swords 
at their tails, that w(>re rather for riding on horseback to hell than 
ganging barefooted to hea^Tii. He wasiia like his father- — nae 
profane company -keepiT — nae swearer — nae drinker — nae fre- 
quenter of play-h()us<^, or music-Iiouse, or dancing-house — nae 
Sabbath br(‘aker-— nae io)j)oser of aiths, or bonds, or d«“iiier of 
liberty to the iloek.- lie clave to the warld, ami the warld's 
gear, a wee ower niuckle, hut tJien there was some hreatliijig of 
a gale upoti in's spirit,’’ A:c. tVe. AIJ this honest Davie* said and 
believ('d. 

It is not to be supposed, that, by a father and a man of sense 
and observati(»ij, tlsc <’ons(antdir<*clion of the Laird’s eyes towards 
Jennie was altogether iiimotieed. This cireuiusUiiiee, however, 
made a much greater impression ujxm uiiotlu r member of his 
family^ a second helpmate, to wit, wliom lie had eliosen to take to 
his bosom ten years after the deatli of bis first. Some people were 
of opinion, tliat Donee l>avie bad bec'ii rather surprised into tliis 
.step, fur in general, he was no friend to marriages or giving in 
nuirriage, and seciried ratlicr to regard that state of society as a 
iie(!essiiry evil, — a thing lawful, and to lx? tolerabxl in the imp(;r- 
fect state' of our nature, but which <*lipp(‘d the wings with whicii 
we ought to soar upward.s, and tethered the soul to its mansion of 
clay, and the creature comforts of wife and hairns, llis own 
practice, howevc'r, had in this inabn'ial point varied from his 
})riiiciplcs, since, as we 'lave seen, he twdc.c knitted for himself 
this dangerous and ensnaring entanglement. 

Rebecca, bis sjKaise, bad by no means the same horror of 
matrimony, and as she made marriages in imagination tor every 
neighhonr roiiml, she failed not to indicaio a match betwixt 
Dumhiedikes and lier stej»-(laughter Jeanie. The goodinan used 
regularly to frown and p.shaw whenever this topic* was iouehed 
upon, but usually eiidcul by taking his bonnc't and walking out ol 
the house to conceal a ccTUiin gleam of satisfaction, which, at 
such a suggestion, involuntarily diffused itself over his austere 
features. 

The more youtliful part of my readers may naturally ask, 
whether Jeanie Deans was deserving of tJiis nmfc' attention of 
the Laird of Dumhiedikes ; and the historian, with due regard to 
veracity, is compellc'd to answer, that her personal attractions 
were of no uncommon description. She was shoi't, and rather too 
stoutly made for hc*r size, had grey eyes, light cedoured hair, a 
round good-humoured face, nmcdi taiiiu*d with tlie sun, ana her 
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i'tily peculiar charm was an air of inexpressihle serenity, wliu*h 
a good consci('nco, kind feelings, contented temper, and ti.o 
regular discharge of all her duties, spread over her leatures. 
There was nothing, it may be supposed, very ap[)a]ling in the 
or manners of this rustic heroine ; yet, wliether I'roin sheep- 
ish bashfulness, or from want of decision and imperh'ct lciio\\’]edge 
of his own mind on the subject, the Laird of Liiinbiedikes, with 
his old laced hat and empty tolaicco-pipe, came and enjoyed the 
beatific vision of Jeanie Deans day after day, week alter week, 
\ear after year, without y>roposing to accomj)lish any of the jwo- 
jdiecios of the step-mother. 

This good lady began to grow doiddy impatient on the subject, 
when, after having been .some years married, she herself presented 
Douce Dcavie with another daughter, wlio w^as named l iuplieinia, 
by corruption, Kfhe. It was then that lieheeea be gan to turn 
impatient with the slow pace at whiede the* Laird's wooing pr*- 
eeeded, judieiou&Iy arguing, tliat, as Lady Dumbif'dike s w.ould 
liave but little occa.sion for toeber, the principal part of heirgude- 
rrian’s substance would naturally descend to tin; cliild by the 
M‘cond marriage. Other step-ilumes have tided less laudable 
means for clearing the way to the succe.^sion of tludr own chil- 
di’en ; but Ihebocca, to do her justice, only sought little Elbe's 
advantage through the ]>roniotion, or whicli must have generally 
been accounted such, of her eldor sister. She therefore tritsi 
every female art within the compass of her sini])I(; skill, tf> bring 
the Laird to a point ; hut had tlio mortilication to pen^eive that 
lier efforts, like those of aii unskilful angler, only scared the trout 
•‘he meant to catch. Upon one occasion, in particular, wdien she 
joked with tiie Laird on the proju’iety of giving a mistress h> 
the house of Dumbiedikes, be w'as so effectually startled, that 
neither laced hat, tobacco-[>i})e, nor the intelligtmt jiroprietor of 
these moveables, visited Woodend for a fortnight, lielx^eea w^as 
therefore compelled to leave the Laird to procetxl at his own 
snail’s pace, convinced, by experience, of the grave-digger’s 
ajihorisin, tiiat your dull ass will not mend his pace for beating. 

lieuben, in the meantime, pursued his studies at the university, 
supplying his wants by teaching the younger lads the knowledge 
he himself acquired, and thus at oiiee gaining the means of main- 
tiiuing himself at the scat of learning, and fixing in his mind the 
I lemeiits of what he had already obtained. In tliis manner, as is 
u.'iual among the poorer students of divinity at Scottish universi- 
ties, he contrived not only to iiiainUiin liimself according to his 
simple wants, but even to send considerable assistance to liis sole 
rt'maining parent, a sacred duty, of which the Set)tch are seldom 
negligent. His pr<jgress in kiiowhMlge e.f a general kind, as wril 
as in tlie studies jroper to his profession, w'as very considerable, 
but was little remarked, owing to the retired modesty of his dis- 
position, wliich in no respect qualified him to set off his learn- 
ing to the best advautjuse. And thus, bad Butler been a man 
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giveu to make coinplaintSf he had his tale to telly like others, of 
unjust preferences, bad luck, and liard usage. On these siibjectr>, 
however, he was habitually silent, perhaps from modesty, perhaps 
from a louch of pride, or perhaps from a conjunction of both. 

lie obtained his licence as a j>reachcr of the gospel, with bime 
compliments from the presbytery by whom it was bestowed ; but 
this did not lead to any preferment, and he found it necessary to 
make the cottage at Beersheba his residence for some months, 
with no oth(‘r income than was alibrded by the precarious occu- 
pation of teacliing in one or other of tlie neighbouring famihes. 
After liaviug greeted his aged grandmother, his first visit was to 
Wo(jdend, where he was received by Jeanie with warm cordiality, 
arising from recollections which had never been dismissed from 
her mind, by Jlebeeea with good-humoured hospitality, and by 
old Deans in a mode pc^euliar to himstdf. 

Highly as Douce Davie honoured the clergy, it was not upon 
eiich individual of the cloth that he bestowed his approbation ; 
and, a little jealous, jierhaps, at seeing his youthliil airquaintanee 
iTccted into the dignity of a teacher and preacher, he instantly 
attaclo;<l him upon various points of controversy, in erder to dis- 
cover whether might not have fallen into some of the snares, 
defections, and desertions of tlie time, liutler was not only a 
man of stanch jtresbyterian principles, but was also willing to 
jiv«)id giving pain to Ins old friend by disjiuting upon points of 
little imjiortance ; and therefore he might have hoj>ed to have 
come like reliued gold out ol the furnace of Davie’s interrogato- 
ries. But the result on the iniud of that stried. investigator was 
not altogether so favourable as might have been hoped anS 
aniicipatc'd. Old Judith Butler, who had hobbled that evening 
as far as Woodend, in order to enjoy the congratulations of hc^r 
neiglibonrs uj>on Reuben’s return, and upon his high attainments, 
of whicli she was herself not a little jiroud, was somewhat morti- 
fied to find that lier old friend Deans did not ent(‘r into the subject 
W'ith the warmth slie expticted. At firs?, indeed, he seemed rather 
silent tlian dissatisfie«i ; and it was not till Judith had essayed the 
subject more than once that it led to the following dialogue. 

“ Aweel, neihor Deans, i thought yc wad hac been glad to see 
Reuben amang us again, poor fellow.” 

“ 1 am glad, Mrs liutler,” was the neighbour’s concise answer. 

Since he has lost bis grandfather and his father, (praised be 
Him tliat L'i'* ' di .'ind taketh !) I ken iiae friend he has in the wmrld 
that’s h« ( ii ‘av J.lo* a father to him as the sell o’ yo, neihor Deans. ’ 

“• (jiod is the only father of the fatherless,” said Deans, touehhig 
his bonnet and looking upwards. Give honour where it is due, 
gudewife, and noL to an unworthy instrument.’’ 

Aweel, that’s your way o’ turning it, and nae doubt ye ken 
best ; but 1 hae kt;nd ye, Davie, send a forpit o’ meal to Beer- 
sheba when there wasna a bow left in the meal-ark at Woode/id ; 
ay, and 1 hae kend ye 
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Qud«wife,’* said Davio, interrupting her, « those arc but idle 
tales to Udl me ; fit lor naetlhug but to pufi up our iuward man 
our ain vain aeia. I studo beside Uvsaed Alexander Teden 
when J heard hini eaJl the deatii and testiinony of our lianpv 
inait^rs but draps of biude and hearts <,f ink in respect of fitting 
discharge of our duty ; and what suid I think of any thing the 
like of me can do T’ 

“Week neibor Deans, ye ken best; but I maun say that, I 
am sure you are glad to see my bairn again-— the halt^s giwe 
now, unless he has to walk ower inony miles at a stretch ; and 
ho has a wee bit colour in his check, tiiafc glads my auid eeii to see 
it ; and he has as decent a black coat as the minister; and 

I am very heartily giad Jic is wee] and thriving,” said Mr 
Deans, with a gi-avity that seemed intended to cut short t]ie 
subject; but a woman wIjo is bent upon a point is not easily 
pushed aside from it. 

And,” continued Mrs Butler, “ lie can wag his head in a 
pulpit now, iieibor Deans, tbiiik but of tliat — my ain oe — and 
a’body maun sit still and listen to liim, as if he were tlie l*aip of 
Home.” 

The what 1 — the who 1 — woman !” said Deans, with a sltim- 
ness far beyond his usual gravity, as soon as tlicse ofibnsive 
words had struck upon the tympanum of his ear. 

“ Eh, guide us !” said the poor woman ; “ 1 had forgot what an 
ill will ye bad aye at the i*aip, and sac had my puii' gudeinan. 
Stephen Butler. Moiiy an alteruoou lie wad sit and take up his 
testimony again the I’aip, and again baptizing of bairns, and tlwi 
like.” 

“‘Woman !” reiterated Deans, "either speak about what ye 
ken something o’, or be silent; 1 say that independency Is a foul 
heresy, and ana baptism a damnable and deceiving error, wliilk 
suld be rooted out of the land wi’ the fire o’ the spiritual, and the 
sword o’ the civil magistrate.” 

“ We<’l, we<'l, neihor, i ’ll no say that yc mayna be right,” 
answered the siihrnissive Judith. "1 am sure ye are right 
about the sawing and tlie uiawing, the shearing and the leading, 
and what for suld ye no be rigiit about kirkwark, too l — Bui 
concern iug iny oo, Jleuben Butler ” 

" Reuben Butler, gudewife,” said David with solemnity, “is u 
lad 1 wish he;irtily weel to, even as if he were mine ain son — 
but 1 doubt there will be outs and ins in the track of his walk, i 
iiiuckle fear liis gifts will get the heels of his grjme. lie lias 
ower muckle Iminaii wit and learning, and thinks as muckle 
about the of the bicker as he does about the healsomeuess of 
the food — ^ maun bredder the marriagc-gai*inent with lace and 
•passmen t4 iiJr it’s no glide ciieugh for him. And it ’s like he ’s 
wometliing proud o’ his human gifts and Icai'iiing, whilk eiiahlos 
him to dress uj) his doctrine in that fine airy dress. But,” added 
he, at seeing tlie old woman's uneasiness at his discourse. 
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“ affliction may pe him a jap:g, and lot the wind ont o’ him, as 
out o’ a cow tliat’s eaten wet clover, and tlie lad may do weel, 
and be a burning and a shining light ; and I trust it will be yours 
to see, and his to feel it, and that soon.” 

Widow Butler was obliged to retire, unable to make any thftig 
more of her neighbour, whose discourse, though she did not 
comprehend it, filled her with undefined apprehensions on her 
grandson’s account, and greatly depressed tin; joy with wliich she 
had welcomed him on his return. And it must not he concealed, 
ill justice to Mr Deans’s discernment, that Butler, in tlndr con- 
ference, had made a greater display of his learning than the 
occasion called for, or than was likely to be acceptable to the old 
man, who, accu.ston)f‘<l to consider himself as a person pre- 
eminently entitled to dictntc upon theological subjcids of contro- 
versy, felt rather humbled and mortified when learned authorities 
w(.'re placed in an\ay against him. In fact, Butler had not 
escaped the tinge of pedantry which naturally flowed from his 
educatioiii, and was apt, on many occasions, to make parade of 
his knowledge, when there was no need of such vanity. 

Joanie Beans, however, found no fault with this display of 
learning, hut, on the eontrarv, admired it; porliaps on the same 
score that her sex are said to admire men of courage, on accoimt 
of their own deficiency in that qualification. The circumstances 
of their families threw the young people constantly together; 
tludr old intimacy was renewed, thougli upon a footing better 
adapted to their ag(j ; and it hecame at length understood betwixt 
them, that their union should b' deferred no longer than until, 
Butler should obtain some steady means of support, however 
humble. This, however, was not a matter speedily to be aceom- 
plished. Plan aftt'r plan was formed, and plan after plan failed. 
Tlie good-humoured check of Jeanie lost the first flush of juvenile 
freshiK'ss ; Reuben’s brow assumed the gravity of manhood, yet 
the means of obtaining a settlement seemed remote as ever. 
Fortunately for the lovers, tlitdr passion was of no ardent or 
enthusiastic cast ; and a sense of duty on both sides indu(‘.ed them 
to bear, with patient fortitude, the protracted interval whicli 
divided them from each other. 

In the meanwhile, time did not roll on without effecting his 
usual clianges. The widow of Stephen Butler, so long the proj> 
of the family of Beersheba, was gathered to her fathers ; and 
Rcihecca, the careful spouse of our friend Davie Deans, was also 
summoned from her plans of matrimonial and domestic economy. 
The morning after her death, Rimhen Butler went to offer his 
mite of consolation to his old friend and benefactor. He witnessed, 
on this occasion, a remarkable struggle bel\vixt tlic force of 
natural affection, and the religious stoicism, which the sufferer 
tliought it was incumbent upon him to maintain under each 
earthly dispensation, whether of weal or wo. 

On liis arrival at the cottage, Jeanie, w ith her eyes overflowing 
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with tears, pointed to the little orchard, “in whidi,” bIm' whispered 
with broken accents, “my poor father lias been s!iic(' his mislor- 
tune.” Somewhat alarmed at this account, Butler entered the 
orchard, and advanced slowly towards his old triend, w]ie. seated 
in It small rude arbour, appeared to be sunk in the exlrt njity of 
his afflietion. He lifted his eyes somewhat sternly us Butler 
approached, as if offended at tile interruption ; but as the younaj 
man Iiesitated whether he ought to retreat or advance, he arose, 
and came forward to meet him, with a self-possessed, and evrn 
dignified air. 

“ Young man,” said the sufferer, “lay it not to heart, though 
the righteous perish and the merciful are removed, seeing, it may 
wall he said, that they are taken away from the evils to come. 
Wo to me, were 1 to shed a tear for the wife of my bosom, 
when 1 might weep rivers of water for this aMicted Churcli, 
cursed as it is with carnal seekers, and with tlie dead of heart.” 

“ I am happy,” said Butler, “ that yon can forget your private 
affliction in your regard for public duty.” 

“ Forget, Reuben ?” said poor Deans, putting bis bandkerebief 
to his eyes, — “She’s not to bo forgott(*n on this side of time; 
but He that gives the wound can send the ointment. I declare 
tliere have been times during this night when my meditation has 
been so wrapt, that 1 knew not of my heavy loss. It has been 
with me as with the worthy John Semple, called C'arspharn John, 
upon a like trial, — T have been this night on the hanks of Ulai, 
plucking an apple here and there.” 

, Notwithstanding the assumed fortitude of Doans, wdiieh lie 
conc^eived to bo the discharge of a great Christian duty, he had hx) 
good a heart not to suffer dt'oply under this heavy loss. Woodend 
beeame altogether distasteful to him ; and as ho had obtained 
both substance and experience by liis management of that little 
farm, he resolved to employ them as a dairy-fanner, or cow- 
feeder, as they are called in Scotland. The situation he chose 
for his new settlement Svas at a place called Saint Le«»nard’s 
Crags, lying betwixt Fdinhurgh and the mountain calk'd Arthur's 
Seat, and adjoining to the extensive sheep pasture still named the 
King’s Park, from its having been formerly dedieated to the 
preservation of the royal game. Hero he rented a small lonely 
imnse, about half :i mile distant from the nearest point of tlie 
city, hut the site of whieh, with all the adjacent ground, is now 
occupied by the buildings which form the south-eastern suburb. 
An extensive pasture-ground adjoining, whicli Deans rented from 
the keeper of the Royal Park, enabled him to feed his milk-cows; 
and the unceasing industry and activity of Joaiiic, his eldest 
daughter, were exerted in making the most of their prodnec. 

had now less frequent opportunities of seeing Reuben, 
who had been obliged, after various disappointments, to accept 


8ee Note H. Carspharn John. 



THE HEART OF MID-LOTllIAX. 


S9 

the subordinate situation of assistjint in a parochial school (»/ 
^.ome eminence, at three or four miles’ distance from the citv 
Hero he di still giiisl led himself, and became aiajuainti'd witli 
S(‘veral respectahle burgesses, wlio, oi account of health, or otln i 
rt a'^ons, chose that their childn'ii should coniiueiice their cflcra' 
‘ion in this little villag<-. llis })rosj*ects were thus gradually 
brightening, and upon (‘ach visit which lu' paid at Saint Leonard 
he had an op]>ort unity of gliding a hint to this purpose into 
Jeanie’s ear. These visits w<‘re necessarily V(,Ty rare, on account 
of the demands whi<‘h the <lnties of the school made' upon Hiitl(*r'.s 
time. JVor did lic dare to make tluMii even aitogi t/uT so fn'quent 
as tliesi* ai'ocat ions' Mould ])ei'init. J)<'ans recia'vi'd him with 
eivility indei'd, and (‘ven ivith kindness; but Ih'nhiui, as is usual 
in such cases, imagined that he read his purjiose in his eyes, aiul 
was afraid too premalure an explanation on the suhjiet would 
draiv tlown his ])ositiv(? disapju’oval. Upon the whole, tlu'iefore, 
he judged it prudent to ‘‘all at Saint liOonard’s just so freipiently 
as oJd ae(/uaintanee and neigh hoiiriiood setmied to authorize, and 
no o/‘ten(u\ There was aiiotJicr jw.-rsoii m Jio was na>re i*egular in 
his visits. 

When Davie Di'ans intimated to the Laird of I)iiin]>iedike8 his 
|)urpose of “ quitting wi’ the land and house at \^’ood«'nd,” the 
Laird stared and said notliing. Ho made his usual visits at the 
usual hour ivithont remark, until the day IxTore the* hmm, when, 
observing the hustle of moving furniture already comimmced, the 
great c*ast-c(mntry awiurle draggl'd out of its nook, and standing 
with its shoulder to the conipa»’ v, like an avvkwaril hoohy about 
to leave tin; room, the Laird again stared mightily, and m'us* 
h('a‘’d to ejacidat(% “ Hegh, sirs !’’ Even after the day of 
departure was ])ast and gone, the Laird of Dumhiedikes, at his 
usual hour, which was that at M'hich David Deans was vsamt to 
“ loose the jdeiigli,” jiresented himsidf before the closed door of 
the cottage at Woodeiid, and seemed as mueli astonished at 
finding it slmt against liis ajiproacli as ?!* it wa^ not exaetly what 
lie had to (!Xj)eet. On this occasion he was heard to ejaeulaU', 
Gudo guide us !” M'hich, by th(>se who knew him, was considered 
as a very unusual mark of emotion. Fnun that moment forward, 
Dumhiedikes hi'caine an alteii'd man, and the regularity of his 
movements, hitherto so exein])lary, was as totiilly diseoncerted as 
those of a boy’s watcli when he has broken tlui main-spring. 
Like the index of the said watch, did Dumbiediki'S spin round 
till' whole bounds of liis little jiroperty, which may he likened unto 
the dial of the tinu'-piecc, with unwonted velocity. There was 
not a cottage inU) which he did not enter, nor scarce a maiden on 
whom he did not stare. * But so it was, tliat although there wert' 
bettor farm-houses on the land than Woodend, and certainly, 
much prettier girls than Jeanie Deans, yet it did somehow befall 
that the blank in the Laird’s time was not so ]>lcasiintly filled up 
as it had been. There was no st:at accommodated him so w^ell as 
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the ** blinker** at Wondcnd, and no face he loved so much te 
^aze on as Jeanie Dcans’s. So, after spinning round and round 
his little orbit, and then remaiiiinpj stationary lor a we(?K, it seems 
to have occurred to him, that he was not pinned down to 
ciivulate on a pivot, like the hands of tlie watclj, but possessed the 
power of Bhiftiiii^ his central point, and extending his circle if ho 
thought proper. To realize which privilege of (diange of place, 
he bouglit a pony from a Highland drover, and with its assistance 
and company ste})ped, or rather stumbled, as far as Saint 
Leonard’s Crags. 

Jeanie Deans, though so raucli accustomed to the Laird’s 
staring that she was sometimes scarce conscious of his presence, 
had nevertheless some occasional fears lest lie should call in the 
organ of s])eceh to back those expressions of adniiratir)n which he 
bestowed on her through his eyes. Should this happen, farewell, 
she thought, to all chance of an union with Butler. For her 
father, however stout-hearted and independent in civil and 
religious principles, was not without that resp<‘et for the laird of 
the land, so deej)ly imjirinted on the S(M>ttish tonantry of the 
period. Moreover, if he did not positively dislike Butler, yet his 
fund of carnal learning was oftem the object of sarcasms on 
David’s part, which wore perhaps founded in jealousy, and which 
certainly indicated no partiality for the party against whom they 
were lanched. And, lastly, the match witli Dumbiedikes would 
have presented irresistible charms to one who ust'd to complain 
that ho felt himself apt to take “ower grit an armfu’ o’ the 
warld.” So that, upon the whole, the Laird’s diurnal visits were 
'disagreeable to Jeanie from ap]>reliension of future consequences, 
and it serv<!d much to console her, upon rt'moving from the spot 
where she was bred and born, that slie had seen the last of 
Dumbiedikes, liis laced hat, and tobacco-pipe. The poor girl no 
more expected he could muster courage to follow her to Saint 
Leonard’s Crags, than that any of her apple-trees or cabbages 
which she had left roo^.'d in the “yard” at Woodend, would 
spontaneously, and unaided, liave undertaken the same journey. 
It was, therefore, with mucli more surprise than pleasure that, on 
the sixth day after their removal to Saint Leonard’s, she htdield 
Dumbiedikes anave, laced hat, tobacco-pipe, and all, and, witli 
the self-same greeting of How ’s a’ wi’ ye, Jeanie ? — Whare ’s 
the gudemaii ?” assume as nearly as he could the same position 
in the cottage at Saint Leonard’s which he had so long and so 
regularly occupied at Woodend. He was no sooner, liowcver, 
seated, than with an unusual exertion of his powers of conversa- 
tion, he added, “ Jeanie — I say, Jeanie, woman” — here he 
extended his hand towxirds licr shoulder with all the fingers 
spread out as if to clutch it, but in so bashful and awkward a 
manner, that when she whisked herself beyond its reach, the paw 
remained suspended in the air with the palm open, like the claw 
af a heraldic grifiin — “Jeanie,” continued tlie swain, in this 
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moment of inspiration, ~ “ I say, Jeanie, it ’s a braw day oiit-by, 
and the roads are no that ill for boot-hose.” 

“ The deil ’s in the daidling body,” muttered Jeaiii(! between 
her teeth ; “ wha w’ad hae thought o’ Ids daikering out this length 1” 
And sho afterwards confessed that she threw a little of t’tis 
ungrafions sentiment into her accent and manner; for her father 
being abroad, and the body,” as .she irreverently termed the 
landed proprietor, looking unco gleg and canty, she didna ken 
what he ndght be coining out wi’ next.” 

Her Irowns, however, ai'ted as a complete sedative, and the 
Laird relaj)S(‘d trom tiiut day into Ids former taciturn habits, 
visiting tlie cowfeedcir’s cottage thi*ec or four times every week, 
when tlK^ w'oather jierniitted, w'itli apjiare'iitly no other purjpose 
than to stare at Jeanie Deans, while Douce Davie pourtid fortli 
Ids clofpienee upon the controversies and testimonies of the day 


CHAPTER X. 

Her air, her manners, all who saw admired, 

Courteous, tiiouKh Coy, and gentle, though retired ; 

'flic joy ol youth and liealth her eyes display’d. 

And ease of heart her every look convey’d. 

CftAHfMf. 

The visits of the Laird thus again sunk inhj matters of ordinary 
course, from which nothing w-as to be expected or apprehended. 
If a lover could have gained a fair one as a snake is said to 
fascinate a bird, by pcrtinaciimsly ga/ing on her with great 
stupid greenish (.‘yes, which began now to be occasionally aided by 
spectiicles, unquestionably Dumbiedikes would have been tlie 
person to perfoj’m the feat. But the art of fascination seems 
among the arb;» prrdikv, and I cannot learn that this most 
pertinacious of siarers produced any fjffect by his attentions 
beyond an occasi<mal yawn. 

In the meanwhile, the object of his gaze w^as gradually 
attaining the verge of youth, and approaching to what is called in 
females the middle age, which is impolitely held to begin a few' 
years earlier with their more fragile sex than with men. Many 
people would have been of opinion, that the Laird would have 
done better to have transferred his glances to an object possessed 
of far superior charms to Jeanie's, even when Jeanie’s wore in 
tlieir bloom, who b(‘gan now to be distinguished by all who visited 
tJie cottage at St Leonard’s Crags. 

Effio Deans, under the tender and affectionate care of her 
sister, had now shot up into a beautiful and blooming girl. Her 
Grecian-shaped head was profusely rich in waving ringlets of 
brown hair, which, confined by a bhio snood of silk, and shading 
u laughing Hebe countenance, soemed tlio picture of health. 
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i.ieasure, and contentment. Her brown russet sliort-ji^own set oft 
a shape, wliich time, perhaps, niiglit be expt'cted to r< ii(l(T too 
robust, tlic frequent ebjeetion to Seottisli ])eautv, l)ut which, in 
her present earlj age, was slender and hiper, with that graceful 
niul easy sweep of outlino which at once indicates iieulth and 
beautiful pro])ortion of parts. 

These growing cliarrns, in all their juvenile profusion, had no 
power to shake the st(?adfast mind, or divert tire fixed gaze, of 
the constant Laird of Duinhiedikf^s. But there was scarc(' 
another eye that could behold this living ]>ietur(! of health and 
bea\ity, without pausing on it with j>leasure. Tln^ travelhr sto[)pe(l 
his weary hoi*se on the ev<' of entering the city whicli uas tiie 
end of his journey, to gaze at the sylph-like form tJiat trij»p('d by 
liim, with her rnilk-jiail poised on lur head, bearing herself 
erect, and stepping so light and fret* under htr burden, that it 
seemed rather an ornament than an encumbrance. The lads of 
tlie neighbouring suburb, who Iield their evt'iiing rendezvous for 
putting the stone, casting the hammer, playing at long bowls, and 
other athletic cxorcist's, watclu'd the motions of JCHie Deans, and 
contended with each other which should have the good fortune 
to attract lier attention. Even the rigid rreshyterians of her 
father’s p(n\sna»sion, who held each indnlg(*nce of th<} eye and 
sense to a snare at least, if not a crime, won’; siirprisc'd into a 
moment’s delight while gazing on a creature so ex<piisito, — 
instantly chocked by a sigh, reproacliing at once their own weak- 
ne.ss, and mourning tlr.it a creature so fair should share in the 
common and hereditary guilt and imperfet'tion of our nature. She 
was curn'iitly entitled tlie Lily of St Leonard’s, a name which 
fihe deserved iis much by her guileless purity of thouglit, spcK'ch, 
and a-ition, as hy her uncommon loveliness of face and iierson. 

Yet there were points in Ettic’s character, which gave? risi; not 
only to strange doubt ami anxiety on the part of Douce David 
Deans, wliose ideas weiv* rigid, as may easily he suppos(*d, upon 
the subject of youthful amusements, hut even of serious ajipn*- 
h<*nsioii to her more indulgent sister. The children of the Scotch 
of the inferior classes are usually spoiled hy the early indulgeiict; 
of their parents ; how, whori'fore, and to what degree, the lively 
mid instructive narrative of the amiable and accomplished 
authoress of “ (Benburiiie”* has saved me and all future scrih- 
blers the trouble of recording. Efiie had had a double share of 
this inconsiderate and misjudged kindness. Even the strictness 
of her father’s principles could not condemn tlio sjiorts of infancy 
and childhood ; and to the good old man, his younger daughter, 
tlie child of his old age, seemed a child for some years after .she 
athiincd the years of womanhood, was still called the “ hit lassk*,’* 
and “ little Effie,” and was permitted to run up and down uncon- 
trolled, unless upon the Sahhatli, or at the times of family worship. 


• EUz;il)etli Hamilton, now no :;i:)rp. — KillUir. 
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fh r sister, with ull tho love and care of. a mothrr, conld not be 
sii)) posed to possess the* same authoritative iiifluenee ; and that 
vvliich she had liithcrto exercised became gradually limited and 
diminished as Eftie’s advancing years entititid her^ in her own 
i-meeit at least, to the right of indejy'jidenee and free agene,’. 

all tho innocence and goodness of disposition, therefore, 
vvhirh we Inn e described, the Lily of 8t J^eonard's possessed a 
Mile fund of self-conceit and obstinacy, and some warmth and 
in irability of t/unper, partly natural ])erhaps, but certainly much 
iiicre;ised by the iiiii*<*strained freedom of her childhood. Ibr 
c)iaract(‘r will be best illustrated by a cottage evening scene. 

Tli(‘ eaiv'ful father was absent in his well-stocked byre, foddering 
tlios<‘ iiscdhl and paiituit animals on whose produce his living 
.depended, and the surmner evening wa.s beginning to close in, 
wlu n Jeanie Dean.s Ijegan to be very anxious for the ajtpearanco 
of her sister, and to fear that she would not reaeli home before 
her falluT returned from the lahoiir of the evening, wJum it was 
uis custom to have family <‘Xercisc,” and when slie knew that 
Ettie’s absence would give him the most si'rious displeasurt', 
d'liese aj)prel)eijsions hung heavier upon her mind, because, for 
several preceding evenings, Elfie had disappeared about the same 
time, and her stay, at first so brief as scarce to be notict‘d, had 
lu'eii gradually proti'acted to half an hour, and an houi*, and on 
the present occasion had considerably exceeded even tiiis last 
limit. And now, .Jeanie stood at the door, with her hand before 
her eyes to avoid tlu! rays of the level sun, and looked alternately 
along tlie various tracks which led towards their dwelling, to see 
if slie could descry the nymph-like form of her sister. There 
was a wall an<l a stile which separated the royal domain, or King’s 
Park, as it is called, from the public road; to this pass she 
fr('r|uoi'tly directed her attention, when she saw two persons api>car 
there sonu'wliat suddcudy, as if they had walked close by the side 
of the wall to screen tluun, selves from observation. One of them, 
u man, drew back IjAstily ; the other, a female, cro.ssed the stile, 
and advanced towards her- — It w'as Etfie. She mot her sisfi r 
with that att’eet('d liveliness of manner, which, in her rank, and 
sometimes in those above it, females occasionally assume to hide 
surprise or confusion ; and she carolled as she came — 

“ The ellin knielit ssite »)ii the brae, 

'rile hr • -i.-i !.■ ^ !■■■: i:. the l)r<>oin f'rowB fair; 

AtvI by :h. |.^Uy «) pty. 

And we tUiuniii gang duwn to the broom nao mair.” 

** Whisht, Effie,” said her sister ; “ our father’s coming out o’ 
the byre.” — The damsel stinted in her song. — Wiiare hae yo 
l'tH:n sue late at e’en ?” 

‘‘ It’s iK> late, lass,” answered Etfie. 

1 1’.-, chappit eight on every clock o’ the town, and tlie sun’s 
gaiin down ahint the Corstorjihine hills- V/hare can ye hue been 
sae lute ?” 



94 


TALES OF MY LANDLORP. 


“ Nao gate,” answered Effie. 

“ And wha was that parttid wi’ you at the stile V* 

Naebody,” replied Effie, once more. 

“ Nae gate ? — Naebody ? — 1 wish it may be a right gate, arid 
a«right body, that keeps folk out sae late at e'en, Effie.” 

“ What needs ye be aye apeering then at folk ?” retorted Effie. 
“ I ’m sure, if ye ’ll ask nae questions, 1 ’ll tell ye nao lees, f 
never ask what brings the Laird of Dumbiedikes glowering liere 
like a W’ull-cat, (only his een ’s greener, and no sae gleg,) day 
after day, till we arc a’ like to gaunt our (‘hafts aft.” 

“ Because ye ken very weel he eoiiu^s to see our father,” said 
Jeanie, in answer to this pert remark. 

‘‘And Dominie Builer — Does he come to see our father, ihat ’s 
sae taen wi’ his Latin words ?” said Effie, delight'd to find that, 
by carrying the war into the eneniy’s country, she could divert 
the threatened attack upon herself^ and with the petulance of 
youth she pursued her triumph ove r h(‘r ])rud('iit elder sister. 
She looked at her with a sly air, in which there was something 
like irony, as she chanted, in a low but imu-kcd tone, a scrap of 
&n old Scotch song — 

“ Through the kirkyard 

1 met wi’ the Laird, 

The silly puir body he said me nae hann ; 

But just ere ’twas dark, 

I met wi’ the clerk ’* 

Here the songstress stopped, looked full at lu^r sister, and, 
observing the tear gather in her eyes, she suddenly flung her arms 
round her neck, and kissed them away. Jeanie, though hurt and 
displeased, w'as unable to resist the caresses (*f this untaught 
child of nature, whose good and evil seemed to flow rather from 
impulse than from reflection. But as she returned the sisterly 
kiss, ill token of perfect reconciliation, she could not suppress the 
gentle reproof — Effie, if ye will learn fule sangs, yo miglit 
make a kinder use of them.” 

“ And so I might, Jeanie,” continued the girl, clinging to her 
sister’s nock; “and 1 wish 1 had never learned ano o’ them — 
and I wish we had never come here — and I wish rny tongue had 
been blistered or 1 had vexed ye.” 

“ Never mind that, Effie,” replied the affectionate sister ; “ 1 
canna bemuckle vexed wi’ ony thing ye say to me — but 0 dinna 
vex our father !” 

“ I will not — I will not,” replied Effie ; “ and if there were as 
mony dances the morn’s night as thtu'e are merry dancers in tho 
north firmament on a frosty e’en, 1 winna budge an inch to gang 
near ane o’ them.” 

“ Dance !” echoed Jeanie Deans in astonishment. ‘‘0, Effie, 
what could take ye to a dance ?” 

It is very possible, that, in the communicative mood into which 
the Lily of St Leonards was now surprised, she might liave given 
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lier sister Iier unreserved confidence, and saved me the pain of 
telling a melancholy tale ; but at the mon; nt the word dance was 
uttered, it reached the ear of old David Deans, who had turned 
the corner ol‘ the house, and came upon his daughters ere they 
wore aware of his presence. The wortl jwelaie^ or even the word 
j>ope, could hardly have produced so appalling an effect upon 
David’s ear ; for, (»f all exercises, that of tlancing, which he tenned 
a voluntary and jx'gular fit of distraction, he deemed most 
d('structiv(' of s( nous thoughts, and the readiest inlet to all sort 
of lieeritiousiK'ss ; and he accounted the encouraging, and even 
jHTinitting, asseinhlii^s or meetings, vvhether among those of high 
or low (legrets for this fantastic and absurd |)nrj)ose, or for that 
of dramatic rvjm'ScnlutionSj as one of the most flagrant proofs of 
defretiou and causes of wrath. The pronouncing of the word 
UancG by his own daughters, and at his own door, now drove him 
beyond tlu; vcj-ge of patience. “■ Dance !” he exclaimed. J)ance ' 
— dance, said yc,' 1 J daur ye, liintners that ye are, to name sic a 
word at iny door-check ! It’s a dissolute profane pastime, prac- 
tis(*d hy the Isracbtes only at their base and brutal worship of 
the (jlohh'u Calf at llethel, and hy tlu^ imhap])y lass uha danced 
aff the head of John tlie Baptist, nj)on whilk eha])ter J will exer- 
cise this night f(»r your farther instruction, since' sv nc'ed it sae 
muclde, nothing doubting that site has cause to rue tlie day, lang 
or this time, that e’er she suld hae shook a limb on sie an errand. 
Bettc'r for her to hae been horn a cripple, and carried frac door 
to door, like anid Bessie Bowie, begging bawbees, than to be a 
king’s daughtei’, fiddling and fiiiigmg the gate she did. I hae often 
wondered tiuit ony aiu' that ever bent a knee for the right pur- 
pose, Sihoidd ever danr to crook a liough to fyke* and fling at 
piper’s wind and fiddl(*r’s fe(iiiealing. And 1 bk'ss God, (with 
that singular worthy , Peter Walker the packman at Bristo-Port,*) 
tliat ordered my lot in my dancing days, so that fear of my head 
and throat, dread of bloody rope and swift bullet, and treneliant 
swords and i)ain of boots and thuinkiiis, cfiiild and hunger, wet- 
ness and weariiit'ss, stopped the lightness of iny head, and the 
waiiloimcss of my feet. And now, if 1 hear y(', quean lassies, 
sae inuckle as name dancing, or think there’s si(; a thing in tiiis 
warld as flinging to fiddler’s sounds and piper’s springs, as sure as 
my father’s spirit is with the just, ye shall be no more either 
ehai-ge or concern of mine! Gang in, then- -gang in, then, 
himiit'S,” he added, in a softer tone, for the tears of both 
daiiglitcrs, hut especially those of Ettie, began to flow very 
fast, — Gang in, dears, and w'e ’ll seek grace to presc^rve us 
frae ail manner of profane folly, whilk causeth to sin, and pro- 
nj()teth the Idngdom of darkness, wan'ing w'ith tlie kingdom of 

The objurgation of David Deans, however well meant, waa 


• See Note I. Petet' Walker 
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uw’.iuf>pily timed. It created a division of feolint^K in Erne’s 
bohoiii, and dcU'rred her from her inteiidud cmnliddice in Int' 
sister. wad hand me iiae better than ilie dirt bcd'ov Jut 

feet,” said KlVie to herself, ‘^were 1 to confess J line (iane<>d wi’ 
ffiin four tiuios on the ^reen down by, and aixv .ai Mae- 

queen’s ; and she ’li maybe hing it ower my head tl.at she ’ll h il 
my father, and then she wad be mistress and inair, ihit 1 ‘11 no 
)if!4n^ back there a;j^aiii. I’m resolved I’ll no f^an;^ hack, i ’ll 
Luy in a leaf nt my Bible,* awl that ’s very near as if J hiu] uianc 
an aith, that I winiin hack.*’ And she kept her vtev tor a 

V t'.ek, during which she was unusually cross and fretfid, hleinishe:, 
nhich had never befoi“e been observed in Ikt temper, excejit 
during a moment of contradiction. 

There was something in all this so mysterious as considerably 
to alarm the prudent and affectionate Jeaiiie, the nuuH* so as she 
judged it unkind to her sister to mention to their father grounds 
of anxiety whicdi might arise from her own imagination. Ifesick's, 
her respect for the good old man did not prevent lu'r from being 
aware that he was both hot-tempered and positive, and she sonu^- 
tiines suspected that he carried his dislike to youthful anniHcnients 
beyond the verge that religion and reason dcimaiided. Jeaiile 
liad sense enougli to sec that a sudden and sevta’e curb uj)on her 
sister's hitherto unrestrained freedom might be rather productive 
<»f harm than good, and that Effie, in the h<;adstrong wilfulness of 
youtli, was likely to make what might be over-strained in her 
father’s precepts an excuse to herself for neglecting iluun alto- 
gether. In tlic higher classes, a damsel, liowever giddy, is still 
under the dominion of etiquette?, and subj<?ct to the surveillance 
of mammas and chaperons ; but the country girl, who snatches 
her moment of gaiety during the intervals of labour, is under no 
such guardianship or restraint, and her aimisemeiit becomes so 
mucli the more hazardous. J(?aniesaw all this with much distress 
of mind, wlicn a circumstance occurred which appe;ircd calculaled 
to relievi? her anxiety.* 

Airs Saddletree, with whom our readers have already been 
made? acquainU'd, chanced to be a distant relation of Douce David 
Deans, and as she was a woman orderly in her life and conversa- 
tion, and, moreover, of good substjiiice, a sort of acquainUnu e 
w.'is formally ke[)t up between the families. Now, this cai’elul 
dame, about a year and a half before our story eommence' , 
idiaiK^ed to lu'ed, in the line of her profession, a Ixitter sort <‘1 
servant, or rather shop-woman. “ Mr Saddletree,’’ she Siiii-i. 
“was never in the shop when he could get his nose wjllaiii the 
Parliament House, and it was an awkward tljing fm a woman - 
body to bo standing among bundles o’ barkened leather her lain', 
i>ellmg saddles and bridles ; and she had cast her eyes upon her 

♦ This custom, of making a mark by folding a leaf in the party’s Bible, whoi 
a sohiinn resolution is formed, is still held to be, in some sense an apoi*iii to 
i icaveu for liis or her %uiccnty. 
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fur-awa cousin Effie Deans, as just the very sort of lassie she 
would want to keep her in countenance on such occasions.’* 

In this proposal there was much that pleased old David,— 
there was bed, board, and bountith — it was a decent situation — 
the lassie would be under Mrs Saddietreo’s eye, who had jyi 
upright walk, and lived close by the Tolbooth Kirk, in which 
iiii;;ht still be heard the eomfortiiijr doctrines of one of those few 
1 Ministers of the Kirk of Scotland who had not bent the knee unto 
accordiiifr to IJavHra expression, or become accessory to the 
> uurse of nut ioniil defections, union, toleration, patronages, and 
;; hiiiiJlc of prclatieal Erasti;^n oaths which had been imposed on 
tli(! church since the Revolution, .nnd particularly in the reign of 
“ th(‘ late woman,” (as lie called Queen Amu*,) the last of that 
iinliapfiy race of Stewarts. In tlie good man’s security concerning 
the s(Miudii(\Sb of Lh<‘ theological doctrine which liis daughter was 
to liear, lie was iiotliing disturbed on account of the snares of a 
(litfiTeiit kind, to which a creature so beautiful, young, and 
wilful, might he (‘xposed in tlie eioitre of a populous and corrupted 
city. Tlie fact is, that he thought witli S(» much horror on all ap- 
proa(“hes to irregularities of thii nature most to he dreaded in such 
case^. tliat he would as soon have suspected and guarded against 
hlflie's being indiici'd to bccoiii(‘ guilty of tlu* ci’ime of murder. 
He only regudh'd that sh<‘ slumid live under the same roof with 
sueli a wortdl;y -wise iiiaii as liart<jlIiio Sa<hlletre(', whom David 
nev(‘r suspected as bi iiig an ass as he was, hut I’Oiisidered as one 
really (UidoWed with all the legal knowledge* to which he made 
])reteiision, and only liked liini the worse for jiossessing it. ’Fhe 
lawyers, ('specially those amongst them who sate as ruling el(h;rs 
ill tile Gem ral Assembly of the Kirk, liad forward in pro- 

moting the measures of patronage, of the abjuration oath, and 
otliers, w'liieh, in the opinion of David Deans, were a breaking 
down of the curved work of the sanctuary, and an intrusion ujiou 
the liberties of the kirk. Upon tlie dangers of listening to the 
doctrines of a legalized formalist, such a* Saddletree, David gave 
his daiigliter many lectures ; so nnich so, that hi* had time to 
touch Imt slightly on the dangers of chambering, conijKiny-keepiiig, 
and jiroini.scuous dancing, to which, at her time of life, most 
people wamld have thought Efiio more exposed, tlian to the risk 
of theoretical eiroi’ in h<‘r religious faith. 

Jiuinie jiarted from her sister, with a mixed feeling of regret, 
and apprehension, and hope. She could not he so eoiifidcnt con- 
cerning llffie’b [irudence as her fatlier, for she liad observed her 
more narrowly, had more sympatliy with her feelings, and could 
bi'tier estimate the temptations to which she was exposed. On 
the other hand, Mrs Sadilletree wasaii observing, shri'wd, notable 
woman, entitled to exercise over J'liHe the full authority of a 
mistress, and liktily to do so strictly, yet with kindness. Her 
removal to Saddletree’s, it was most probable, waiuld also serve 
to break off some idle ac<|uaiiitances, which Jeanie suspected her 
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Bister to have formed in the neiirhhouring suburb. Upon the, 
whole, then, she viewed her departure from Saint Leonard’s with 
pleasure, and it was not until the very nunnent of tludr parting; 
for the first time in tlieir lives, that she felt th(‘ full force of 
sjiterly sorrow. While tliey rc'peatfKlIy kissed each otlier’s 
checks and wrung each other’s hands, Jeanio took that monu nt 
of affectionate 8yinj)athy, to press upon her sister tlie nt^cessity of 
the utmost caution in her conduct while residing in Edinhiirgh. 
Effie listened, Avithout onw raising her larg(,‘ dark cyelaslios, 
from wliich tlie drops fell so fast as almost to re.scnd)li‘ a tountain. 
At tlie conclusion she sobbed again, kissed Ikt sister, ])roinisf d 
to recollect all the good counsel she had givi'ii her, and they 
parted. 

During the first weeks, Effie was all that luu* kinswoman, 
expected, and even more*. But witli time there eaini^ a relaxation 
of that early zeal which she manifested in Mrs Saddl(‘tre('‘’s servje^’. 
To borrow once again from tin' poet, who so correediy and be i 
fully describes living manner — 

“ SouK*thit\s there was, — what, none presumed to say, - 

Clouds liRhtly nassinp on a summer’s day ; 

■\Vhis])er« and liints, which went from ear f<> oar. 

And mix’d rejiorts no judge on earth could clear ” 

During this interval, Mrs SaddletixM* xvas soimdimes displeased 
by Effic’s lingering when she wjis scuit upon errands about the 
shop business, aiul somotinu's by a little degree of impatioiKie 
which she manifested at being rehnlved on such occasions. But 
«lie good-natur('dly allowed, that the first was vi'ry natural t<> a 
girl to whom every thing in Edinburgh was nexv, and the otlu'r 
was only the petnlanet; of a spoiled child, wlicri subjected lo the 
yoke of domestic discipline for the first time. Attention an<i 
Biihmission <;(mld not he learned at once — Iloly-Bood was not 
built in a day — use would make perleet. 

It seemed as if the considerate old lady had presaged truly. 
Ere many months had passed, Effie heeame almost wedded to her 
dutii'S, though she no longer discharged them with the langliing 
chock and light step, Avhieh at first had attracted every eustonu r. 
Her mistress sometimes observed h<*r in tears, but they were 
signs of secret sorrow, which she concealed as often as she saw 
tliom attra<;t notice. Time w^ore on, her cheek grew pale, and 
her st(‘p heavy. The cause of these changes could not Inwe 
escaped the matronly eye of Mrs Saddletree, but she was chiefly 
confhied by indisposition to her bedroom for a eonsiderahlo time 
during the latter part of Effio’s service. This interval was 
marked by symptoms of anguish almost amounting to despair. 
^’he utmost efforts of the poor girl to command lu'r fits of 
hysUTical agony were often totally unavailing, and the mistakes 
which she made in tlie shop the while were so nimn rous and so 
provmking, that Bartolino Saddletree, who, during his wife’s 
illness, was obliged to take closer charge of the business than eon* 
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sisted nlih fns study of tho wvi<^hticv nuUtrrs of the 7.ju, lost all 

pati(?iicc with the girl, who, iii his law. Latin, aiul witliouL much 
rc.sjK'ct to gender, lie declared ought to he c(tgnoHccd by nujjut'.si 
of a jury, ns/aiuus, f/iriosi/a, and naturalUer Uliota. A’eighhuuns, 
also, and fellow-servants, remarked with malicious ciinosity Sr 
d( izrading pity, the disfigured sliape, loose dress, and ])ale elieeks, 

, ( [he once heautifnJ and still interesting girl. Ihit to jio one 
v^t uld she grant her eauifidence, answaTing all hiunts with bithT 
s.ircasni, and all serious expostulation with sullen denhil, or witli 
Hoods \)f tears. 

At length, wIkui Mrs Saddletree’s recovery was likely to permit 
her wonted attention to the regulatioii of her household, Klhe, 
i^eaiis, as if unwilling to face an investigation made by tlie 
■authority of her inisti-es.s, asked j>eriniKsiou of Jlartoline to go 
ijonie for a weidv or two, assigning indisposition, and the wisli of 
' ug the benefit of repose and the change of air, as the motives 
‘ re(juest. Sharp-eyed as a lynx (or conceiving hiuiseif to 
* ' ill the nice sharp <juillits of legal discussion, iJartoiine was 
ji'‘ ,iuU at drawing inlcrcnces from the oecurrences (»f common 
hfe as any Dutcli professor of mathematics, lit; sulfer('d Idlic to 
d( j)art v\itliout much suspicion, and without any iiitjuiry. 

!t was afterwards found that a period of a week iiitervcuu'd 
i)eivvi\t her leaving Iier master’s house and ruTiving at St 
i.,eouaj’d’s, Slie made her apj)earance before her sister in a 
Slate rather resembling the spectre than the living suhsl,aiic<! of 
the gay Jtiid beautiful girl, who had left her father’s cottage h)r 
the first time scarce seventeen montlis Ixfbre. Tlie lingering 
illness of her mistress had, for the last few months, givcui lier a 
plea for eonthiiiig herself entirely to the dusky jmeemets of the' 
sln)j; in the Law'nmarket, and Jeaiiie was so inueh ocaaipied, 
(luring the same ])eriod, with the concerns of her fatliej*'s lion-^e- 
liold, tliat slie had rarely found leisure fora walk into llie eity, 
and a brief and iturried visit to her sister. The young ucunen, 
therefore, had scartxdy seen eiudi other for several months, nor 
had a single* scandaious surmise reached the ears of the seeiiuied 
inbabltaiits of the cottage at St Leonard’s. Jeanie, tlierefore, 
terrified to deatli at her sisU'r’s aj>j)earance, at first overvvlieliiied 
her with impiiries, to which the unfortunate yoimg woman 
returned for a time incoherent and rambling answeis, and fmally 
fell into a hysterical fit. Rcmdered too certain of her sister’s 
misfortune, J(!anie had now the dreadful alternative <if eomnumi- 
cating her ruin to her father, or of endeavouring to conceal it 
from him. To all (questions concerning the name or rank of her 
seducer, and the fate of the being to whom her fall had giv(‘n 
birth, Eftie rt*inained mute as the grave, to which she seemed 
hastening ; and indeed the least allusion to either seemed to drive 
her to distraction. Her sister, m distress and iu despair, was 
about to repair to Mrs Saddletree to consult her ex[)erience, and 
at tlie same time to ‘obtain what lights she could upou this most 
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imbappy affair, when she was saved that trouble by n new stroke 
of fate, which seemed to cari*y misfortune to tlie iitteriiiost. 

David Deans had been alarmed at the state of lu altli in whir!, 
his dauj^hter had returned to her paternal rt'sidenoe ; bid Jeaine 
h^ contrived to divert him from partienlar and s]>eciiie iinpiirv. 
It was, therefore, like a claj) of thnnder to tlie j)oor old loan, 
whe'ii, just as the hour of noon liad brought the visit uf lh(> L.ord 
of* Duiuliiedikes as usual, other aiul sterner, as well as most im 
exported guests, arrived at the cottage of St Leonard’s, 'rbese 
we re the oflici rs of justict*, with a wari-ant of Ju>ticmrv to scmvlt 
for nnd npprclK'iid Eiiphomin, or Douns^ d of thv 

crime of child-uiurdov. The stuimiiig wvi(j;lit of a h/ow .s(j toUilIy 
iinexpectoAl bore down the old man, who had in his early youth 
resisted the brow of military and civil tyranny, tboiigb backed 
vvitli swords and guns, tortures and gibbets, lie h'll extendcal 
and senseless u])ou bis own beartb ; and tbe men, bappy to 
escape from ihc scene of bis awakening, raised, witii rude 
humanity, the obje ct of tbeir warrant fr<un her bed, arul placed 
lier in a coach, which they bad brought witii them. 'J'lie luistv 
remedie.s wliieh Jeanu^ bad a]>plied \o bring ba‘*k her father’s 
senses wer<‘ scarce begun to o}»eratc, wlu'u tbe noise of the wIiet-L 
in motion rectalled her attention to bei* miscrabli' sister. To run 
shrieking after tlie carriage was the first vain (dlbrt of lu'r dis- 
traction, hut sIk' was st()pp(?d hy oiu‘ or fwo female iii’ighhours, 
assembled hy th(' extraordinary appi'aranee of a coaeli in tJiat 
se((uc\stered place, wlio almost forceil lier hack to her father's 
luuise. The deep and symjxitbetic attliction of tliosc' poor 
people, ])y whom the little family at St J.eonurd’s were held in 
higli regard, hik'd the bouse with lanuuitaiion. Even Dimibj(“- 
dikes was moved from his wonted apathy, and, groping fur Ins 
purse as be spoke, ejaculated, “«]eanie, woman! — Jeariii*. 
woman ! dinna greot-~it ’s sad wurk, but siller wdll help it and 
ho drew out his purse as he spoke. 

I’lie old man liad now raised bim.sclf from tlie ground, juid, 
looking about Iiim as if he missed something, seemed gi’adiially 
to recover tlie sense of bis wretchedness. Where,” lie said, 
witii a voice tliat made the roof ring, where is the vile luirku, 
that has disgraced the blood of an honest man 1 — Where is she, 
that has no jiliice among us, but ha.s come foul with her sins, 
like the Evil One, among tlie children of God? — Where is slu*, 
Jeanie?— Bring her before me, that I may kill her with a word 
and a look 1 ” 

All hastened around liiin with their appropriate sources of 
(‘oiisolatioiit—the Laird with his jmi’se, Jeanie with burnt feathers 
and strong waters, and the women with their exhortations. “ () 
neighbour,— O Mr Deans, it’s a siiir trial, doubtless —hut think 
of the Rock of Ages, nciglibour — think of the promise !” 

And I do think of it, neighbours — and I bless God that I 
can think of it, even in the wrack and ruin of a* that ’s neajfest 
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and dearest to mo — But to be the father of a cast-away — a pro- 
fligate — a bloody Zipporah— a mere Tnurdcress! — O, how will 
tlic wicked exult in the high places d their wickediiess 1 — the 
prelatists, and tlie latitudinarians, and the hand-waled murdcr<!i-b, 
whoso hands are hard as horn wi’ handing the slaughhT-wi'.a})oi»i 
— they will push out the lij), and say that vve are even such as 
tljeinselves. Sair, sair I am grievenl, neighbours, for the ])oof 
cast-away — for the child of mine old age — l)ut sairer for the 
Btumbling-block and scandal it will be to all tend(‘r and hoiu'st 
sonis ! ’’ 

“ Duvio — mnna fiiiller ih 't insinuated the Laird, still j/rot- 
fering his green j>urht‘, wliich was flill of guineas. 

“ 1 tell ye, Dumbiedikes,” said Deans, “ that if telling down my 
iiaill sii])Htance could hue saved her frue this black snare, I wad 
iiae walked out wi’ naething but my bomiot and iny staff to beg 
an awinous f()r God’s sake, and eaVl mysell an bapj» 3 ' man — ihi: 
if a dollar, or a plack, or the nineteenth part of a hoddle, wad 
save her open guilt and open shame fra(‘ open piinisliment, that 
purchase wad David Deans never make ! — Na, na ; an eye for an 
eyc', a tooth for a tooth, life for life, blood for blood — it’s the* 
law of man, and it’s the law of God. — Leave me, sirs— leave 
me — J maun Avarstle wi’ this trial in privacy and on my 
kiioes.” 

J(‘anie, now in some degree re.stored to the })ower (>f thought, 
joined in the same rerpicst. Tlie next day found rlK5 father and 
daughter still in the depth of alHiction, but the fa-ther sternly 
su])[)orting his load of ill through a proud sense of religious 
duty, and tlic daughter anxiously su£tprossiiig her own h eliiigs 
to avoid again awakening hi.s. Thus was it with the atliichsl 
family until the morning after Forteous’s death, a pcri(»d ai 
which we ai’e now arrived. 


CHAPTER XI. 

Is all the counsel that we two have shared, 

The sisters’ vows, the hours that we have spent 
Wlien we liave chid the Iiasty-footed time 
J'\)r parting us — Oh ! and is'all forfiot ? 

MHlsuntm:r Nn/hCs Iheitm 

Wk have been a long while in conducting Butler to tlje door 
<ir the cottage at St Leonard’s; yet tlic space which we have 
occvipied in the preceding narrative does not exceed in length 
that which he actually spent on Salisbury Crags on the morning 
which succeeded the execution done upon Purteous by the 
rioters. For this delay he had his own motives. He wislied tt» 
(ioliect his thoughts, strangely agitated as they were, first by the 
^iclauclioly news of Effie Deaua’s situation, and afterwarda b> 
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tho frightful scene which he had witnessed. In the situation also 
in which ho stood with r<-spect to Jeanio and her father, some 
cexemowy, >1 least some choice <»f tilting time and season, was 
3)eecssar^ to wait u])oii them. Ei^dit in the nwrniij^r was then 
the ordinary hour i‘or breakfast, and he resolved that it sJiould 
arrive before he made his appearance in their coitape. 

Never did hours ptiss so heavily. Butler shifted his phice and 
enlarged his circle to while away the time, and heard the huge 
bell of St Giles’s toll each successive liour in swelling tom’s, 
which were instantly attested by those of the other steeples in 
succession. He had heard seven struck in this manner, whrai 
he began to think he iniglit venture to approach nearer to St 
Leonard’s, from which he was still a mile distant. Actjordingly 
he descended from liis lofty station as low as the bottom of the 
valley wdiicli divides Salisbury Crags from those small rocks 
wdiich take tlicir naine from Saint Leonard- 1 1 is, as many of 
niy readers may know, a deep, wild, grassy valley, scattered with 
huge rocks and fragments whicli liave descended from the elifis 
and steep ascent to the east. 

This sequestered dell, as w'ell as other places of the open pas- 
turage of the King’s Park, was, about this time, often the resort 
of the gallants of the time who had affairs of honour to discuss 
witli the sword. Duels w(‘re then very common in Scotland, for 
the gentry were at once idle, haughty, fierce, divided by faction, 
and addicted to intemperance, so that there lacked neither j)r()vo- 
t^ation, nor incliuatioii to resent it when given ; and the sword, 
whicli was part of every gentleman’s dress, w'as the only weapon 
used for the decision of such differonccs. When, therefore, 
Butler observed a young man, skulking, apparently to avoid 
observation, among the scattered rocks at some distance from 
the foot-path, ho was naturally led to suppose that he had sought 
this lonely s})ot upon that evil errand, ile wjis so strongly iim 
pressed wltli this, tliat, notwithstanding his own distress of mind, 
he could not, according 'to his sense of duty as a clergyman, pass 
this person without speaking to him. There are times, thoiiglit 
he to himself, when the slightest interference may avert a great 
calamity — when a word spoken in season may do more for pre- 
vention than the eloquence of Tully could do for remedying evil 
— And h)r my own griefs, be they as they may, I shall fed them 
tlie lighter, if they divert me not from the prosecution of my 
dutv. 

Thus tl'.iuking and feeling, he quitted the ordinary path, and 
advanced nearer the object he had noticed. The man at lirsi 
directed^i^S course towards the liill, in order, as it appeared, tt) 
avoid hinijll but when he saw that Butler seemed dispose(i to 
follow hith, he adjusted liis hat fiercely, turned round, and came 
forward? if to meet and defy scrutiny. 

Butler had an opportunity of accurately studying his features 
as they advanced slowly to meet each other. The stranger 
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Heemed about twenty-five years old. ' His dross was of a Ixind 
which could hardly he said to indicate his rank with certainty, 
for it was such as yotiug geiitlemon sometimes wore while on 
active exercise in the morning, and which, therefore, w^as iinitak'd 
hy those of the inforitu' ranks, as y^onng dorks and tradesrnei^, 
hocaiiS(i its clK^ajnic.ss rendered it athiinable, while it approacliod 
more iivarly to the apparel of youths of fashion than any other 
u hicli the manners of the times permitted them to w'oar. If his 
air and mariner couid ho trusted, however, this person seoined 
ratlier to ho dressed aiider than above his rank j for his carriage 
was hold and somewJiat sufK^rcilioiis, his step easy and fi’ee, his 
manner daring and im<ionstrainf‘d. His statiin^ was of the middle 
size, or rathcT above it, Ids limlis well-proportioned, yet not so 
•strong as to infer the reproach of chmisiiie.ss. His features w^ere 
unrrommonly handsome, and all about him would liavo been 
interesting and {ireposHcssing, hut for that indosm'ibahle expres- 
sion wliich habitual dissipati(ui gives to th(3 coiint<*naiice, joined 
witli a cc'rtaiu audacity in look and manner, of tliat kind which is 
often assumed as a mask for confusion and ajiprehension. 

Buth'r and ilie straiigiT met — survry'ed eaidi other — when, as 
the latter, .slightly touching his hat, was about to jiass hy him, 
Butler, wdiile he returned tlie salutation, ohsiTved, A fine 
morning, sir — You ar<? on tlie hill early.” 

I hav<^ business here,” said tl>e young man, in a tone meant 
to repress farther iin|uiry, 

“ 1 do not doubt it, sir,” said Butler. “ 1 trust you will for- 
give my hojiing that it is of a lawfd kind 

“ Sir,” said the other, with marked surprise, T never forgive 
irnpertinenck3, nor can I conceive wliat title you have to hope 
any thing about what no w^ay concerns you.” 

‘‘ I ain a soldit'r, sir,” said Butler, and have a charge to 
arre.st evil-doers in the natne of rny Master.” 

“ A soldier r’ said the young man, stc^fiping back, and fiercely 
hying his hand on his sword — “ A soldier, and arrest me ? Hid 
you reckon what your life was worth, before you took the com- 
nils.sion upon you?” 

‘‘ You rnistiike me, sir,” said Butler gravely : “ neither my 
warfare nor my w^arrant arc of this worlfh J am a preacher of 
tl){i gospel, and have power, in my Master’s name, to command 
tile peace ui)on earth and good-will tow’ards men, which was pro- 
claimed with the gospel.” 

“ A minister !” said the stranger, carelessly, and with an (!X- 
pression approaching to scorn. “ 1 know the gentlemen of your 
cloth in Scotland claim a .strange right of intermeddling with 
men's private affairs. But I have been abroad, and know better 
than to be priest-ridden.” 

Sir, if it be true that any of my cloth, or, it might be more 
decently said, of my calling, interfere with men’s jirivate affairs, 
lor tile gratification either of idle curiosity, or for worse motives. 
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you cannot have learned a hotter lesson abroad than to contemn 
such ])racticos. But, in iny Master’s work, I am callc^d to be busy 
in season and out of season ; and, conscious as I am of a pure 
ni<)tive, it were bettor for nu' to incur your coutompt for speaking, 
lluin the corro»‘tiou of my own consoionee for being silent.” 

‘‘ In tlie name of tlio devil!” .said the young man iuijiatieiitly, 
say wliat you have to say, tlun ; though whom you talu' me for, 
oi wlia.t earthly concern you have with me, a stranger to you, 
-or with my actions and motives, of which you can know nolhing, 
I canm^t conjecture for an instant.” 

“'Yon iWii about,” said Butler, “to violate one of }our 
country’s wisest laws — you are about, which is much luori' 
dreadful, to violate a law, which God himself has implanted 
wathin our natur(', and w'ritteii, as it wer(', in the table of our 
hearts, to which evi'ry thrill of our nerves is rcspfmsivc;.” 

“ And what is tlio law you .speak of said the stranger, in a 
hoIloAV and somewhat disturbed accent. 

“ Thou shall do no mukdeii,” said Butler, watJi a deep and 
solemn voice. 

The young man visibly .started, and looked eon'-iderably aje 
])all<'d. Butler jx n'oived ho had made a favonrabk' impressifui, 
and resolved to follow it up. “ Think,” he said, “ young man,” 
laying his hand kindly upon the stranger’s shouldi'r, “ wdiat an 
awful alternative you voluntarily choose for yourself, to kill oi* be 
kilk'd. 'J'liiuk what il is to rush uncalled into the prc'sence of an 
offended Deity, your heart f(Tmenting with evil ]»assions, your 
hand hoi from the steel you hadbe(‘u urging, w'ith your best skill 
and malie(‘, against tin? breast of a fellow' -(creature. Dr, suppose 
Noui’self tlj(' scarce h ss WT(^tch<al survivor, with the guilt of Cain, 
th(‘ first mnrd(.‘rer, in your heart, wuthhis stainji njxm yonr hrow^ 
that stamp, which struck all who gazed on him with nnntlcr- 
ahle horror, and by which tlie murderer is made manih'st to all 

who look upon him. Think ” 

The stranger gradually withdrew liimsch’ from umhu' the hand 
of his monitor ; and, pulling his hat over his brows, thus inter- 
rupted him. “ Your meaning, sir, I dare say, is exeelh'ut, hut 
you ai-e throwing your advice away. 1 am not in this j)la,C(! w'ith 
vluknt intcnti(»nH against anyone. T may be bad enough — yon 
priests say all men are so — but I am here for the purpose of 
reaving lib', iu4 of taking it away. If you wisli to sj)end yonr 
time rather in doing a good action than in talking about you 
Iviit >w not whj^t, 1 w'il i give you an opj>ortunity . I )o you sih^ yonder 
crag to the nglut, over which a]»]>earH the chimiK^y of a loiu' 
liouse ? (h) thither, impure for one Joanic Deans, the daughter 

of the goodman ; \vX her know that he she wots of remained here 
from daybreak till this hour, expecting to st'C her, and that ho 
can abide no longt'iv Tell her, she muaf. meet me the Hunter’s 
Bog to-night, as th(' moon rises behind St Anthony’s Hill, oi thai 
she will make a desperate man of me.” 
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Who, or what arc you,” replied Butler, cx{;e('dinnJy and most 
unpleasantly sur])ris('d, “ wJ)o eliar^^e me with sueli an errand 
I am the devil !” answered the'youii^ man liastily. 

Butler sh‘p])('d instinctively hack, and commended liimsel! 
internally to Ih'aven ; for, though a wise and strong-minded nn.ti, 
he was lu ither wiser nor mon^ strong-minded than those of his 
age and education, with whom, to disbelieve witcluTaft or spectres, 
was held an undeniable proof of atheism. 

1’he stranger went on without observing his emotion. ^h'S ' 
call 7ne A])</] Iyoii„ A haddon, whatever mime you shall choose, as 
a clergyman aerjuainttid with tlie nj)per and lower circles ot 
.pii'itual denomination, tf> call me by, you sliall not liiid an 
appellation more odious to him that bears it, tliaii is mine ovvii,” 

This senli nee was spoken with the bitterness of self-nplu’aiding, 
and a eontortion of visag<‘ absolutely <lemoiiineal. Butler, though 
a man brave by princi})k‘, if not ]>y eonstitution, was overawed ; 
ittr iiiterjsity of mental distress lias in it a S(»rt fif sublimity whieli 
r< ])els and overawes all men, hut espe<dul]y those of kind and 
sym])atliotie disjKisitions. 'i’he stranger turned abruptly from 
Llntho* as be s}H>ke, but instantly returiu'd, and, eoioiiig up to 
him closely and boldly, said, in a fierce, dchermiued tone, “ J 
l!av(^ told you who and Avliat J am — who, and wliat are you 
Wliat is your naTtie 

Butler,” answered the person to whom this abrupt question 
was addressed, surprised into answering it Ity the sudden and 
f'uu'ee manner of the tpierist — Jieuben Buth'r, a iireaeher of 
the gospel.” 

At this answ'or, the stranger again ])lueked more deo]) over his 
brows tlie liat which ho had tlirowm hack in his fornu;r agitation. 

Butler !” he repeatc'd, — “■ the assistant of the schoolmaster at 
Lih(‘rton ?” 

“ ^J’he saint;,” answered Butler, oom])osc;dly. 

'riie stranger eovt-red his face with his hand, as if on suddtot 
r('(lt‘(‘tioii, and then turned away, but stof>ped w'htm he had walked 
a lew paces ; and seeing Butler follow' him with his t yes, calltMl 
out in a steiai yet supprt^ssed tone, just as if he luul exat^tly ealt'.u- 
lated*that his accents slumld not ho heard a yard beyond tlu; sjiot 
on which Butler stood. Bo your way, and tht mine, errand. 
B«) not look after me. I will neither descend through the bowels 
of thest; rocks, nor vanish in a Hash of fire ; ami yet the v.\e that 
seeks to trace my motions shall have reason to curse it. was ever 
shrouded by eyelid or eyelash, liegonc, and look not behind you. 
T(dl Jeanio Beans, that when the moon rises 1 shall expect to meet 
her at Nicol Miischat's Cairn, beneath Saint Anthony’s Chap<;l.” 

A .s he uttered these w’ords, Ii(‘ turned and took the road against 
tlu' hill, with a ha«te that seemed as peremptory as liis tone of 
authority. 

Brea (ling he knew' not w^liat of additional ini.sery to a lot which 
fieemed little capable of receiving augmentation, and desperate 
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at the idea that any living man should dare to send so extraordi- 
nary a. request, couched in terms so iinpe'rious, to the lialf- 
hetrothed oljject of his early and only affection, Butler strode 
hastily towards the cottage, in order to ascertain how far this 
dATing and rude gallant was actually entitled to press on Jeanie 
Dt'ans a request, which no prudent, and scarce any modest young 
woman, was likely to comply with. 

Butler was by nature neither jealous nor superstitious ; yet 
the feelings which lead to those moods of the mind were rooted 
in his heart, as a portion derived from the jcommon stock of 
humnnity. It was maddening to think that a profligate gallant, 
such as tlie manner and tone of the stranger evinced him to be, 
should have it in his power to command forth his future bride and 
pliglited true love, at a place so improper, and an hour so unsea- 
sonabl(\ Yi't the tone in which the stranger spoke had nothing 
of the soft half-breathed voice proper to tlie seducer who solicits 
an assignation ; it was bold, fierce, and imperative, and had less 
of love in it than of menace and intimidation. 

I’he suggestions of superstition seemed more plau.sible, had 
Butler’s iniml bo('n very accessible to them. Was this iudctsl 
the Roaring Lion, who goeth about seeking whom he may devour ? 
This was a question which pressed itself on Butler’s mind with 
an earru'stness that cannot be conceived by those who live in the 
present day. The fi(;ry eye, the abrupt demeanour, the otrea- 
sioiially harsh, yet studiously subdued tone of voice, — the features, 
handsome, but now<;louded with pride, now disturbed by suspicion, 
now inflamed with passioq, — those dark hazel eyes which he 
sometimes sliaded with his cap, as if he were averse to have them 
seen while they were occupied with keenly observing the iiu)tioiis 
and bearing of others —those eyes that were now turbid with 
inelaneljoly, now gleaming with scorn, and now sparkling with 
fury — was it the passions of a mere mortal they exprc'ssed, or the 
emotions of a fiend, who seeks, and seeks in vain, to conceal 
his fiendish designs undllr the borrowed mask of manly l)eauty ? 
The whole partook of the mien, Ianguag(?, and port of the ruined 
archangel'; and, imi)erfectly as we have been able tx) describe it, the 
effect of the iiitxu’view upon Butler’s nerves, shaken as they were 
at the time by the horrors of the preceding night, were greater 
than his understanding warranted, or his pride ctired to sul)mit to. 
The very place wliero he had met this singular person was dese- 
crahid, as it were, and unhallowed, owing to many violent deaths, 
both in duels and by suicide, which had in former times taken 
place there ; and the place which he had named as a rendezvous 
at so late ail hour, was held in general to be accursed, from a 
IViglitfgl and cruel murder which had been there committed by 
the wri^tch from whom the place took its name, upon the person 
of his own wife.* It was in such places, according to the behef 


♦ See Note K. Muschat's Caim. 
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of that period, (when the laws against witchcraft were still in 
fresh ohservance, and had even lately been acted upon,) that t;vil 
spirits liad power to make themselves visible to human eyes, and 
to practise upon the fetdings and senses of mankind. Suspicions, 
founded on such circumstances, rushed on lluthjr’s mind, unpi?:- 
pared as it w’as, hy any previous course of reasoning, to deny 
iliat whicli all of his time, country and profession, believed ; but 
common sense rejected these vain idciis as inconsistent, if not 
with possibility, at least with the general rules by which tlui 
universe is governed, — a deviation from which, as Butler well 
argiKsl with himself, ought not to he admitted as probable, upon 
any but the plaineAt and most incontrovertible evidence. An 
earthly lover, however, or a young man, who, from whatever 
cause, had the right of exercising such sunimary and unceremo- 
nious authority over the object of bis long-settled, and apparently 
sincerely returned affection, was an object scarce less appalling 
to his mind, than tliose which superstition siigg(*shHl. 

His limbs exhausted with fatigue, Ids mind harassed witij 
anxiety, and with painful doubts and recollections, Butler dragged 
liiiuself up the ascent from the valley 8t Leonard’s crags, and 
[)reseiited himself at the door of Deans’s habitation, with leelings 
mucli akin to the ndserable reflections and fears of its iiihabitania* 


CHAPTER XII. 

Then she stretch’d out her lily hand, 

And for to do tier best ; 

“ Ilae hack thy laith and troth, Willie, 

God gie thy soul good rest 

Old milad. 

‘‘ Come in,” answered the low and sweet-toned voice he lovod 
best to hear, as Butler hipped at the iFoor of the cottage. Ho 
lifted the lateli, and found himself under the roof of afllietion. 
Jt'anic was unable to trust herself with more than one glance 
towards her l()V(*r, whom she now nu^t under circumstances so 
agonizing to lier fetilings, and at tlie same time so humbling to 
her honest jn’ide. It is well known, that mucli, both of what is 
good and bad in the Scx>ttish national clmractcr, arises out of the 
intimacy of their family connections. “ To he come of honest 
folk,” that is, of people who have borne a fair and unstained 
reputation, is an advantage as highly prized among the lower 
Scotch, as the emphatic counterrpart, “ to be of a good family,” is 
valued among their gentry. The worth and respectability of ono 
member of a peasant’s family is always accounted by themselves 
and others, not only a matter of honest pride, but a guarantee for 
the good conduct of the whole. On tlie contrary, such a melan- 
chuly stain as was now flung on one of the children of Deans, 
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extended i(w disgrace to nil connected with hhih Jennie felt 
herself lowered nt once, in her own eyes, and in those of her lover. 
It was in vain that she repressed tin's feolin^j;, as tar subordinate 
and too sf'ltihli to bo ininglod with her koitow for her sister’s 
<*SlaTuitYv Nature pro vailed ; and while she slual teai’s for her 
s'lster’s distri'ss and danger, there mingled with them hitter drops 
of grief for ))iU' own degradation. 

As Butler entered, the old man was seated hy the fire with his 
well-worn pocket liihlo in his hands, the conipaiiion of tli(* 
waiidc'rings and clangers of his youl.h, and heqiuaithed to Ijini on 
the scaffold by one of those, who, in the year KfSf), sealed tlieir 
enthusiastic princijdes with their hlood. The sun sent its I'ays 
dirougli a small window at the <dd man'’s hack, and, shining 
inotty through the reek,” to use th<‘ expression of a })ar(l of that 
tinu! and country, illumined the grey hairs of tht' old man, and 
die sacred page wliich lie stuilied. flis features, far from hand- 
-^me, and rafla.T harsh and severe, had yet from tlieir exjiression 
'if hahitual gravity, and contempt for eai'tlily things, an exprc^ssioii 
of stoical dignity amidst tlu^ir stmamess. lb* boasted, iu no small 
d(.‘grei‘, ilie attributes wliieli Southey ascribes to llu^ ancient 
ScandinaviariH, wliom lu^ terms firm to inflict, and stubhorn to 
eudua’e.” Tlie whole fonned a picture, of whic'h the lights miglit 
have heiMi givcni by Kcmihraiidt, hut the outline would liavo 
roiphreil the forc<\ and vigour of Michacd Angelo. 

Beans liftc'd his ey«‘ as Butler entered, and instantly withdrew 
it, as from an object which gave him at oiic*e surprise and sudden 
pain. He had assumed such high ground with this cariial*\vitt(‘d 
scholar, as he had iu his pride UtiikmI BuiU-r, that to meet him 
of all men, under feelings of humiliation, aggravated his misfor- 
tune, and w’as a consummation like that of the dying child' in tin; 
old ballad — J'iarl Percy sees my fall !"’ 

Deans raised the Bible with his left hand, so as jiartly to screiMi 
his fuel', and putting back liis right as far as he ciiuld, held it 
towards Butler in that jiositioii, at tJie same time turning his body 
from him, as if to prevent Ids secdiig the working of liis couiitc!- 
nanci'. Butler clasped the extended hand wliicli had sujijjorted 
his or})haii infancy, wept over it, and iu vain endeavoured to say 
mure than the words — “'God comfort you — God comfort you !” 

“ He will — he dotli, my friend,” said Dc^nuH, assummg firm- 
ness as lie (liscovt'red the agitation of his guest ; “ lie dotli, now, 
and he will yet more in his own gude time, 1 have* lieeii ower 
[iroud of my sufl'eriiigs in a gude causcg Ueuhen, and now I am 
to be tried with those whilk will turn my pride and glory into a 
reproach and a hissing. How nmckle better I liae thought 
niysoll than them that lay saft, fed sweet, and drank de(‘p, when 
I was in the moss-haggs and moors, wi’ precious Donald ( 'aiiicron, 
iUld worthy Mr Blacdvadder, called Ciuess-agaiii ; and how prond 
1 was o’ being made a Sjiectacle to men and angels, having stood 
tlieir pillory at the Canongate afore I was lifteen years old. 
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for the cause of a National Covenant ? To think, lleiwen, that I, 
wha hac been sav honoured and exalted in my youth, nay, when 
T was hut a ImfHins ealhint, and that hue' borne testimony a^iiii 
the deieetions o’ the times yearly, monthly, daily, hourly, minutely , 
striving and testifying with uplifted hand and voice, crying aloiaf, 
and S2)ariiig not, against ail great national snares, as the nation- 
wasting and eluireh-sinking abomination of union, toleration, and 
patronage, imposed by the la,st woman of that unhap])y race of 
Stewarts ; also against the infringements and invasions of tin; 
just pow(;rs of eldership, whereanent I uttered iny paper, called, 
a ‘ Cry of an Howl in the Desert,’ printed at the Dow-head, 
and sold by all flying stationers in town and country — and 
noir ” 

. Here In^ paused. It may well ho supposed that Butler, though 
not ahsolutely coinciding in idl the good old man’s id(;as about 
church government, had too much consideration and humanity to 
interruj)t him, \uliile he reckoned up with conscious pride his 
sufferings, and tin* constancy of his testimojiy. On the contrary, 
wluni he paused under the influence of the bitter reeollectious 
of tlie momoiit, Butler instantly throw in his mite of encourage - 
m(M»t. 

“ >"ou ha ve been well known, my old and revered fi’imul, a true 
and trieil follower of the Cross ; one who, as Saint Jerome hath 
if, 'infamlaai ct hoiidfu famam (jrassari ad immortal it at eni,^ 
which ma;y be freely riaidered, ‘ who nisheth on to immortal life, 
through bad la'povt and good report.’ You have; been one of 
those to wliora the tender and fearful souls cry during the mid- 
night solitude — ‘Watchman, what of the night? — WaUdimau, 
what of the night ?’ — And, assuredly, tliis heavy dispensation, as 
it comes not without divine permission, so it comes not without 
its special commission and nse.” 

“ I do rc'ceive it as such,” said poor Doans, returning the grasp 
<;f Butler’s hand ; “and if 1 have not been taught to rc'iui the 
Seriptun; in any other tongue but my native Scottish,” (even in his 
disfress Butler’s Latin (quotation had not esca[>ed his notice,) “ 1 
have, nev^iU’thcless, so learm'd them, that 1 trust to hear even 
this crook in my lot with submission. But, oh ! Jteuheii Butler, 
the kirk, of whilk, though unworthy, I have yet been thought a 
polished sliaft, and meet to be a pillar, holding, from my youth 
upward, the place of lailing elder — what will tlu’: lightsome and 
j»i‘ofaiie think of the guide that cannot keep his own family from 
stumbling ? How will they lake up their song and their reproach, 
when they see that the children of professors are liable to as foul 
baekslidiug as the offspring of Belial ! But I will bear my cross 
with the comfort, that whatever shewed like goodness in me or 
mine, was Init like the light that shines frae ereejiing insects, on 
the brac-side, m a dark night — itkythes bright to the ee, because 
all is dark around it ; but when the morn comes on the mountains, 
it is but a puir crawling kail-worm after a’. And sae it shews. 
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wi’ ony rag of human rigliteousness, or formal law -work, that we 
may pit round us to cover our shame.” 

As he pronounced these words, the door again opened, and Mr 
Bartoline Saddletree entered, his thnni-pointed hat set far back 
his head, with a silk handkerchief heneatli it, to keep it in that 
cool position, liis gold-headed cane in his hand, and Jjis whole 
deportment that of a wealthy burgher, who might one day look 
to have a share in the magistracy, if not actually to hold the 
curule chair itself. 

Tlt)chefoucault, who has torn the veil from so many foul gan- 
grenes of the human heart, says, we liiid something not altogether 
unpleasant to us in the misfortunes of om* best friends. Mr 
Saddletree would have been very angry had any one told him 
that he felt pleasure in the disaster of poor Kffie Deans, and the 
disgrace of her family ; and yet there is great (|i!ostion whether 
the gratification of playing the person of imj)ortance, inquiring, 
investigating, and laying down the law on the .whole affair, did 
not oftor, to say the least, full consolation for the ])ain which pure 
sympathy gave him on account of his wife’s kinswoman, lie had 
now got a piece of real judicial business by the end, instead of 
being obliged, as was his common case, to intrude his opinion 
where it was neither wished nor wanted ; and felt as happy in 
tile exchange as a boy when he gets his first new watch, which 
actually goes when wound up, and has real hands and a true 
dial-plate. But besides this subject for legal disquisition, Barto- 
line’s brains were also overloaded with the affair of Portoous, his 
vioh'iit death, and all its probable consequences to tlie city and 
community. It was what the French call Pemharras des richesseSf 
the confusion arising from too much mental wealth. He walked 
in with a consciousness of double importance, full fraught with 
the supt*riority of one who possesses more information than the 
company into which he enters, and who feels a right to discharge 
his hiarning on them without mercy. Good morning, Mr Deans, 
— good-morrow to you, Mr Butler, — I was not aw'are that you 
were acquainted with Mr Deans.” 

Butler made some slight answ'cr ; his reasons may be readily 
imagined for not making his connection with the family, which, 
in his eyes, had something of tender mystery, a frtiquent subject 
of convi'rsation with indifferent persons, such as Saddletree. 

The worthy burgher, in the plenitude of .self-importance, now 
sate down upon a cliair, wiped his brow, collected his breath, and 
made the fi rst experiment of the resolved pith of his lungs, in a deep 
and dignified sigh, resembling a groan in sound and intonation — 

“ Awfu’ times these, neighbour Deans, awfu’ times !” 

“ Sinfii’, shamefu’, heaven-daring times,” answered Deans, in 
a lower and more subdued tone. 

“ For my part,” continued Saddletree, swelling with impor- 
tance, “ what between the distress of my friends, and my poor 
auld country, ony wdt that ever I had may be said to have abau- 
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donecl me, sao that I aomctimes think myself as ij^norant as if I 
were inter riisticos. Here when I arise in the morninjr, wi’ my 
mind just arranged touching what’s to’ be done in puir Effie’s 
misfortune, and hue gotten tlio haill statute at my linger-ends, 
tlie mob maun get up and string Jock Eorteous to a dyestcrjfi 
heaiii, and ding a’ thing out of my liead again.” 

Deeply jis lie was distressed with his own domestic calamity, 
Deans could not help expressing some interest in the news. 
Saddh^tree immcdiat(dy entered on details of the insurrection and 
its consiMpieiices, while Butler took the occasion to seek sonu* 
private convenmtion with Jeanie Deans. Slie gave him tlie 
ojiportunity ho sought, by leaving the room, as if in prosecution 
of some part of her morning labour. Butler followed her in a 
,fevv minutes, leaving Deans so elosely engaged by his busy visiter, 
that there was little chance of his observing their absence. 

Tlie scene of their interview was an outer apartment, where 
Jeanie was used to busy herself in arranging the productions of 
her dairy. When Butler found an op})ortunity c>f stealing after 
her into this {)lace, he found her sih-iiit, diijected, and ready to 
hurst into tears. Instead of the active industry with which she- 
had been accustomed, even while in the act of speaking, to em- 
ploy her hands in some useful branch of household business, slio 
was seated listless in a corner, sinking apparently under the 
weight of her own thoughts. Yet the instant he entered, she 
dried her eyes, and, with the simplicity and openness of her 
character, immediately entered on conversation. 

“ I am glad you have come in, JMi" Butler,” said she, “ for - - 
for — for 1 wished to tell ye, that all maun be ended between you 
and me — it ’s best lor baith our sakes,” 

Ended !” said Butler, in surprise ; “ and for what should it 
be ended ? — 1 grant this is a heavy dispensation, but it lies 
neither at your door nor mine — it’s an evil of God’s sending, 
and it must be borne ; but it cannot break plighted troth, Jeanie, 
while they that [)liglitod their word wisl»tt) ke*ep it.” 

“ But, Jleuheii,” said the yimng woman, looking at him affec- 
tionately, ‘‘ I ken wcel that yc think inair of me than yourself . 
and, Reuben, 1 can only in reijuiUd think mair of your weal than 
of iny ain. Ye ai’e a man of spotless name!, bred to God’s 
ministry, and a’ men say that ye Avill some day rise high in the 
kirk, though poverty keep ye doun e’en now. Poverty is a bad 
back-friend, Reuben, and that ye ken ower weed ; but ill-faiiK; is 
a waur ane, and that is a truth ye sail never leani through my 
means.” 

What do you mean 1” said Butler, eagerly and impatiently ; 

“ or how do you connect your sister’s guilt, if guilt thf're bo, 
which, I trust in God, may yet he disproved, with our engage- 
ment ? — how can that affect you or mo ?” 

How can you ask me that, Mr Butler ? Will this stfiiii, d ye 
tliink, ever be forgotten, as lang as our heads are abune tiie 
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^^ruiid ? Will it not stick to us, and to our bairns, and to theit 
very bairns’ bairns ? To hac been the child of an honest man, 
might hae been saying something for me and mine ; but to be 

the sister of a 0 my God!” — With this exclamation her 

»esolution failed, and she burst into a passionate fit of tea,ijs. 

The lover used every effort to induce her to compose herself, and 
at length succeeded ; but she only resumed her composure to v\- 
jiress herself with the siime positivc'.ness as before. “ No, Kculx'u, 
I ’ll bring disgrace liarae to nae man’s hearth ; luy ain distre.sse> 
I can bear, and T maun bear, but there is nae occasion (or 
buckling them on other folk’s shouthers. I will bear rny load 
alone — the back is made for the burden.’’ 

A lover is by charter wayward and suspicious ; and Jt^auie's 
readiness to renounce their t‘ngag(‘moiit, under jiretencc of zeal 
for his peace of miml and resjiectability of charactei*, seemed to 
poor Butkir to form a portentous combination with the commis- 
sion of tlie stranger he had met with tliat morning. His voici' 
faltered as he asked, “ whetlier nothing hut a sense of Ihu* sister’s 
present distrt'ss occasioned her to talk in that manner ?” 

And what else can do sae ?” slie replied with simplicity. “ Is 
it not ten long years since we sjioke together in this way 

“Ten years?” said Butler. “It's a long time — sufficient 
perhaps for a woman to weary ” 

“ 1V> weary of her anld gown,” said Ji*ani(s “ and to wish for 
a new anc if she likes to be brave;, but not long enough to weary 
of a friend — The eye may wash change, hut the heart never.” 

“ Never ?” said Reuben, — “ that’s a hold promise.” 

“ Blit not more bauld than trut;,” said Jeanie, with the same! 
(juiet simplicity which attended her manner in joy and griiff, in 
ordinary affairs, and in tho.se wdiich most iutcTest(;d her feelings. 

Butler paused, and looking at her fixedly — “ 1 am charged,” 
he said, “ with a inessiige to you, Jeanie.” 

“ Indeed ! From whom ? Or what can ony ane hav e to say 
to me ?” 

“ It is from a stranger,” said Butler, affecting to sjieak willi 
an indifference which his voice belied — “A young man whom 1 
met this morning in the Park.” 

“ Mercy !” said Jeanie, eagerly ; “ and what did he say ?” 

“ That he did not see you at thp hour ho expeett'd, but requirod 
you should meet him alone at Muschat’s Cairn tliis niglit, so soon 
jis the moon rises.” 

“ Tell him,” said Jeanie, hiistily, “ I shall certainly come.” 

“ May I ask,” said Butler, his susjiicioiis increasing at tlu; 
ready alacrity of the answer, “ who this man is to wliom you 
are so willing to give the meeting at a jilace and hour so 
uncommon 

“ Folk maun do muckle tliey have little will to do, in tin's 
world,” replied Jeanie. 

•• Granted,” said her lover ; “ but what compels you to tliis 1 — 
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w])o Ih tills jK^rson ? What T saw of him was not very favoiiral h 
--- who, or wliat is he V* 

“ I do not know !” replied Jeanie, eomp(»scdly. 

“ You do not kriowf’ said Ihitler, stepping iiii])aticntJy throuL-li 
the mi^ariinent — ‘‘ You puv])ose to meet a young man whom 
do not know, at sueli a time, and in a ])laeo so lonely — y(ju say 
you an' eoinj)elled to do this^ — and y('t you say you do not know 
the jierson who exereiscs sneh an inHueiice over you ! — Jeanie, 
what am 1 to think of this 

Tliiuk onl)', Reuben, that 1 speak truth, as if J w'ore to aiisw i r 
at the last day. — I do not ken this man — 1 do not even k<‘ii 
tliat 1 ever saxv him ; and ytd I must giv(; him tiie meeting lie 
asks- th('re ’s lih' and death mion it.’’ 

Wdl yon not tell your father, or take him with von V' saiil 
liutU'r. 

“ I eaiiuot,” said Jeanie ; “ f have no permission.” 

Will yon let wo go witli you I 1 will wait in the I’ark till 
nightfall, and join you wlieii yon set out.” 

‘‘it is imjiossihle,” said Jeanie; “then* maunna he mortal 
ei’eature within hearing of our eonfer(*iiee.” 

“ Have yon eonsideia'd well the natures of wdiat yon are going 
to do? — the time — the place — an unknown and suspieious 
eliaraeter ? — Why, if lie had asked to se-e you in this house, your 
fatlier sitting in tiie next room, and witliin eall, at such an hour, 
yon should have refusc'd to see him.” 

“ &ly weird maun be fnlfdled, Mr Jintler ; my life and my 
-ahdy are in tiud’s hands, hut I’ll not spare to risk either (J 
th(‘m on the errand J am gaiin to do.” 

“ Then, J(?f 4 nie,” said llutler, much displeased, we iniea 
indeed bn'ak short off, and bid farewell. W hen there can he ik* 
eonhdenee betwixt a man and his plighted wdfe on such a 
momentous topic, it is a sign that she has no longer the regard 
for him that makes their engagement safe and suitable.” 

Jeaiiie looked at him and sighed.* “ 1 thought,” she said, 
“ tliat 1 had brought myself to bear this parting — but — lint — 

1 did not ken tliat we w*ere to part in nnkindness. Rut I am a 
woman and you ai’c a man — it may be different wi’ you — i( 
your mind is madi* easier by thinking .sue hardly of me, I would 
not ask yon to think otlierwise.” 

“ Y ou are,” said Biithjr, “ what you have always been — wdser, 
better, and less selfish in your native feelings, than 1 can he, 
with all the helps philosophy can give to a Christian. — Rut why 
why will yon persevere in an undertaking so desperate ? Why 
wall you not let me be your assistant — your jirotector, or at least 
your adviser ?” 

‘‘ Just because I cannot, and I dare not,” ansa'^wd Jeanie. 

“ Rut hark, what’s that ? Surely my father is no wcel ?” 

lu fact, tlie voices in the next room became obstrt^pt'rouftly 
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loud of a Buddeii, the cause of which vociferation it is necessary 
to ox})lain before we p;o farther. 

When Jeanie and Butler retired, Mr Saddletree entered upon 
the hiisiiKvss which chiefly interested the family. In the eoni- 
meneement of their conversation he found old Deans, wlio|^n his 
usual state of mind, was no grantor of propositions, so much sub- 
dued by a d(H‘p sense of his (laughter’s danger and disgrace, that 
he heard without replying to, or pt^rhaps witlmut understanding, 
one or two learned disejuisitiems on the nature of the crime 
imputed to her charge, and on the sh'ps which ought to he taken 
in eonsequeiiLV. II is only answer at each pause was, “ I .am n<* 
misdoubting that you wuss as wcel — your wife’s our far-awa 
cousin.” 

Encouraged by these symptoms of acfpiicscence, Saddletree, 
who, as an amateur of tiie law, had a supi-eine deferiuiee for all 
constitutiid authorities, again recurred to liis other to]»ic of 
interest, the murdt^r, namely, of Porteous, and pronounced a 
severe censure on the ]>artios concaTiied. 

Tln^sc art! kittle times — kittle times, Mr Deans, when the 
jieople tilk(^ the po\v(‘r of life and death out of the hands of the 
rightful magistrate into their aiu rough grip. J am (d‘ o]>iuioi», 
and so I believe will Mr Crossmyloof and the Privy-Council, that 
this rising in effeir of war, to take away the life of a reprieved 
man, will prove little betUT than p«'rdueliion.” 

“ if I luidna that on my mind wliilk is ill to bear, Mr Saddle- 
tree,” said Deans, 1 wad make bold to dispute that point wi’ 
you.” 

“ How could ye dispute what’s plain law, man ?” said Saddle- 
tree, somewhat contemptuously ; “ there* ’s no a callant that o 'vr 
<?a.rried a pock wi’ a pnuress in hut will tell you that perduel- 
lion is the warst and iiiaist virulent kind of treason, IxMrig an 
open convocating of tiie king’s liegt's jigaiiist his authority, (mair 
especially in arms, and by touk of drum, to baith whilk acces- 
sories iny ecu and lugj^ bore witness,) and imickle warse than 
leae-majesty, or the concealment of a treasonabh; purpose — It 
winna bear a dis})ute, Tn‘ighb()ur.” 

‘‘ But it will, though,” retorted Douce Davie Deans ; T toll 
ye it will bear a dispute — I never like your cauld, legal, formal 
doctrines, neighbour Saddletree. 1 hand mieo little by tin* Par- 
liament House, since the awfu’ downlall of the hopes of honest 
folk that followed the llevolution.” 

“ But what wad ye liae had, Mr Deans ?” said Saddletree, 
impatiently; “ didna ye get baith liberty and conscience made 
fast, and settled by tailzie on you and your heirs for ever ?” 

‘‘ Mr Saddletree,” ridorted Deans, I ken ye are one of those 
that are wise after the maimer of this world, and that yc baud 
your part, and cast in your portion, wi’ the lang-Iieads and lung- 
gowns, and keep with the smart witty-pated lawyers of thi.s our 
laud — Wcai’y on the dark and dolefu’ cast tJiat they haegien tliis 
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iirjli:jp]>y kintidoni, wlioa their black hands of defection were 
el;is})ed in tlie red Inaiids of our sworn inurtlierers ; when lliose 
who liad inniibez’cd the towers of our Zion, and marked tin* 
bulwarks (»f iteforination, saw their hope turn into a snare, and 
(iMor iX’joieiiiL^ into weej>ing/^ 

“ 1 eanna understand tin's, iieii^hbour,” answered Saddletrf'r 
“ 1 ajn a)i hoiu'st ])re.sbyterian of tlie Kirk oi Sef)tlan(l, and stand 
liy her and tJie (ienca-al Asst'inbly, and the timi adininistraTion 
oi justice by the fifteen Lords o’ Session and tlie live Jan’ds o’ 
Justiciary.’’ 

“ Out ii]>on ye, Mr Saddletree !” exclaimed David, who, in an 
r)j)])ortunity of givim^ his testimony dh tin; offences and hack- 
shdiii^s ol' the land, for‘:^(>t for a momeni his own dornebtic 
e;i)ainity — “out njxni your (iein'ral Assembly, and the hack of 
my IkukI to \om' Court o’ Session !— What is tlie tarn* but a 
waelu’ bunch o’ ea-uldrife jirofessors and ministers, that sale 
hien and warm wIk'ii the jzcrsecuteil r<-mnant wero warstling wi’ 
tiuu'rer, ,and eauld, and fear ef death, and danger of fire and 
sword, u]»ou wet brae-sides, peat-haggs, and llow-iiiossi's, and tliar 
now i‘ro(‘]> out of tlieir hob's, like hhio-hoLtb‘ flees in a Idmk ol 
sunshine, to take the jui’pits and places of better folk- of them 
that witnessed, and lestihed, and fought, and endured j»it, prison- 
house, and transportation beyond seas i— A bonny hil.e there's (>' 
them ! — And for your Court o’ Session ” 

“ Ye may say wdiat ye will o’ the Ceneral Assembly,” said 
Sa«ldletre(', inteiTUiiting him, “and let them clear them that kens 
Ihenu; hut as for the Lords o’ Session, forhy that they ai‘e my 
nexi-d(>or neighbours, 1 w'ould have yi; kr'ii, for your ain regula- 
tion, that to raise scandal anent thorn, whilk is termed to mannnr 
again them, is a crime *j<^neris — »ai <jvuerh^ Mr Deans — Ia n 
ye what that amounts to 1” 

“ J ken little o’ the language of Antichrist,” sabl Deans; ‘•'■and 
1 care less than little what carnal courts may call the sjioeclies ol 
I'.onent inon. And as to murmur again* them, it 's what a’ tlu' 
loll- that loses Ilnur picas, and niiie-teuths o’ them that win lliom, 
^^ii/ he gay siu’c to !)(; guilty in. Sac 1 wad hae yi' Ivcu Hiat 1 
baud a’ your gleg-tongued advocates, that sell their knowledge; for 
pieces of silver — and your worldly- w’ise judges, that will gio tJiree 
days of hearing in presence to a tlehate alnait tiie peeling (d’ an 
ingan, and no ae half-hour to the gospel testimony — as logalists 
and formalists, counteuancing, by seuteiie(\s, and quirks, ainl 
cuimiiig terms of law, the late beguu courses of national doleclions 
-* union, toleration, patronages, and Verastian jirelaticr e»atlis. As 
iVir the soul and body -killing Court o’ Justiciiu'y ” 

The habit of considering liis life Jis dedicated to Ijear testiiinmy 
in behalf of what he deemed the .suffering and dosi'rtod cause of 
true religion, had swept honest David along with it thus far ; but 
with the mention of the criminal court, the recollection of the 
Uisastrous condition of his daughter rushed at once on his mind ; 

VCU. VII. u 
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ht* stopped short in the midst of his triumphant declaniation, 
pressed his hands against his forehead, and remained silent. 

Saddletree was soniowliat moved, but apparently not so mueh 
HO as to induce him to relinquish the privilege of prosing in his 
t^irn, afforded him by David’s sudden silence. “ Nae doubt, 
in'ighbour,” ho said, “ it ’s a sair thing to hae to do wi’ courts of 
law, unless it be to improve ane’s knowledge and practiipie, by 
waiting on as a hearer ; and touching tliis unhappy affair of Effie 
■ — y(* ’ll hae seen the dittay, doubtless ?” He dragged out of his 
p(tck('t a bundle of j»apers, and began to turn them over. “ This 
is no it — this is the information of Mungo Marsport, of that ilk, 
against (.'aptain Laeklaiidj^for coming on his lands of Marsport 
with hawks, honnds, lying-dogs, nets, guns, cross-bows, hagbuts 
of found, or other engines more or le.ss for destruction of game, 
sic as red-deer, fallow-deer, eappercailzies, grey-fV>wl, moor-fowl, 
{>aitricks, herons, and sic like ; he the said defender not t)eing aue 
qnalitied person, in terms of the statute sixteen hundred and 
twenty-ane ; that is, not having ane plough-gate of land. Now, 
the d(d\'iices proponed say, that non constat at this present what 
is a plough-gate of land, whilk uncertainty is suffiedent to elide 
the eoucliisions of the lilxd. But then the answers to the deft;nees, 
(th(‘y ar(i signed by Mr Crossmyloof, but Mr Younglad drew 
them,) they jtropone, that it signifies iiaething, in hoc siatUy what 
or how muekle a plough-gate of land may be, in resja^ct the 
defender Jjas na<* lands wliatsoe’cr, less or mail*. ‘ Sae grant a 
plough-gate’ ” (here* JSaddhitreo road from the pa})cr in his hand) 
“ ‘ to b<^ h;ss tlian the nineteenth part of aguse’s grass,’ — (1 trow 
Mr ('rossniyloof put in that — 1 ken his style,) — ‘of a guse’s 
grass, what the better will the defender be, seeing he hasna a 
divot-cast of land in Scotland ? — Advocatus for Lackland duplies, 
iXvdi niJiU interest de possessione^ the pursuer must put his case 
under the statute’ — (iiow^ this is worth your notice, neighbour,) 
— ‘ and must hhcw, formaliteret specialiter, as well as gcneraliter, 
wdiat is th(> (|iialilicati()ri that defender Lackland does not posstjss 
— let him tell me what a plough-gate of land is, and I’ll tell liini 
if I have one or no. Surely the pursuer is bound to understand 
his own lilK'l, and his own statute that he founds upon. Titius 
pursues JJa^rius for recovery of ane black horse lent to Mcevius 
— surely he shall Imve jurlgment ; hut if Titius pursue Maevius 
for ane scarlet or crimson horse, doubtless he sliall be bound te 
shew that there is sic ajie animal in rerum natura. No man cjin 
be bound to plead to nonsense — that is to say, to a charge which 
cannot he explained or understood,* — (he ’s wrang there — the 
better the pleadings the fewer understand them,) — ‘ and so the 
reference unto this undefined and unintelligible measure of land 
is, as if a penalty w^as inflicted by statute for any man who suld 
hunt or hawk, or use lying-dogs, and wearing a sky-blue pair of 

breeches, without having’ But 1 am wearying you, Mr 

Deans, we ’ll pass to your aiu business, — tliough tliis case ol 
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Mar.sport against Lackland has made an unco din in the Outer- 
house. Weel, her(‘ ’» tiie dittay against puir Effie : ‘ Whereas it 
is humbly meant and shewn to us,’ &c. (they are words of mere 
slylo,) * that whereas, by the laws of this and every otlicr well-regu- 
lated realm, the murder of any one, more especially of an infant 
child, is a crime oi' ane high nature, and severely punishable ; 
And wlKU’euH, without prejudice to the foresaid genenility, it was, 
by ane act made in the second session of the First Parliament of 
our nutst High and Drt ad Sovereigns William and Mary, espe- 
cially enacted, that ane woman who shall havt* etuicealed her con- 
dition, and shall not he able to shew that she hath called for help 
at the l)irth, in case that the child shall be found dead or amiss- 
ing, shall he d<‘ein(‘d and held guilty of t}K*j[uurder thereof; and 
•the sai<i fa<*tH of conc»‘ahnent and ]>regnancy being found prov(u\ 
or confessed, shall sustain the pains of law accordingly ; yi t, 

nevertheless, you, Efbe, or Kupliemia i)eans”’ 

' Head no fartl)(‘r !” said i leans, raising his head up ; “ J would 
railu / ye thrust a sword into my heart than read a word fax 
thor ! ” 

“ Weed, neighbour,” said Sad<lletiee, 1 thought it wad hae 
comforted ye to ken the best and tluj warst o’t. Hut the question 
is, Avhat ’s to Ix' dune 

“ Nothing,” answered Deans firmly, “ but to abide the dispen- 
siition that tlic Ijord sees meet to send us. Ob, if it had been His 
will to lake the grey liead to rest )»efore this awful visitation on 
my hiuise and name ! But Hia will be done. 1 can say that yet, 
tljough I can say little mair.” 

But, neighbour,” said Saddletree, ye ’ll retain advocates for 
tlio puir lassie ? it ’s a thing maun needs be thought of.” 

‘‘ If there wfis ae man of them,” answered Deans, that lield 
fiist his integrity — but I ken them wc(d, thty are a’ carnal, crafty, 
and w'arld-huuting self-seekers, Yerastians, and Arminians, every 
ane o’ them.” 

** Hout tout, neighbour, ye maunna take the warld at it’s word,” 
said Saddletree ; ” the very deil is no sae ill as he ’s ca’d ; and 1 
ken mair than ao advocate that may h(‘ said to hae some int(‘grity 
as weel as their neighbours ; that is, after a sort u’ fashion o’ th(?ir 
jun,” 

“ It is indeed hut a fashion of integrity that ye will find auiaug 
them,” replied David Deans, “ and a fashion of wisdom, and 
fashion of carnal learning — gazing, glancing-glasses they are, fit 
only to fling the glaiks in folk’s een, wi’ their pawky policy, and 
earthly ingiiie their flights and refinements, and periods of elo- 
quence, frae heathen emperors and popish canons. They canria, 
in that daft trash yc were reading to me, sac iiiuckle as ca’ men 
that are sae ill-starred as to be ainang their hands, by ony name 
o’ the dispensation o’ grace, but maim new baptize them by the 
names of the accursed Titus, wha w'as made the instnimeut of 
burning the holy Temple, and other sic like heathens.” 
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it *s Tit-hi«s” intorruptt'd SadAlotree, “ aiitl no Tims. Mr 
t’rofcwnijr ioof cart's as little about Titus or the Latin as }< dit. . 
Hat it’s a ease of necessity — she maun itao eounstl, I 

»s>uki speak to Mr CroLsinyloof — he’s >ve«‘l kend ior a i<,uiv! 
Presl>ytemn» and a ruling cld«‘r to hoot,/' 

He’s a rank Ycnistian,” rcplusl Deujis ; ‘‘ out oi na [ nhln 
i!ii} (koHtitious uarMIy-%viH<» men that shido nj. to f I'ovMit, ;n\- 
^rjitu'al owning of fin* cause in the day of power. ' 

- \Miat say ye to tlie auld Laird of (’iilhihont T' said sioMli 
I’-oe ; **■ he whiits ihumjH tlie dust out of a ea,s(* gey aii-i v. el, ' 
lief the fause loon !'" niiswvivd Druus — “he was in In- h.-Mi 
daliers to hae joined th(‘ iingracioiiy HighJaiidei*w in an tin 

laid ever had the luc^i to cross the Firth. 

“ VS'ev'I, Ariiiston I there’s a ck‘V(T chield for m !” ,said Lai * 
toline, triumphantly. 

“ Av, to bring popish medals in till their very lihrnry fivin that 
.soJii.sinafie woniaii in the north, the Huelie.ss oi Gordon. ’ ^ 

“ We(;l, wool, but somebody ye maun liae — What think ye o 
Kitile])iuit T’ 

H<‘ ’s an Armiiiian,” 

‘‘ Woodsetter '{” 

“ lie’s, 1 eloui)t, a Cocceian.” 

« Auld Wliilliewhaw ?” 

“ He ’s ony thing ye like.” 

“ Young Ntemiiio 
“ He ’s miethiiig at a’.” 

“ Ve 'ro ill to please, lu'ighhour,” said Saddletree : “ 1 hne rim 
•iwer the pick o’ for you, ye maun e’en choose foryourseii ; 

hut bethink ye that in tlu* multitude of eounsellorH there ’s safety. 
- W'iiat say ye to try young JVlackeiiyie he has a’ his uiiel<'’s 
Lraetiipies at tlte tonguo’s end.” 

“ What, sir, wad ye s[)en,k to me,” exclaimed the sturdy jiri's- 
hvh'riaii in execs, sive xv'’at,h, ‘‘ about a iriaii that has tin* blood of 
the saints at his hng('rb’ ends * Didna his enn* die and gang to 
liih place wi’ the name of tin? Bluidy Maekenyic* ? and winria he 
}te kend by that nairio sac iang as there ’.s a Scots tongue to s[>eak 
the word 'i If tlie life of the dear bairn that’s under a suffering 
disjK'iisation, and Jeaiiie’s, and my ain, and a’ mankind’s, depended 
on my asking sic a slave o’ Satan to speak a word for me or them, 
they should a’ gac down the winter thegitlior for l)avie Deans !” 

It was the exalted tone in wdiich lu^ spoke tliis last sentence 
lliat broke up the conversation between Butler and Jcaiiie, 
and brought them both ‘‘ ben the house,” to use the 
iaiif^uago of tlie country. Here they found the jioor old man 
half frantic between grief, and zealous ire against Saddletrei/s 
proposed measures, his cheek iufiained, ins hand clenched, and 
his voice raised, while the tear in liis eye, and the occasional 
quiver of his accents, shew'ed that his utmost efforts were iuade- 
qvutto to shaking off the eousciousnese of his misery. Butler, 
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Bppvoheiisivc* of the coiis(!(|uences of hiB agitation to an aged and 
frame, ventured to utter to him a recominendafioii t(» 
p.itieiiec. 

“ 1 aw patient,” returned the old man sternly, — “ more patk'ut 
than any omi who is alive to the woful backslidings of a miscirahk 
time can iKi patient ; and in so much, that I need neither seeta- 
nans, nor sons, nor grandsons of sectarians, to instruct my grey 
hairs l)ov to Iwiar my cross,” 

“ But, sir,” continued Butler, taking no offence at the slur cast 
on ills graruifatlier's faith, we must use human mean^. When 
you call in a physieiatu } on would not, 1 suppose, (piestion liini on 
the nature of his reiigious principles !” 

Wad 1 wo?” answered David- ‘Mbit I wad, though; atid if 
hv didiia satisfy me that he had a right sense of the right-hand 
and left-hand dehadions of the day, not a gouth; of his physic 
sJjould gang through my father’s son.” 

It is a dangerous tiling to trust to an iliustration, Butler iiad 
doiu‘ se and miscOT’ied ; hut, like a. gallant soldier uiicn luV 
muslad misst'S fire, lie stood liis ground, and eiiarged wi/]i the 
hnyouct. — “ This is too rigid an interpngation of yoiir duiv, sir. 
flic sun sliines, and the rain descends, on the just anti miju-il, 
-ud tJn-'v are jdaced together in life in eirt#nistanei‘s v, hieli 
fiv<jneiitly render intercourse Ix'twcen them iiidisjxaisahh', perhajis 
diattlie e;\'il may have an opportunity of being eoincrted by the 
good, and pei'haps, also, that the rigliteous miglit, among other 
tri:^]^, he subjected to that of occasional converse vvith th<‘ pro- 
fane.” 

Ye’ri' a silly eallant, lleubcn,” answered Deans, with your 
hits of argument. Can a man touch pitch and not be defdi 'l 1 
Or what think ye of the brace and worthy eliainjiions of tin- 
roveiiant, that wadna sac muckle as bear a minisUu* speak, 
ho bis gilts and graces aa they would, that liadua witness'd 
'igainst tlie enormities of the day ? Nae lawyi'r slia.ll cA er sjieak 
lor in(.‘ and mine Ibat hasna concurx'cd in tlie te-^timony of tlu' 
-icaitered, yet lovely remnant, which abode in Hie clifts of the 
roek.-^.” 

So saving, and as if fatigued, both with the arginiK'nLS and 
presence of his guests, tlie old man arose, and seeming to hid 
’.lioni adieu with a motion of his head and hand, went to shut 
hioi-oll up in his sleeping apartment. 

It ’s tlirawing his daughter’s life awa,” said Saddletree to 
Butler, ‘"to hear him speak in that daft gate. Where, will h< 
*v(!r get a Cameroiiian advocate ? Dr wha ever heard of a 
lawyer’s suffering either for ae I'eligion or another ? d'lie lassie’s 
life is clean Hung awa.” 

During tlie latter part of this debate, Durabiedikt s liad arrived 
't the door, disriiounted, hung the ]>oiiy's bridle on tb(' usual hook, 
.'old sunk down on his ordinary stdtle. llis eyes, with more than 
‘iudr usual animation, followed first one speaker, then another. 
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till he caught the melancholy sense of the wliolo from Saddle- 
tree’s last words. He rose from his seat, stumped slowly across 
the room, and, coming close up to Saddletrt*e’s ear, said, in a 
tremulous, anxious voice, ^‘Wiil — wdll siller do naetliing for 
*them, Mr Saddletree 

“Hmph !” said Saddletree, looldng grave, — siller -will cer- 
tainly do it in the Parliament House, if oiiy thing can do it 
but wharc ’s the siller to come frae ? Mr Deans, ye see, will (h, 
naething ; and though Mrs Saddletre(‘ ’s their far-awa friend, anc 
right good weel-wisher, and is wetd disposed to assist, yr.t sin 
wadna like to stand to be bound uth/n/i in mlidim to such ar. 
expensive wark. An ilka friend wad la^ar a share o’ the burden 
something might be dune — ilka aiie to be liable for their aiii 
jiiput — 1 wadna like to K(*e the case fa’ tlirougli without being 
pled — it wadna be creditable, for a’ that daft whig body says.” 

« I ’ll — I will — yes,” (assuming fortitude,) I will be answer- 
able,” said Dundoedikes, ‘^for a score of ])unds sterling.” — And 
he was silent, staring in astonishment at finding himself capable 
of such unwonted resolution and excessive generosity. 

‘‘ God Almighty bless ye, Laird !” said Jeaiiio, in a transport 
of gratitude. 

“ Yo may ca’lthe tw^enty puiids thretty,” said Dumbiedikes, 
looking bashfully away from her, and towards Saddh tree. 

“ That will do bravely,” said Saddletree, rubbing Ins bands : 
^ and ye sail hac a’ niy skill and knowledge to gjir the si!i(‘r gang 
far — I’ll tape it out weel — I ken how to gar the birkies tak 
short fees, and be glad o’ them too — it’s only garring them trow' 
ye ha(‘ twa or three cases of irnportiaiico coming on, and they ’ll 
Work cheap to get custom. Let me alane for whillywhaing an 
advocate : — it’s nae sin to get as muckle frae them for o\ir siller 
as we can — after a’, it ’s but the wind o’ their mouth — it costs 
them naething ; whereas, in iny wretched occupation of a saddler, 
liorse -milliner, and harness-maker, wc are out uncoiiseiouable 
sums just for barkened hides and leather.” 

“ Can I be of no use ? ” said Butler. “ My means, alas ! are 
only worth the black coat 1 wear; but I am young — I owe much 
to the family — Can I do nothing?” 

“ Ye can help to collect evidence, sir,” said Saddletree ; “ if 
we conld but find ony aiie to say she had gien the least him o’ her 
condition, she wad be brnuglit aff wi’ a wat linger — Mr Crossiny- 
loof bdl’d me sac. Tlie crown, says lie, canua be craved to prove 
a positive — was’t a jjositive or a negative they eouldna be ca’dto 
prove ? — it wjis the tane or the titlier o’ them, I am sim;, and it 
maksna muckle matter whilk. Wherefore, says he, the libel 
maun be retlargued by tin? panel proving Ikt defences. And it 
caima be done ^otherwise.” 

“ But the fact, sir,” argued Butler, ‘‘ the fact that this poor 
girl has borne a child ; surely the crown lawyers must prove 
that ! ” aaid Buller. 
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Saddletree paused a moment, while the visage of Dunibiedikes. 
which traversed, as if it had been placed on a pivot, from the one 
spokesman to the other, assumed a more blithe ex[>ression. 

Ye — ye — ye — cs,” siiid Saddletree, after some grave hesita- 
tion ; “ unquestionably that is a thing to be proved, as the coutt 
will more fully declare by an interlocutor of relevancy in (■ommoii 
Ibnn ; but I fancy that job’s done already, for she has conlessed 
her guilt.” 

‘‘Confessed the murder?” exclaimed Jeanie, wdth a screaui 
tliat made tliein all start 

“ No, 1 didna say that,” replied Burtoline. “But she con- 
fessed bearing the babe.” 

“ And what became of it, then ?” said Jeanie, “for not a word 
•could J get from her but bithu* siglis and h'ars.” 

“ She says it was taluoi away from Jier by the woman iji whose 
house it was born, and wiio assisted her at the time.” 

“And wlio was that woman ? ” sairl Butler. “ Sniely hy her 
nu ans the truth miglit be discovered.-- Wlio was siie ? J will fly 
to her directly.” 

“ 1 wish,” said Durnbiedikes, “ I wen* as young and as supple 
as you, and had the gift of the gab as wM?(d.” 

“Who is she?” again reiterated Butler i si patiently. — “Who 
could that woman be ?” 

“ Ay, wdia kens that but hersell,” said Saddle tree ; “ she 
deponed farther, and declined to answer that interrogatory.” 

“ Then to herself will I insUuitly go,” sai<l Butl(*r ; “ farewell, 
Jeanie then coming close uj> to her. — ^“Tako no nns’A .sbyt.s* till 
you liear from me. Farewell ! ” and he immediate!}' lelt the 
cottage. 

“ J wad gang too,” said the landed proprietor, in an anxious, 
jealous, and repining tone, “but my powny winna for tlic life o’ 
mo. gang ony other road than just frao Durnbiedikes to iliLs 
house-end, and sae straight back again.” 

“ Ye’ll do better for tlicrn,” said Saddletree, as they left the 
house together, “ by sending me the tliretty jmuds.” 

“ Thretty punds ?” hesitated Durnbiedikes, who was now oiil 
of the reach of those eyes which had intlained his geiierobii} ; “ J 
only said twenty punds.” 

“ Ay ; but,” said Saddletree, “ that w*as mider protestation to 
add ami eik ; and so ye craved leave to amend your libel, and 
mad<* it thretty.” 

“ Did T ? i dinna mind that I did,” answ ered Durnbiedikes. 

“ But whatever I said I ’ll stand to.” 'I’hen bestriding his steed 
with some difficulty, he added, “ Dinna ye tlnnk poor dmiiie’s 
ceil wi’ the tears in them glanced like lamour beads, Mr 
Saddletree?” 

“ 1 kemia muckle about women’s oen, Laird,” replied the in- 
Bensible Bartoline ; “ and I care just as little. 1 wuss I were as 
weel free o’ their tongues ; though few wives,” ho added, recol- 
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lectin^ tho necessity of keeping up his character for domestic 
rule, are under better command than mine, Laird. 1 alUov 
neither perdiiellion nor lese-majesty against my .sover(‘i"ri 
authonty/* j ^ o j 

ITte Laird saw nothing so important in this observation as to 
call for a n^joindcr, and when they had cxelianged a nmtc' ^alu 
tation, they parted in |H.‘acc upon their difleront errands. 


CHAPTER XTir. 


1 Ml warrant that fellow from dr()wnin|[,% were tiio ultip no stronger than a riiu 
ell . — The TerrifH sf . 

Butlkr felt neither hitigiie nor want of rnfroi^hincnt, a/thonglo 
from the mode in wtiieh he had spent the tnV/it, he might w/'/t 
have h('en ovcwcomo with either. But in tlie earnestness with 
wliich he hastened to the assistance of tlui sister of Jeanie Beans, 
lie forgot both. 

In lii.s first [)rogresa h(^ walked with so rapid a pare ns almost 
approaelif'd to rimning, when he was surpris('d to liear behiiui 
iiim a call upon liis*name, eonhmdiiig with ;in asthmatic cough, 
and lialf-drowniMl amid the rcsoundijjg trot of a Higliland ]>ony. 
Ho looked Ix'liind, and saw the Laird of J)uiiil)i(‘dik(‘s making 
after him with what speed ho might, for it liap])(mrd fortunah'ly 
for tlie Laird’s juirposo of conversing Avith Butler, that his own 
road homeward was for about two hundred yards the same witli 
that which 1 (m 1 by the iieare.st way to the city. Butlc'r stopped 
when lic' Jieard liims(>lf thus summoned, internally wishing no 
good to tlie panting eqiu'slriaii wlio thus retarcU'd his journey. 

“ nil! nil! nil!” ejaculated Dumhiedikes, as ho <*hecked tiii^ 
hobbling ]>acc of the pony by our friend Butler. “ Uli ! iili ! it ’s 
a liard-s('t Avillyard Ix'ajSt this o’ mine.” Jle had in faiJt just 
ov(‘rtak(Mi tlu' object of his cliaso at the very point beyond which 
it Avould liav(' been ahsoliitoly impossiblo for liini to have con- 
tiniual the pursuit, sinco there Butler’s road jiartod from lhar 
leading to Biimhiedikes, and no means of intlu<‘Uco or (‘oiupul- 
sion which the rider could possibly have used towards his 
Bucephalus could have iiidiicixl the Ccltii^ obstinacy of Boiy 
Bean (such was tlie ])oiiy’s name) to liave ilivergcd a yard from 
tlie path that conducted him to Ids owm paddock. 

Even when ho had recovered from the shortness of breath 
occasioned by a tnit much more rapid than Rory or In; wi’ri' 
accustomed to, tlie Idgh purpose of Buinhiedikes seemed to stick 
as it werfe in his throat, and impede Ids utteraiici', so that Butler 
stood for iK^arly throe minutes ere he could utter a syllable ; and 
when he flid find voice, it was only to say, after one or two 
efforts, " Tdi ! nil ! ulmi 1 I say, Mr— Mr Butier, it ’s a hraw day 
for tlie ha'rsL” 
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“ Fine duy, indcod,” said Butler. I wish you good morning 
sir.” 

‘‘Stay — stay a bit,” rejoined Dumbiedikos ; “that was 
wliat 1 had gotten to siiy.” 

“ Then, ]H'ay be quick, and let me have your commands,” n*- 
joined Bitler; “J e.rav<) your pardon, but 1 am in haste, and 
'Jvm}n(}( rrmitii— yon know the proverb.” 

Duinliiedikt's did not know the prov<Tb, nor did lie evin tale* 
th<^ trouldo to <j(idea.vour to look as if he did, as others in his 
place might have done. He was concentrating all his intellect-. 
for one grand proposition, and could not afford any detachmeiiL 
t<» defend outposts. “ I say, Mr Butler,” said he, ken ye if Mr 
Saddletree ’s a great law\er T’ 

, “ 1 have no jierson’s word for it hut his own,” answered 

Butler, dryly; “hut undouhtedly he best understands Jiis own 
qiialilH's.” 

“ IJinjih !” replied the taciturn Dumbiedikes, in a ton(‘ wliieii 
.seemed to say, “ Mr Butler, I take your ineaning.” “In that 
case,” lie pursued, “i ’ll employ my ain man o' business, Nivhii 
Novit, (anid Niehil’s .son, and amaist as gleg as liis father,) to 
agent iff lie’s plea.” 

And having thus disjilayisl more sagaeitytUan Butlei’ expi'Ctefi 
from him, he courteously touched his gold-laeed cocked hat, and 
hy a punch on the rih.s, conveyod to Rory Bean, it uas his riderV 
j>lf!asur<i that he should fortliwitli proceed homewards; a hiul 
which the ([uadruped obeyed w'ith tliat degree of alacrity with 
which men and animals iiiter]>ret and obi'y suggestions that 
entirely correspond with their o\sn inclinations. 

Butler resunu'(l his pjx-e, not, without a momentary revival of 
that jealousy, which tlu* honest Laird’s attention to the family of 
Beans liad at ditfenuit times excited in liis bosom. But ho was 
too geiuirous long to nurse any feeling, which w^as allied to selfish- 
lu'ss. “ He is,” .sai<] Butler to himself, “ rich in what I want : 
wdiy shoidd 1 had vexed that he has the *lieart to dedicate some 
of Jiis pelf to reufler them servici's, which 1 can only form the 
empty wish of executing ? In Bod’s name, let us each do wluit 
wa' can. May sIkMii! hut happy !-- .shvcmI from the misi ry and 
disgrace that scaius impending— L('t me Init find the iinains of 
prt'veuting the feurful experiiuciit of this evening, and farewell 
to other tlioughts, though my heart-string.s break in parting with 
them ! ” 

He redoubled his pace, and soon stood before the door of the 
Folhooth, or rather before the eiitruiiee where tin.' door had 
fornu'trly been jilaced. liis inti'rvimv with the mybteri(jus 
stranger, the nn-ssag<? to Jcaiiie, Ids agitating conversation with 
her on the subject of breaking off their mutual engagements, 
and tile interesting scene with old Beans, had so entirely occu- 
pied his mind as to drowm <‘veii recollection of the ti’agicai 
event which lie had witnessed the preceding evening. HLn 
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attention was not recalled to it by the p-oups who stood 
scattered on the street in conversation, wliich they hushed 
when straufijcrs approached, or by tlu; busllinj^ search of the 
agents of the city police, supported >>y small parties of the 
ntilitary, or by the appearance of tlui Guard- House, before 
which were treble sentinels, or, finally, by the subdiu'd and 
intimidated looks of the lower orders of society, who, conscious 
that they were liable to suspicion, if they were not guilty of 
accessicjii to a riot likely to be strictly inquired into, glidcid 
about with an humble and dismayed aspect, like im ii whoso 
spirits being exhausted in the revel and the dangers of a dosj»e- 
rate dtibauch over night, are nerve-shaken, timorous, and 
unenterpi'ising on the succeeding day. 

None of these symptoms of alarm and trepidation sti’uclc Uut- 
ler, whose mind w;i8 occupied with a different, and to him still 
more interesting subject, until he stood before the entrance to 
the prison, and saw it defended by a double file of grenadiers, 
instead of bolts and bars. Their “ Stand, stand 1” tin? blackened 
appearance of the doorlcss gate-way, and the winding staircase 
and apartments of the Tolbooth, now open to ilu^ public eye, 
recalled the whole proceedings of the eventful night. U]>oii bis 
reciuesting to speak with Eftic Deans, the same tall, thin, silvor- 
liaired turnkey, whom he had seen on the pi*cc(;ding evening, 
made his appearance. 

1 think,” he replied to Butler’s request of admission, witli 
true Scottish indirectness, “ yc will be the same lad that was lor 
in to see her yestreen ?” 

Butler admitt(Kl he was the same person. 

“ And I am thinldng,” pursued the turnkey, ‘‘^that ye speerod 
at me when we locked up, and if we locked up earlier on account 
of Porteous ?” 

V^M’y likely I might make some such observation,” said But- 
ItT ; ‘‘ hut the question now is, can 1 see Effie Deans ?” 

“I dinna ken — gang in by, and up the turnpike stair, and 
turn till the ward on the left hand.” 

The old man followed close behind him, with his keys in his 
hand, not forgetting even that huge one which had once opened and 
shut the outward gate of his dominions, though at present it was 
but an idle and useless burden. No sooner had Butler entored 
the room to which he was directed, than the exj)erienced hand of 
tlie ward(;r selected the proper key, and locked it on the outside. 
At firet Butler conceived this manoeuvre was only an effect of 
the man’s habitual and official caution and jealousy. But when 
he heard the hoarse command, “ Turn out the guard !” and im- 
mediately afterwards heal’d the clash of a sentiiiers arms, as ho 
was posted at the door of his apartment, he again calked out to 
the turnkey, “ My good friend, 1 have business of some conse- 
quence with Effie Deans, and I beg to see her as soon as possilile.” 
No answer was returned. “If it be against your rules to admit 
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me,” repeated Butler, in a still louder tone, “ to see the prisoner, 
1 beg you will tell me so, and let me go about my business. — 
Fngit irrevocabile tempun /” muttered he to himself. 

“ If ye had business to do, ye siild liae dune it before ye cam 
here,” replied the man of keys from the outside ; “ ye ’ll find it»’s 
easier wuiiiiin in than wiiimin out here — ^ there’s sma’ likelihood 
o’ another rorteous-mob coming to rabble us again — the law will 
baud her ain now, neighbour, and that ye ’ll find to your cost.” 

‘‘What do you mean by that, sir?” retorted Butler. “ You 
must mistake me for some other person. My name is Reuben 
Butler, j)reaeher of the gospel.” 

“ I ken that weel enough,” .said the turnkey. 

“ Well, tlum, if you know me, T have a right to know from you 
in return, what warrant you have for detaining me; that I know, 
is the right of every British subject.” 

“ Warrant 1” said the jailor, — “ the v-arrant ’s awa to Libber- 
ton wi’ iwa shcrifl' officers seeking ye. If ye had staid at hame, 
as honest men should do, ye wad hae seen the warrant ; but if yo 
come to be incarcerated of your ain accord, wha can help it, 
my jo ?” 

“ So 1 cannt)t see Effie Deans, then,” said Butler ; “ and you 
are determined not to let me out ?” 

“ Troth will I no, neighbour,” answered the old man, dog- 
g(;dly ; “ as for Effie Deans, ye ’ll hue eneugh ado to mind your 
ain busiuess, and hd her mind hers ; and for letting you out, that 
maun be as the magistrate will deU?rinine. And fare ye weel for 
a bit, for 1 maun see Deacon Sawyers j)ut on aiu^ or twa o’ the 
doors that your quiet folk broke down yesternight, Mr Butler.” 

There was something in this exquisitely j)n)Voking, but there 
wa.s also something darkly alarming. To be imprisoned, even on 
a false accusation, lias something in it disagr(;eable and menacing 
even to nnm of more constitutional courage than Butler had 
to boast ; for altliough he liad much of that resolution wliicli 
arises from a sense of duty and an hoiiouVablo desire to discharge 
it, yet, as his imagination was lively, and his frame of body deli • 
cate, he was far from possessing that cool insensibility to danger 
which is tlie happy portion of men of stronger healtli, more firm 
nerves, and less acute .sensibility. An imlistinct idea of peril, 
wliich he could neither understand nor ward off, seemed to float 
before liis eyes. He tried to think over the events of the pre- 
ceding night, in hopes of discovering some means of explaining 
or vindicating his conduct for ap}»earing among the mob, since it 
hnmediately occuiTod to him tiiat his dcttuitioii must he founded 
on that circumstance. And it was with anxiety that he found he 
could not recollect to have been under the” observation of any 
disinterested witness in the attempts tliat he made from time to 
time to expostulate with the rioters, and to prevail on them to 
release him. The distress of Deans’s family, the dangerous 
rendezvous which Jeanie had formed, and which he could not 
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now hope to interrupt, had also tlieir share in his unpleasant 
rofiections. Yet impatient as he was to rceeive an ec^laircisse- 
ment upon the cause of his confinonient, and if possible to obtain 
his liberty, ho was affs^ck'd with a tre]»idation wliicli seemed no 
g«iod omen ; when, after remaining an iiour in this solitai'y apart- 
ment, he received a summons to attend the sitting magistrate. 
He was conducted IVom prison strongly giuu'ded by a party of 
soldiers, with a parade of precaution, that, howevtT ill-timed and 
unnecessary, is g(nerally displayed ajhr an event, which such 
pi’ecaution, if used in time, might have ])rcvented. 

lie was iutroda(t(id into the Council Cdiamher, as the place is 
called where the magistrates hold tlieir sittings, and which was 
then at a little distaiiee from the prison. One or two of th() 
sfuiators of th(i city were jirosent, and seemed about to engage in 
ihe examination of an individual wlio was brought foruard to 
ihe foot of the long green-covered table round which th<‘ council 
usually assembhid. Is that tlu' pr(‘aeher T’ said one of the 
magistrates, as the city officer in attendance introduced 1 hitler. 
The man answiua^d in the affirmative. Let him sit down tiuTc 
for an instant ; we will finish this man’s business very brictly.'’ 

Shall we remove Mr Butler,” queried the assistant. 

“ It is not necessary — Lot him remain wliere he is.” 

Butler accordingly sate down on a bench at the bottom of the 
ajiartmeiit, attcndc’.d by one of his keepers. 

It was a large room, jiartially and impcu’fectly lighted ; but by 
ehanci', or the skill of the architect, who miglit happen to 
remember the advantage which might occasionally be derived 
from such an arrangcuneiit, one window was so placed as to 
throw a strong liglit at the foot of the table at which prisoners 
were usually posted for examiiiation, while the upper end, Avhere 
Lhi) examiiiaiits sak;, was thrown into shadow. Butler’s eyes 
wer<i instantly fixed on ihe ]»erson whose examination was at 
|)resent proceeding, in the id<‘a that he might recognize some 
<>no of the conspirators of the former iiiglit. But tliough the 
features of this man were suffieieiitly marked and strildng, Ik* 
oould not recollect that he had ever seen them before. 

The complexion of Ibis person was dark, and his age somewhat 
advanced, ilo wore his own hair, combed smooth down, and 
cut very sliort. It was jet black, slightly curled by nature, and 
already mottled with grey. The man’s face cxpixjssod rather 
knavery than vice, and a disposition to sharpness, cunning, and 
roguery, more than the traces of stormy and indulg(‘d passions, 
ills sharp, quick black eyes, acute fcatur(^s, rcjady sardonicr 
smile, promptitude, and effrontery, gave him altogether what is 
called aiUjOiig the vulgar, a knomng look, which generally implit^s 
a kmdency to knavery. At a fair or market, you could not for a 
moment have doubted that he was a horse-jockey, intimate with 
all the tricks of his trade ; yet laid you met him on a moor, you 
A\ould not have apprehended any violence from him. His dress 
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was also that of a horse-dealer — a elosc-huttoned jockey -coat, or 
wra})-rascal, as it was then termed, with huj^e metal buttwns, 
coarse blue np])cr stockings, called boot hose, because, supplying 
th(i })lace of boots, and a slouched hat. He only wanted a loadt;jl 
whip uiul<>r his arm and a spur upon one heel, to complete the 
dress of tlic character he seemed to represent. 

“ Your name is James Hjitclific said the magistrate. 

Ay— -always wi’ your inmour’s leave.” 

“ That is to say, you could find me another name if 1 did not 
like tliat fme 

“ Twenty i(> ])iek and choose upon, always witli your honour’s 
leave,” resumed the respendtoiL 

‘‘Hut James Itatclille is your present name ? — what is your 
trade ?” 

“ 1 eanna just say, distinctly, that I have wliat ye wad ca’ 
pretM'osely a trade.” 

“ But,” r('j)eated the magistrate, what are your means of 
living — your oecupation ?” 

“ Hout tout - your liommr, wi’ your leave, kens that ns weel as 
I do,” replied the examined. 

“No matter, 1 want to hear you describe it,” said tlie 
examinant. 

“ Mo di'scribe ? — and to your Inmour ? — farbt* it from Jeinmie 
Rateliffe,” respondt'd tlu* jU'isoiuT. 

“ Come, sir, no triHing- - 1 insist on an answer.” 

“ \Ve(;l, sir,” replied the declarant, “ 1 maim make a clean 
breast, for ye see, wi’ your leave, 1 am looking for favour — 
Describe my occupation, quo’ yiil — troth it will be ill to do 
tliat, ill a fi>asiblo way, in a place like tliis - but what is ’t again 
that thti aught command says ?” 

“ Thou shalt not st(‘al,” answered the magistrate. 

“ Are you sure o’ that?” replied the accused. — “ Troth, then, 
my occupation, and that command, are %air at odds, f<*r 1 read 
it, thou shalt steal ; and tliat makes an unco difference, though 
’s hut a wee bit word left <ait,” 

'fo cut tlu; matter short, Ratclifh', you have been a iiuet 
notorious thief,” said the i‘Xamiua.nt, 

“ T heli('vc Highlands and Lowlands ken that, sir, forl>y Laig- 
laud and ibillaud,” re[>lied ILitcliffo, with the greatest composure 
and efiVontery. 

And wliat d’ ye tliiiik the end of your calling will he ?” said 
tlu' magistrate. 

“ I could liavc gien a hraw guess yesterday — hut 1 dinna ken 
sac weel tlie day,” answered the prisoner. 

“ And what Avoiild you hav-^e said would have been y our end, 
had you been asked the question yesterday ?” 

“ Just the gallon's,” replied Katclifle, with tlie same composure. 

“ You are a daring rascal, sir,” said the magistrate ; “ and how 
^are you hope times arc mended witli you J.o-dayl” 
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“ Dear, your honour,” answcTcd Ratcliffe, there ’s rauckh 
difference between lying in prison under seiittmce of death, anci 
staying there of ane’s ain proper accord, when it would have cost 
a man naething to get up and rin awa — what was to hinder me 
^]^om stepping out (piietly, wlien the rabble walked awa wi’ Jock 
Porteous yestreen ? — and does your honour really think I staid 
on purpose to be hanged ? ” 

‘‘ J do not know what you may have proposed to yourself ; but 
1 know,” said the magistrate, “ what the law pro]>oses for you, 
and that is, to hang you n(‘xt Wednesday eight days.” 

“ Na, na, your honour,” said Ihitcliffi' firmly, “ craving your 
honour’s pardon, 1 ’ll ne’er believe that till 1 see it. I havekend 
the Law this mony a year, and mony a thrawart job I hae had 
wi’ her first and last ; but the auld jaud is no sae ill as that comes 
to — I aye fand her bark waur than lier bite.” 

“ y\nd if you do not expect the gallows, to which you are con- 
demned, (for the fourth time to my knowledge,,) may T beg tho 
favour to know,” said tho magistrate, “ wliat it is that you do 
expect, in consideration of your not having taken your flight with 
the rest of the jail-birds, which I will admit w'as a lino of conduct 
little to have been cx[)ectcd ?” 

“ I would never have thought for a moment of staying in that 
auld gousty toom house,” answered liatcliffe, “ but that use and 
wont had just gien ino a fancy to the place, and 1 ’m just expect- 
ing a bit post in ’t.” 

“ A post ! ” exclaimed the magistrate ; a whipping-post, I 
suppose, you moan 

“ Na, na, sir, I had nae thoughts o’ a whuppin-post. After 
having been four times doomed to hang by the neck till 1 was 
dead, I think I am far beyond being whuppit.” 

“ I’lieii, ill Heaven’s name, what did you expect ?” 

“ Just the j)ost of undcr-turnk(?y, for 1 understand there ’s a 
vacancy,” said the prisoner ; I wadna tliink of asking tlie lock- 
man’s* place ower his head ; it wadna suit me sae w^eel as ither 
folk, for I never could put a beast out o’ the way, much less deal 
wi’ a mail.” 

“ That ’s something in your fjivour,” said the magistrate, making 
exactly the inference to which Ilatclifle was (h'sirons to lead him, 
though he mantled his art wo’tli an aflbetation of oddity. “ But,” 
continued the magistrate, ‘‘ how do you think you can be trusted 
with a charge in the prison, when you have broken at your own 
hand half the jails in Scotland ?” 

“ Wi’ your honour’s leave,” said Ratcliffe, “ if I kend sae weel 
how to wim out mysell, it ’s like 1 wad be a’ the better a hand to 
keep other folk in. I think they wad ken their business weel that 
held me in when I wanted to bo out, or wan out when I wanted 
to baud them in.” 


So« N(>te L. Hangman^ or Lockman. 
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Tlie romark seemed to strike the magistrate, but be made no 
farther immediate observation, only desired Rateliflb to be re- 
Tiioved. 

When tliis daring and yet sly freebooter was out of hearing, 
tli<3 magistrate asked the city-clerk, “ what he thought of th* 
fellow’s assurance 

“ It ’s no for mo to say, sir,” replied the clerk ; but if James 
Ratcliife he iucliiu^d to turn to good, there is not a man e’er came 
within the ])orts of the burgh could be of sae inucklc use to the 
(food Town in the thief and lock-up line of business. I’ll speak 
to Mr Sharpitlaw about him.” 

l)})on Ratcdiffe’s retreat, Butler was placed at the table ff»r 
examination. The magistrah^ conducted his inquiry civilly, but 
.y('t in a maniKT which gave him to understand that he laboured 
und<'r strong suspicion. With a frankness which at once became 
his calling and character, Butlcir avowed his involuntary })resciice 
at the miu'der of Borteous, and, at the request of the magistrah', 
entered into a minute detail of the circumstances which attended 
that nnliappy affair. All the particulars, such as we liave nar- 
rat('d, w’cre taken minutely dowai by tlie clerk from Butler’s 
dietaiion. 

WIh'u the narrative w'as concluded, the cross-examination com- 
menced, which it is a painful task even for the most candid witness 
to undergo, since a story, especially if connected wdth agitating 
and alarming incidents, can scarce be so clearly and distinctly 
told, lint that some ambiguity and doubt may be tlmown upon it 
by a string of successive and minute interrogatories. 

Tlie magistrate commenced by observing, that Buth?r bad said 
bis object was to return to the village of Lihberton, hut that he 
was int('rriij)t('d by the inoh at the West Port. “ Is the West 
Port your usual way of leaving town wlien you go to Lihberton 
said the magistrate, with a sneer. 

No, certainly,” answered Butler, with the haste of a man 
anxious to viiiflicate the accuracy of his evidence ; “ but 1 chanced 
to be nearer that port than any other, and tlie hour of shutting 
the gates was on tlie point of striking.” 

“ Tlial was iinluc.ky,” said the magistrate, dryly. “ Bray, 
being, as you say, under coercion and fear of tlie lawless multi- 
tude, and compelled to accompany them througli scenes disagree- 
able to all men of humanity, and more c.speeially irrecoiicileable 
to the profession of a minister, did you not attempt to struggle, 
resist, or escape from their violence 1” 

Bnth'r replied, that their numbers prevented him from 
atte^mpting resistance, and tlicir vigilance from effecting his 
escape.” 

“ That was unlucky,” again repeated the magistrate, in the 
same dry inacquiesceiit tone of voice and manner. He proceeded 
w ith decency and politeness, but with a stiffness which argued his 
continued suspicion, to ask many questions concerning the b«- 
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aaxnour of the mob, tlic maimers and dress of the rin^rleaders j 
and wlieii he conceived tliat the caution of ButJiU’, it tie was 
deceiving liiin, must be lulled asleep, the magistrate siiddpidj and 
artfully returned to former parts of Iiis df'claration, and requinal 
new recapitulation of tl»(‘ circumstances, to the minutest and 
most trivial ]>oint, which athnided each part of the melan- 
choly scene. No confusifui or contradiction, however, oeeurred, 
that could <‘ountenance tiio suspicion whicli he seemed to havt; 
adopted against Buth’r. At h'ngth tin; train of his interrogatories 
rofudied Madge Wildfirtq at whose mime the magistnite and tow n- 
<di‘rk exchanged significant glances. If the fate of the Good d'own 
had dep('nd(‘d on Inu' careful iuagistrat(''s knowing the features 
and dress of ihis personage, his iiu^iiiries could net hav(‘ heeii 
more particular. But Butler could say almost nothing of thi« 
j)erK0ii’s fratiires, Avliich w'(‘re disguised apjtarently witli I'lal paint 
and soot, like an Indian going to hsitths Ix'sides tlie ju’ojecting 
shade of a (‘urch, or coif, which inuflit'd the hair of the su}>posed 
female. He declared that he tliought lu; eould not know this 
Madge Wildfire, if placed before him in a different dress, but that 
he beli(‘ved he miglit recognize her voicix 

The magistrate requesbal him again to state hy what gate he 
left th(5 city. 

“ By the Cowgate Port,” replied Butler. 

'■' Was that the nearest road to Lii)berton 
“ No,” answ('ro(l Butler, with omharrassmeiit ; but it W'as the 
nearest way to extricate myself from th(5 mob.’’ 

The clerk and magistrate again exehang(;d glances. 

“ Is the Cowgah' P(>rt a lu'arer way to Lihherton from the 
Grassmarket than Bristo f‘ort 
“ No,” repli(*d Butler *, “ hut I had to visit a friend.” 

lnde(xj ?” said tlie interrogator Yon wt j’e in a, hurry to 
tell th(i sight you had wdtness(‘(l, 1 suj)]m)so?” 

“ Indeed 1 was not,” rejdied Butler ; “ nor did I spi ak on the 
subject tlie whok; time i was at Saint .Leoiianrs Crags.” 

“ Which road did you take to Saint Leonard’s Crags f’ 

‘‘ lly the foot of Salisbury Crags,” was the ri'jtly. 

“Indeed' — you seem partial to circuitous routes,” again 
said IIk; magistrate. “ Whom did you see after you left the 
«'itV ?” 

One hy one he obtained adc'scriptioii of every one f)f tlie groups 
who luul passed Butler, as already noticed, tludr number, 
dtaiieanour, and appearance ; and, at length, came to tlie circum- 
sUanco ol the my.sterions stranger in the King’s Park. On this 
subject Butler w'ould fain have remained silent. But tlie magis- 
trate had 110 sooner got a slight hint coiiceniiiig the incident, 
than he soeiued bent to possess himself of the most minute parti- 

“Book ye, Mr Butler,” said he, “ you are a young man, and 
bear an excellent character; so much 1 will inysc'If testify in youi 
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favour. But wo arc aware there has been, at tiiues, a sort of 
bastard and dory zeal in some of your order, and tliose, inon 
irreproachable in otlier points, whicli has led them into dohi^ 
and connlen;)ncing great irregularities, by which the janice 
the country is liahJe. to be shaken. — 1 will deal plainly wiiii yon, 
i\m not at all satisfii'd wdth this story, of your setting out agaiT; 
.•;nd again to seek your dweiJing by two Hovcml roads, wiiicij 
^•(U’e both circuitous. And, to he frank, no one whom wo have 
txainiin d on lliis nnliappy affair coiiid trace in your appt'araiicc 
aiiy thing like yonr acting under cornpulKion. MorcovtT, tlic 
waih'T's at the (.owgatc Bort observed something liK(i the trepida- 
tion of guilt in your conduct, and declare that you were the fir^t 
to <'ommand them to open the gate, in a tone of authority, as ij 
v; ill presiding over the guards and outposts of the I'ahhle, wIjo 
iiad boHit^gcd tlu'Di whole night.” 

(i!<k! lorgive them !” said^'Blftlcr ; I only asked irei* passag-s 
i\,r inyst'If ; tluy must have much misundersttXHl, if they dii! not 
xvilfully piiHrcprt‘s<‘nt tne.” 

“ VV(>j!, Mr Jhitler,” resuintxl the magistrate, “ 1 am inclined 
h) jndgt' liie best and ho])e the best, as I am sort' 1 wish tlic 
b('st ; but you must l>e frank vvitli me, if you wish to secure my 
j'ood Opinion, and Ic-sscn the I'isk of inconveiiitmco to yourself. 

1 ou ]iu\'t allow'cd you saw no >thcr individual in your passage 
tliivaigdi the King’s i’ark to Saint Leonard’s Crags— I nmst 
kiK*w oveiy word which passed betwixt you.” 

'i’hus elo. ely [tressed, Butler, who had no roasttn for concealing 
\ 'l\at [lassed at that meeting, unless because deunit' Doans wti,-. 
cMneenied in it, thought it best to tell the whole truth from 
boginuing to eml. • 

ih» you su[>pose,” said the magistrate, [causing. “ that the 
\oung woman will aecejit nu invitation so mysterious t” 

“ 1 fear she will,” replkul Biitler. 

“ Why do yon ust' the wotrd /lor it?" s;yd the magistrate. 

U< cause i am apprehensive for her saltdy, in meeting, at 
i-is-h a time and j>lnee, ».ne wlio had something of tlu' mainu-r of 
> liosju'rado, and vviiose message; was of a character so inexph- 

Her safety .diall he can'd for,” said the magistrate. ‘‘ Mr 
Bmler, I am eoneernod 1 cannot imniediat'‘ly discharge you 
tsom eoidim'ment, but 1 bope* you will not be long detained. 
It'-movt; Mr Butler, and let him be jirovided with decent uccoin 
mo.lation in all resjieets.” 

lie was eondneted back to tlie prison accordingly ; hut, in the 
lood offered to him, as well as in the apartment in which ho was 
iodg<-(J, the recommendation of the magistrate was strictly at- 
tended to. 


VuL. VII. 
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CHAPTER XiV. 

Dark and oeric was tlu- ni>;ht, 

An<i lonely was tin- 'v.iy. 

As Janet, wi’ her ^ret-ii niiinteil. 

To Miles’ Cross she did fr.;e. 

0/(1 

LkaviiVo Butler to all the uncomfortable tliou^lits attaebc. J ♦ 
his new situiition, amonir wliicin the most predominant ^^as le- 
f<'elin^ that l)c was, by his eonfinement, (Iepri\ed ot all ]> i 
lily of assisting tlio family at t^aint Leonard’s in their greati . 
iKHid, wo return to Jeanie Deans, wiio had seen iiim depar', 
witJiout an opportunity of farther ('xplanation, in all that au,* si 
of mind with whieli tl»e female liearl bids adieu to the eomjdi- 
eaU'd sensations so well dc'seribed hy Coleridge,- ^ 

Hopes, and fe;n’S tliat Kindle l.np/. 

An iindislin;iiiisli;d/le llirou; , 

And uentlc wislu.'- lor,” --iilxiiiid — 

Subdued <uid eln iisli’d 

It. is not the firmest heart (and Jeanie, nuder her russet rokt - 
lay, had one that would not have disgraced Calo’s daughter) 
that can most easily bid adieu to tlu'se soft ai\d miuglt'd einotivtm. 
She, we])t for* a. lew minutes bitterly, ami without att('m})tiug to 
vetraiii from this iudul;'euc(‘ of pa'^sion. But a moment’, s reen!- 
li'etioii induced lier to cliedc luu’self for a grief sellish and ]>i’o]i( )• 
to her own aHi‘eti<ui.s, while her father ami sijster we!‘{' ])iuiig('d 
into sueh dee[) and irretrievabU' altlietiou. Slu‘ drew from her 
poeket tlui lotU'r wliieli had Ih * n that morning Hung into luo- 
apartment tlirougli an o])en Miedovv, and the coijtt>nts of wliieii 
were as singnlar ns the expre^ssion was violent and energetie. 

If she would save a human heiug from tlie most damning guilt, 
and all its desperate cousecjutuiees,, — if she desiiv'd the life and 
iionour of her sistcT to be saved from the bloody fangs ol’ an 
unjust Ian, — if she desired not to forli'it peace of rniml la re, ami 
liappiness luTeafter,” such was the frantic st,yl(‘ of the conjura- 
tion, “ she Avas entreated to give a sure, seerf't, and solitary 
meeting to the writer. SIkj alone could rescue him,” so ran the 
h'tter, “and he only eould rtscuo her.” Jle was in such cir- 
cumstances, the billet farther informed her, that uii attempt to 
bring any witness of their conference, or evtMi to mention to her 
fatlu'r, or any other perstm whatsoever, the letter wliich rei^uested 
it, would in<‘\'itably prevent its taking plactg and ensure tiie 
destru<Stl% of her sish.T. The letter concluded with incoherent 
but yi^nt protestations, that bi obeying this summons she had 
nothing to i'ear personally. 

The messag<! delivered to h(*r hy Butler from the stranger iyt 
li Parle tallied exactly with tlie contents of the letter, but 
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a hour and a different j)la(' of nu'otin^j;. Ajio..- 
lently the writer of the letter had been ouipelled iu loi Butkr 
so far into his eonfidenee, for the sake of aniiouneing this (‘lutii^c 
to Jeanie Slie was more than oiiee on the point of produem ; 
the ])i]let, in vindieatioii of lierself from licr lover’s liall-hinn » 
.suspicions. But tlicre is sosnothiii;:^ in stooping to justihcitt uui 
wliicli the pride of iimoccnce does not at ail times willingly scImi ,(, 
to ; besides that the threats c(oitained in the letter, in ease oi ju i- 
h('trayiitg tin' secret, hiuig heavy on her heart. 1 1 is pi’ohahle, 
InoNeve)-, that had they remained longer togf'llx'r, she might have 
tiUt-n tlu' resolution to submit the \vl»<de matter to Butler, and he 
gui'led hy Jiim as to ti;<' line of eonduet whieh slie shoula ad"i»r. 
And wlnai, by tlui sinlueii interruption of tlieir ( onferen-.e, she 
lj)st tin' oj>j)ortunity of doing so, .sbe felt as if she liaii been unju'-L 
to a friend, whose advice miglit have I>ecn Jhglily useful, and 
whose attaelimcnt (h'.sej-vt'd her full and unreseiwed eonfidenee. 

d’o have reeourso to Ik.t falliee iijkmi this occasion, she eiju- 
sidered as higldy im[>riident. 'J’liere Avas no possihilil \ of eoujee- 
luring in what ligliL the mattcT miglit strike old JJavni, wlio.'-e 
inannor of acting and thinking in exiraoi’diiiary envimistance^, 
■!*‘p('iided upon fesdings and principles p('<'Hliar to inir.seii, the 
(Operation of AvJiich could not he ealeulau-d iijion e\en by lliose 
best ae(piaint('d with liim. To hav<' ri'tjiu'sted some ieinale 
friend to liave aeeom])anied her to the ])hu*e of rf'il'-/.vous, would 
perl ia|)s ha vi‘ been the most eligible <‘\pedient; bni the threats 
of the writer, that Ix'lraying Jiis SiM*r<-t woidd prmt'iit their 
meeting (on wlii(‘li iier sister’, s safety v.-as s.iid to d('pend) Irom 
t.iking plaee at all, would have d<‘terred h<*r iroin luuking' sura 
a ettniidenee, c'ven iunl slu' known a p<Ts<tii in whom she thought 
;t <’ould with safety have been rcjtosed. But she knew n.ae 
MUMi. Tlndr aeqnainlanec* with the euttagers in ihe vieinil;, had 
been vei'y slight, and liinih'd to ti'ilhug acts of good neigiiiKMir 
hood. Jeanie kne.v httie of tb.em, and what site knew dui not 
greatly iiielim? her tt> trust any of tlteni, •J'liey were of tlu* fU'der 
"1 kapiaeiotis geod-lannourt^d go-sip,-, usually haind m tiu n’ situ.i- 
Tien of Id-'; ami itiei!* conversation had at all time,'* lew charm - 
for a young woman, to wliom naturi' and tlie eireumstanee of a 
solitary lil'e had given a depth of thought and hu-fx- (d ehar;u u r 
.Mijierior to the irivolous part of her st'.x, whetlier in ingh (,r lew 
degree. 

Left alone and .sej>aratod from all t'arthly counsel, she le d 
recourse to a friend and adviser, whose ear is open to the ce> tg 
tiu' poorest and most aHlieted of his ju'ople. She knelt, ana 
])rayed with fervi'iit sincerity, that God would plea, so to din et 
her wdiat course to followGn her arduou.s ami distn-saug sltu-daon. 
It was the belief of the tiim^ and sect to whieli she helongi d. that 
spi'cial aiiswei's to pra..\er, ditl'ering little in their eliaraeu r from 
'dviiie ills] lira lion, weng as they expressed it. “ borne in upon 
iheir minds ' in ans'.. er to their earnest petitions iu a eri; is ot 
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llfik'iilty. Without enh'ring into an ah^trusc point of divinity, 
one thing is jdain ; namely, that the p(‘rson wijo lays open his 
doubts and distresses in prayer, with feeling and sincerity, mu'f 
necessarily, in the act of doing so, purify his mind from the dro‘'-> 
'of worldly })assions and iiitt^rests, and bring it into that staU, 
wlien the ri‘Solutif)ns adopted are likely to be selected rathr^r 
from a sense of duty, than from any interi(jr motive. *lciiuie 
dros(' from her devotions, with her Iieart fortified to endure 
alhiction, and encouraged to face difliculties. 

“ 1 ndl meet this unha])]>y man,'’’ she i-aid to herself- “ un- 
luipp^ he must ))e, sinee J doubt he has been the cause of poor 
mistortime ~ but I A\ill me»‘t him, be it for good or ill. 
M\ mind shall never cast up to me, that, for fear of \\hat might 
be said (<r done tf) myself, I left that undone that might cNen y(‘t 
ho the reseiK* of her.” 

With a mind greatly composed since llie adoption of this 
resolution, '■Ik uent to attend her father. The ol<l man, hnn in 
the princiides of his youth, did not, in outward appearance ai 
least, permit a thought of his family di*- tress to intorh-re with tint 
stoical rcs(‘r\e of his counteiiaiiee and muiiners. He even eind 
his daughter for having mylected, in the distress of tiie moniiiig, 
some triflni!:; domestic duties wineh fell undtr her department. 

“ Whv, nliat meaiieth tins, deunie said the old man — “ Tlie 
brown iour-year-anld’s milk is not soiled yet, nor tiie bowies ]>nt 
up on tlu' hink. It >e neglect ymr warklly <luti('s in the day of 
atHietioii, what eonfidenci* have I that ye mind llu‘ greater inatkrs 
that eonc( rii salv.ition ? tJod knows, our bowies, and onr pi])lviiis, 
and our drajH o’ milk, and our bits o’ bread, are nearer and 
d<Mrer to us tliaii the bread nt life.” 

Jeanie, not unpU'ased to hear her father’s thoughts thus expand 
tlu'insoIv(>s hevoiid tlie sphere oi his immediate distress, obeyed 
Inngand proeeedod to put her household matters in order; while 
<tl<l David moved from place to place about his ordinary employ- 
ments, scarce shewifig, unless by a nervous nnpatic'iici' at 
remaining loi.g stationary, an occasional convulsive sieh, or 
twinkle ot the evolid, that he w.is lahourmg under the yoke of 
siicli hitter affliction. 

The hour ot noon came on, and the lather and child sat down 
k) their liemely repast. In his petition foi* a lih'-'-nig on the 
meal, the poor old man added to his su}>plicatioii, a praver that 
th(' bri'ad eaten iii .sadness of heart, and tlu* hittei’ waters of 
Marah, might he made as nourishing as tho'-e which had been 
poured forth from a lull cup and a jileiitiful basket and store ; 
and liaviiej; conelnded his benediction, and resumed the bonm t 
which he had laid ‘-reverently aside,” he pi'oceedf'd to exhoi t 
ids daughti r to eat, not by example indeed, hut at least by 
pr('i‘ept. 

“ d’he man after Goil's ov\n heart,” lie said, “ washed and 
anointed hims<df, and d.d cat bread, in order to e\i>resb liw 
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fsiibinission imdor a dispensation of suftcT'ii", and it did not 
become a Christian man or woman so to tdiiig to creaturt-ecnii- 
forts of wife or bairns,” — (here the words beeame too ^reat, a'^^it 
were, for his utterance,) — “ as to forget the first duty,— • subinis' 
sion to tiie Divine will.” 

To add force to his preee])t, he took a mf)rHcl on Ids plate, Imt 
nature ])r<wed too strong even for the ])owerful feelings with 
which he endeavoured to bridle it. Ashamed of his veakness, he 
started up, and ran out of the house, 'with haste very unlike the 
deliberati(»n of his* usual movements. In less than five ininf!t< s 
ho ndnrned, having successfully struggled to recover his ordinary 
composure of mind and countenance, and affected to colour o> er 
his late retreat, by muttering that he tlnnight he heard the 

young sfaig looser in the byre.” 

lie did not again trur.t Idmsclf with the subject of bis fu’rner 
conversation, and his daughter was glad to see that la* sec'med to 
avoid farther discourse on tliat agitating topic. Tin.* lujiirs 
glided on, as on they must and do ])asH, whether winged with joy 
or laden with ailiiction. The sun set Iteyond the diisky emiiiene.e 
of the Castle, and the screen of weshuni hills, and tin' elos(> ol' 
evening summoned David Doans and his daughter to the family 
duty of the night. It came bithrly ui'on deanie’s recollection, 
how often, when the hour of worship ap]»roached, she used to 
watch the lengthening sliadows, and look out from the door of tlnj 
house, to see if she could spy lier sister’s return homeward. 
Alas ! tliis idle and thoughtless waste of time', to wliat evils had 
it not finally led { and was slie altogether guiltk'ss, who, noticing 
Ktficj’s turn to idle and light society, had not called in lu'i* fatlicr’s 
authority to restrain her ? — But I acted for the best, slie again 
reflected, and wlio could hav(' expecti'd sucIj a growth of (svil, 
from one grain of luiinau leaven, in a disposition so kind, and 
candid, and generous i 

As they sate down to the “ exercise,” as it is called, a chair 
haj)pened accidentally to stand in tlu' ])lace which iyffie usually 
occui>ied. Da vid Deans saw his daughU'r’s ey<^.s swim in tears as 
tliey were directed towards this ohji'ct, and pushed it aside, with 
a gesture of soim^ impatience, as if desirous to destroy ('very 
memorial of earthly inh-rest when about to address tlie Deity, 
Idle ])oi*tiou of Sirripture was read, the psalm was snug, llie 
prayer was made ; and it was remarkable that, in disidiarging 
tiiese duties, the old man avoided all passages and expressions, of 
which Scripture affords so many, that might he consid('r('d as 
applicable to his own domestic misfortune. In doing so it was ]jer- 
haps his intention to spare the feelings of his daughter, as well as 
to maintain, in ontw^ard show at least, that stoical appearance of 
patient endurance of all the evil wliudi earth could bring, which 
was, in his opinion, essential to the character of one w'ho rated 
all earthly things at their own just estimah; of nothingness. 
Wlien he had fiiiislied the duty of the evening, ho came up to liis 
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wirtlieil her good-nij^ht, and, having done so, eonlinued 
to h(dd her by the hands for half a miuntt' ; tlien drawing lier 
towanls him, kissed her forehead, and ejaculated, Tlie (h)d of 
Israel bless you, even with the blessings of the promise, my d(iar 
nairn 

It was not either in the nutun' or habits of David D(ams to 
seem a fond faUu'V *, nor was he, ol'ti^n ohservcnl to ex]terieii<*e, or 
at least to evince*, that, fulness of <1 h‘ lieart which seeks to evj>anfl 
ilsel/ in h'lider expressions or caresses e\'eii to tlit>S(‘ who wen.* 
dearest to him. (hi the contrary, he used to ci'iisiiro this as a 
dc'grei* of weakness in si'veral of his iK'ighhonrs, and partlcnlarly 
in poor widow liutler. It followed, however, from the rarity (d 
siieh einntions in tins self-donit'd and res''rv(’d man, that his 
‘•hildreii attached h? occasional marks his aKV'etion and appia - 
hation a <legr<'e of hiuh intiTCst and solemnity; well eonsidi ring 
lh(Mn as ov.dc'iices of fet*lings nliiclj wawe only (‘xpressod wiien 
tiiev hf'Cinie to(» intense for supj^n'.ssion or concealment, 

With (k (!p eirndion, tlierefore, dal he Ix^sfow, and Iiis daughter 
r('cei\e, this h('nedi(*ti«»ii and jiaternal care.ss. And you, my 
<|('ar iatln'r,” exclaimed rh'anie, when the door laid eht.sed uj>on 
)iie \ <*ii(*r.d)le old man, “ may \ou lia.vi* purchased and promisisl 
bl( inys inult)]died upon you — upon yo/f, who walk in this 
world as tiiough you were not of the world, and hold all that 
it can give or take aw'ay hut r. ^ the that tlu* suu-bliid. 

brings out, and tbe ev<*uing wind s\v(*eps away !” 

She lueo' made preparation for Inu* night-walk. Her l’ath(*r' 
s, pt in another part <d’ 11 h‘ dwelling, and, rt'gular in all liis 
liah.ts, sddoiu or oev' r lelt lii.s ap.irliiient when lie liad b»*tuken 
liimselfto d Idr the evening. Jt wa,s theix'lori* easy for lau‘ to 
h'av(‘ the hoiiM' imobsi'rved, so soon as tin* tiim* approached at, 
wliieli sh(‘ was to keep her ajipointment. Jhit the stf'p. slie war. 
alxuii. to rak(‘ bad diiraMiltios and ti'rrors in h(*r own eye.s, tliouglt 
she had no TXason to aoprelK'inl la*]' fa.ther's iiitf'rlereneo. Hit 
lih* liad b('('n sjient in the (pilot, uniform, and regular seclusion 
oi their p('a(*ehil and monotonous houst'hold. 'i'lie very hour 
winch some damsels of tin' present day, as well of her own as of 
higlu r degree, would coiisidiw as tin* natural ptwiod of commencing 
an <‘V( Tiing of pleasurig brought, in Iut opinion, awe and Rohm)-* 
nity iTi ii ; and the resolution slie liad tiikcn had a strange, daring, 
and a(b ciiturouR characmr, to w'hich she could hai'diy r(*coucil(? 
herself when tin; moment, approached for ])utting it into cxccn- 
tion. Her Itaiuls triM 11 hied as she sno(»ded her fair hair beneath 
tin' riband, tlicn the only ornamoiit or cover wjiich young 
nmnai’rit'd \vonn*n warn' on their head, and as she adjusted the 
searletd|tyrl:in scixoii or muHler made of plaid, which the Scottish 
womeii(p|>yorc, imu h in the fashion of the black silk veils still a 
part lieinalc drt'ss in the Ni thcrlands. A sense of impropriety 
as of danger jmes^ed upon iii'r, as sh(^ lifted the latch oi 

bt'i* paternal mansion to leave it on so wild an expi'dition, and 
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£/: so l:ito Jin hour, iin protected, aucl without the knowle dge of htr 
natural guardian. 

When she found herself abroad and in the <)pini fields, .addi- 
tional subjects of apjirehension crowd(‘d uj)oi her. The dim 
cliffs and scattered rocks, interspiTsial with gri'cn sward, througlii 
which slu' had to pass to the place of appointment, as they glim- 
ineivsl lieforc her in a clear autumn night, recalled to her memory 
many a deed of violence, which, according to tradition, had been 
done and suffered among tluon. In earlier flaj s Il)t>y liad been 
(lie liaunt of robbers mid assassins, the liH'iiiory of wliosi; ei inies 
are pri*S(‘rv(Hl in the various <alicts AvJiicli iiie eonneil of the city, 
and even the j)arJiarjieiit of Scotland, liad ]»ass<‘d for dispei'sing 
du ll* hands, and ensuring safety to the Ii<‘ges, .so near 11 ic 
einets of the city, 'fho naiiu'S of these (Tiininals. and of theii 
atrocities, were still rem<'in}>ered in traditions of the scatlerc'd 
cottag<'S and the neighbouring suburb, in latter times, as wo 
have already notie»‘d, the se<piester(‘(l and broken eharacter of 
tlu' ground rcsidered it n fit theatre I’or duels and reneontri'S 
among the fiery youth of tin? period. Two or three of tlieso 
incidents, all sanguinary, and one ot tliein fatal in its termina- 
tion, had hap))encd since Deans cruiie t(> live? at Saint Lc'onai'd’s, 
iiis daughter’s recollections, ther<‘forc, waua; of blood and horivu' 
as she ])ursucd the small scarce-traekial solitary ]iath, <!V(‘ry 
step of w'hich conveyed lior Li a. greater distatu’e from hdjj, 
and deeper into the ominous seclusion of these unhallowed 
precincts. 

As the moon lu^gaii to ])ecr forth on tlj0 scene witli a doubtful, 
flitting, and solemn light, Ji'aniifs ajiprehimsions took anotla r 
’'urn, too jieculiar to lier rank and country to remain uiinotit’ed 
ihit to trace its magin will require aiiotlier chapt'er. 


CHAPTER XV.* 

— . Tlic spirit I have scf'n 

]\]iiy he llte devil. And ilie devil Ims power 

'I'o a.shuuie a pleading hliape. 

llarHlcf. 

Witchcraft and demonology, as w'e have had already occa 
sioii to remark, were at this period believed in by almost all 
ranks, but more especially among the stricter classes of preshy - 
tfTians, wliosc government, when their party were at the licad of 
the state, had been much sullied by tlicir eag('rness to inquire 
into, and persecute these imaginary crimes. New, in tliis point 
of view, also, Saint Leonard’s Crags and the adjacent Chase were 
a dreaded and ill-reputed district. Not only had watches Ix'id 
tlu'ir meetings theiag tint even of very late yi'ars the enthusiast, 
or impostor, mentioned in tiic Pandujinonium of Richard Bovid, 
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Gentlemati, had, amon^ the recesses of these roniaiitie cIi:T 
found Ills way into tlie hidden retreats where the fairies revel in 
the bowels of the earth 

Witn all these legends Jeanie Deans was too well acquainted, 
to emipe that strong impression which they usually make on th(‘ 
imagination. Indeed, relations of this ghostly kind liad l>een 
familiar to her from hi^r infancy, for they were the only reliel 
which her father’s convei*sation afforded from controversial 
argument, or the gloomy history of the strivings and testimonies, 
os(!apc‘S, capture's, tortures, and executions of those martyrs of 
ilie Covenant, with Avhom it was his cliiefest boast to say ho Iiad 
been acquainted. In the recesses of mountains, in caverns, and 
in morasses, to which these persecuted enthusiasts were so ruth- 
lessly pursued, they conceived they had often to contend witli the 
visible assaults of the Enemy of rnanlliiid, as in the cities, and in 
the cultivat(Ml fields, they were exposed to those of the tyrannical 
government and their soldiery. Such were the terrors which 
made one of their gifted seers exclaim, when his companion 
relumed to him, after having left him alone in a liaimted cavern 
in Som in Cfallowiiy, *Mt is liard living in this woi’ld — incarnate 
devils above the earth, and devils under tlic oartli ! Satan has 
been here since ye went away, but T have dismissed him by 
resistance ; we will be no more troubled with him tins night’’’ 
David Deans believed this, and many other such ghostly enc«junters 
and victories, on the faith of the Ansars, or auxiliaries of the 
banished prophets. This event was beyond David’s remc'in- 
branec. But lie used || t(dl with great awo, yet not without a 
feeling of proud superiority to his auditors, how he himself liiid 
Ikhui present at a field-meeting at Crochmade, when the duty of 
the day was interrupted by tlie apparition of a tall black man, 
who, in the act of crossing a ford to join the congn^gation, lost 
ground, and Avas carried down apparently by tlio force of tlie 
stream. All were instantly at Avork to assist him, but Avith so 
little success, that ten «r twelve stout men, Avho had hold of tlie 
ro[)e which they had cast in to his aid, were rather in danger to 
bo dragged into the stream, and lose their own lives, than lilvcly 
to saA'o that of the supposed perishing man. “ But fiiiuous John 
Semple of Carspharn,” David Deans used to say Avitli exultation, 
‘‘ saw the Avhaup in the rape. — ‘ Quit the rope,’ he cried to us, 
(for I that Avas but a callaiit had a hand o’ the rape mysell,) *• it 
is the Great Enemy ! he will bum, but not drown ; his design is 
to disturb the good wark, by raising wonder and confusion in 
your minds ; to put off from your spirits all tliat ye hae heard 
and felt.’ — Sae we let go the rape,” said DaAud, and he wont 
adown the water screecliing and bullering like a Bull of Baslian, 
as he^Vea’d in Scripture.”*)* 

TrficBfed in these and similar legends, it was no wonder that 

• Seo Note M. The fairp Bop 0/ Leith. 

f See Note N. Intercourse o/the Cuve^ianters with the Invisible Wwld 
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Jcanie began to feel an ill-defined apprehension, not merely of 
the phantoms which might beset her way, but of the (juality, 
nature, and purpose of the being who had thus appointed her u 
meeting, at a place and hour of horror, and at a time when her 
mind must be necessarily full of those tempting and ensuariii * 
thopglits of grief and despair, which were supposed to la^ 
suft'erers particularly open to the temptations of the Kvil One, 
If such an idea had crossed even Butler’s well-informed mind, it 
was calculahid to make a much stronger impression upon hers, 
Y et firmly believing the jiossibihty of an encounter so terrible 
llesh and blood, Jeanie, with a degree of resolution of which we 
cannot sufliciently estimate the merit, because the incredulity of 
tiio age has rciuicrod us strangers to the nature and extent of hi?r 
.feelings, persevered in heridetermination not to omit an opjiortu- 
nity of doing something towards saving her sister, although, in 
tli(i attempt to avail herself of it, she iniglit he exposed to dangers 
so dreadful to her imagination. So, like Cliristiana in tlic 
Biigrim s Progress, when traversing with a timid yet resolved 
step the terrors of the Valley of the Shadow of Death, she glided 
tin by rock and stone, “ now in glimmer and now in gloom,” as 
her path lay through moonlight or shadow, and endeavoured to 
overpower the suggestions of fear, sometimes by fixing lier mind 
upon the distressed condition of her sister, and the duty she lay 
under to iitTord her aid, should that be in her power ; and more 
t'requontly by recurring in mental prayer to the protection of that 
Jicing to whom night is as noon-day. 

Thus drowning at one time her fears % fixing her mind on a 
subject i)f overpowering interest, and arguing them dow'ii at 
others by rel’erring herself to the protection of the Deity, slie 
at length a])proached the place assigned for this niysterious 
conference;. 

It was situated in the depth of the valley behind Salisbury 
Crags, w'hicli has for a background thc^nortli-w'estern shoulder 
of tne mouiitiiin called Arthur’s Seat, on whose descent still 
remain the ruins of what was once a chaj)el, or hermitage, dedi- 
cated to St Anthony tlic Brcmite. A better site for such a 
building could hardly have been selected ; for the chapel, situated 
among the rude and pathless cliffs, lies in a desert, even in tlie 
immediate vicinity of a rich, populous, and tumultuous capital : 
and the; hum of the city might mingle with the orisons of the 
recluses, conveying iis little of worldly interest as if it had been 
the roar of the distant ocean. Beneatli the steep ascent on which 
tiiese ruins aix; still visible, was, and perhaps is still pointed out, 
the place where the wretch Nichol Musclmt, who has been 
already mentioned in these pages, had closed a long scene of 
cruelty towards liis unfortunate wife, by rnurdei'iug her, with 
circuiidfetances of ^xcominou barbarity.* The execration in which 

• See Note K. Mttschat's Caim. 
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t\ie man's crime wa-s hold extended itself to the place wlicro it 
waft perpetrated, which w^iib marked hy a snuill cairn, or Ijeap of 
stones, composed of those which each cluiiice })asscnger had 
thrown tliore in testinionj of abhorrence, and on the principjo, it 
wx)u]d seem, of the ancient British malediction, May you iiavo 
a cairn for your burial place ! ” 

As our lieroine apj)roacbed this ominous and iinhallou od s/>ot, 
hIk! paused and looked to the moon, now rising broad in tlie uorth- 
vvcftt, and shedding a more distinct light than it Irail attorded 
during her walk thither. Eyeing the planet for a moment, s-he 
tlien slowly and fearfully turned Iier iiead towards tlio cairn, 
ii-()in which it was at first averted. She was at first disa{»poiiited. 
Kotliiug was visible beside the little pile of stones, wliieh shone 
grey in the moonlight. A muliitud# of confused suggestions 
jiisiuid on her mind. Had her correspondent decc'ivod lier, and 
brolnui his a])pointmer.t I — w'as he too tardy at the appointment 
he had made '( — or had some strange turn of fate prevented him 
from ap])earing as he proposed? — or, if he were an unearthly 
being, as her secret apprehensions suggest'd, was it Ins ohjeet 
meri'ly to (hdude lioi* vvitli false hopes, and put lier to nnj)eees,sarv 
t(dl and terror, according to the nature, as she had heard, of 
those w andtwing demons ? — or did he ]Hirpose to blast her with 
thti sudden liorrors of his ])reseneo when she had come close to 
lln‘ place of rendezvous? Tljese anxious reflections did not 
prevent lu r approaeliing to the cairn with a pace that, thougJi 
slow, was determined. 

When slie was within two yards of the heap of stones, a figure 
rose suddenly up from behind it, and J('anie scarce forbore to 
scream aloud at what sccukhI the realization of thii mt)st frightful 
of lier anticipations. Slie constrained hersidf to silence, liowever, 
;md, making a dead pause, suffered the figure to ojam the eon- 
v(;rsation, which he did, by asking, in a voice which agitation 
rendered tremulous and hollow, “ Are you the sister of that ill- 
fate<l young woman ?” 

“ 1 am — J am llte sister of Eflie Deans ?’’ exekimed Jeanie. 
“ Aiirl as c;ver you hope God will hear you at your need, tell me, 
if you can tell, what can be done to save her T' 

“ I do not hope God will hear me at my need,” was the singular 
answer. “■ i do not deserve — I do not exjiect he w ill.” This 
desperate language he uttered in a tone calmer than that with 
w iiicl) be had at first spoken, probably because the shock of first 
addressing her was wdiat>&e felt most difficult to overcome. 
Jeanie remained mute with ^m'orto hear language expressed so 
utterly foreign to all whic^ slie had ever been acquainted with, 
that it sounded in her rather like that of a fiend than of a 
human being. The 8tra|Kcr pursued his address to her, witliout 
S^gmiiig to notice her sunrise. “ You see before you a Wretch, 
|iH‘destined to evil bore and hereafter.” 

‘‘ For tlic sake of Heaven, that hears and secs us,” said Jcaiiicj 
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dinna S|>eak in lliia desperate fashion t The gospel is sent to 
t!'ie ehief of sinners — to the most miserable among the iniscrahkk.” 

“ TJien slioiiJd I have my own share tlicrein,’’ said the slran- 
ger, “ if you call it sinful to have been the dt'stniction of thy 
motinr that bore mo — of the friend that lovc'd me — of tliu 
woman that trusted me- - of the innoe- nt child tiiat was born to 
me. Tf to have done all this is to be a sinner, and survive it is 
to ))e miserable, then am 1 most guilty and most miserable 
indeed.” 

Then you are the wicbed cause of my sister’s ruin ?” said 
Jean to, witli a natural toueli of indignation expressed in licr tone 
of voice. 

“ Curse mo for it, if you will,” said the stranger ; “ 1 have n oli 
*ih‘served it at your hand.” 

It is fitter foi’ me,” said Jeanio, “ to i)ray to God to forgive 
you.” 

Do as you will, how you wdll, or what you will,” ho replied, 
witli vehemence ; “ oidy promise to obey my directions, and save 
your sistt'r’s life.” 

I must first know,” said Jeaiiic, “ tlie means you would have 
me use in her htdialf.” 

“ ISo ! — you must first swear' — solemnly swear, that you will 
employ them when 1 inak(} them known to you.” 

“ Sui’ely, it is needless to sw'ear that J will do all tlait is lawful 
ti> a Christian, to save the life of my sister f ’ 

“ I will have no reservation !” tiiuiidered the stranger ; “ law. 
fu! or unlawful, Christian or heathen, you shall swear to do m> 
host, and act by my counsel, or — you little know’ whose wratii 
yon provoke !” 

“ 1 wall think on what you have said,” said Jennie, who be:',an 
to g('t much alarmed at the frantic veluunenco of his manner, 
and dis})uted in her own nhiid, whether she spoke to a maniac, or 
an aposUite sj)irit iucamate — “I will t^iink on what you .sii) , 
and let you keii hemorrow^” 

“ To-morrow !” exclaimed the man w’itli a laugh of scorn — 
And wdiere will T be to-morrow ? — or, wdicre will you lx* to- 
night, unless you swear to walk by my couiihel C- there was one 
accursed deed done at this spot before now ; and thei-e shall h*; 
another to match it, unless you yield up to my guidance bedv 
and soul.” 

As he spoke, he offered a pistol at the unfortunate young 
’'voinan. 8he iieitlier fled nor fainted, but smik on her knees, 
and asked liiin to s])are her life. 

Is tliat all )’ou have to say ?” said the unmoved ruffian. 

“ Do not dip your hands in the blood of a defenceless creature 
that has trusted to you,” said Jeanie, still on her knees. 

Is that all you cau say for your life ? — Have you no promise 
to give ! — Will you destroy your sister, and compel me to slied 
more blood 3” 
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I can promise notliing ” said Jennie, « which is unlawful ior 
a Christian,’' 

He cocked the weapon, and lield it towards her. 

, « May God forgive you !” she said, pressing her hands forcibly 
against her eyes. 

*• X) n ?” muttered the man ; and, turning aside from her, 

he uncoclied the pistol, and replaced it in his pocket — “ I am a 
villain,” he said, “ steeped in guilt and wretchedness, but not 
wicked enough to do you any harm ! I only wished to terrify you 
into my nuiasuros — She hears me not — she is gone! — Great 
Grxi 1 what a wretch am I become !” 

As he spoke, slie I'ecovered herself from an agony which par- 
book of Vkc bitterness of death ; and, in a minute or two, throu;,di 
the strong exertion of her natural sense and courage, collected. 
Ueraelf BiSliciently to uuderstaiid he intended her no personal 
injury. 

“ No !” lie repeated ; “ 1 would not add to the murder of your 
f’.ister, and of her child, that of any one belonging to her ! — Mad, 
frantic, as 1 am, and unrestrained by either fear or mercy, given 
up to the possession of an evil being, and forsaken by all that is 
good, 1 would not hurt you, were the world offered me for a 
bribe ! But, for the sake of all that is dear to you, swear you 
will follow my counsel. Take this weapon, shoot me through the 
head, and with your own hand revenge your sister’s wrong, only 
follow the course — the only course, by wliicli her life can be 
Hjivcd.” 

Alas 1 is she innocent or guilty 

“She is guiltless — guiltless of every thing, but of having 
tiaisted a villain I — Yet, had it not been for those that were worse 
than 1 am — yes, worse than 1 am, though I am bad indeed — 
this misery had not befallen.” 

“ And my sister’s child — docs it live ?” said Jeaiiie. 

“ No ; it was murder/^d — the new-born infant was barbarously 
murdered,” he uttered in a low, yet stern and sustained voice ; 
— “ but,” he added hastily, “not by her knowledge or consent.” 

“ Then, why cannot the guilty be brought to justice, and the 
innocent freed 1” 

“ Torment me not with questions which can serve no purpose,” 
he sternly replied — “ The deed was done by those who are far 
enough from pursuit, and safe enough from discovery ! — No one 
can save Effie but yourself.” 

“Wb's mo? how is it in my powder?” asked Jeanio, in 
despondency. 

“ Ihparken to me ! — You have sense. — you can apprehend my 
meaning — -I will trust you. Your sister is innocent of the crime 
charged against her ” 

“ Thank God for that !” said Jeanie. 

still and hearken ! — The person who assisted her in 
her illness murdered the cliild ; but it was without the mother’s 
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Itnowledge or consent. — She is therefore guiltless, as guiltless as 
the unhappy innocent, tlmt but gasped a few minutes in tliis 
unhappy world — the better wiis its hap to be so soon at rest. 
She is innocent as that infant, and yet she must die — it is impos- 
sible to clear her of the laAV !” * 

“ Cannot tlie wretclics be discovered, and given up to puni.sh 
rnent T’ said Jeariie. 

‘‘Do you think you will persuade those who are hardened 
in guilt to die to save another ! — Is that the reed you would loan 
tor’ 

“ But you said there was a remedy,” again gasped out the ter- 
rified young woman. 

“ ’JTicre is,” answ<.T('d the stranger, “ and it is in your own 
hands. Iho blow which the law aims (UTiiiot bo brolien by- 
directly encountering it, but it may be turiie<l aside. You saw 
your sister during tlie period preceding the birth of her child — 
what is so natural as tluit she should have mentioned her condi- 
tion to you ? The doing so would, as tladr cant goes, take the 
case from under the statute, for it removes the quality of conceal- 
nient. I know tJieir jarg(ni, and have had sad cause to know it ; 
and the quality of concealment is essential to this statutory 
offence.* Nothing is so natural as that Effie sliould have men- 
tioned her condition to you — think — reflect — I am positive that 
slif did.” 

“ Wo ’s me !” said Jeaiiie, “she never spoke to me on tl-o 
subject, but grat sorely v/lu'n T spoke to her about her alter(‘d 
looks, and the change on her spirits.” 

“ You asked iiei- <jU(‘sti(»ns on the subject ?” lie said cagi'rly. 

“ You 7Jt2/s/ rtnneiuber lu'i* answer was, a coiib'SHiou that she had 
bocni ruined l)y a villain — yes, lay a strong (‘in])h:isiH on that — a 
cruel false villain call it — any other name is unnecessary ; and 
that she bore under Iku* bosom tin? coiise(|ueiices of liis guilt and 
her folly ; and that ho had a.ssurod her Ikj would provide safely 
for her apjumclniig illness. — Well ho kept his word !” These 
last words lu? spoke as it were to himsedf, and with a violent 
gesture of .self-accusation, and then calmly procced(id, “Yon will 
venu'inber all this 1 — That is all that is necessary to he .said.” 

“ But T cannot remember,” answered Jeaiiie, with simplicity, 

“ that which EHie never told me.” 

“ Are you so dull — so very dull of apprehensioii ?” he ex- 
claimed, suddenly grasping her arm, and holding it linn in his 
hand. “ 1 tell you,” (speaking between Ids teeth, and under bis 
breath, but with great energy,) “you nufst remeinber that she 
told you all this, whether she ever sidd a se llable of it or no. You 
must repeat this tale, in which there is no falsehood, except in so 
far as it was not told to you, before these Justices — Justiciary — 
whatever they call their bloodthirsty court, and save your sister 

• Note O. 67u7c/ J/urUer. 
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from bein^ murdered, and them from becoming murderers. Do 
not hoHitute — 1 pledge life and salvation, that in saying what I 
have sjiid, yon will only speak the simple truth.” 

“ Hut,” replied Jeanie, wlmse judgment was too aeeurate not to 
Hoe the sophistry of this argument, ‘‘ I shall be man-sworn in the 
vorv thing in which my testimony is wanted, for it is the conceal- 
inoiit for which poor Elbe is blamed, and you would make me 
toll a falsehood anent it.” 

“ 1 see,” he said, ‘‘ my first suspicions of you were right, an<l 
that you will let your sister, innocent, fair, and guiltless, exec'pt 
ill ti'usting a villain, die the death of a murderess, rather than 
bostow th(‘ breath of your mouth imd the bound of your voice to 
savo her.” 

“ I wad ware the best blood in my body to ke(;j) her skaitliless,’/ 
said Jeaiii(‘, weejiing in bitter agony, “ but 1 eanna change right 
liito wrang, or make that true which is false.” 

“ Foolish, liard-lu'arted girl,” said the stranger, “ ar<3 you 
alVaid of what they may do to you ? 1 tell you, evt'u the ndaiiiers 

ol‘ the law, who course life as grey-huiinds do hares, will rejoie,o 
at the escape of a creature so young ™ so beautiful ; that ihcy 
will not siis]>eet your tale; that, if tlu'y did suspect it, they would 
eoiisider you as deserving, not only of forgiveness, hut of praise 
for your natural affection.” 

“Jt is not man 1 fear,” said Jeanie, looking u])^^ard ; ** tlie 
tfod, whose name 1 must call on to witness tlie (ruth of what 1 
siy, lie will know the falsehood.” 

“ And 1)0 will know the motive,” said the stranger, eagerly ; 
“he will know that you are doing thi.-> — not for lucre of gain, 
hut to save tin; life of the innocent, and jjrevimt th(3 coiumisbion 
oi' a, worse criini* than that which the law .s(‘ckH to avenge.” 

“ He lias given ns a law,” said Jeanie, for tlie lamp of our 
path ; if wr* stray from it we err against knowledge — I may not 
do evil, even that good may come out of it. But you — you tliat 
ken all (his to he tru^, Avliieh 1 must take on your word, - you 
that, if I understood wliat you said e’en now, promised lior 
slu Iti'r and protection in lier travail, why do not yon stej) 
forward, and bear leal and soothfast evidence in her behalf, as ye 
may with a dear conscience ?” 

To whom do you talk of a. clear conscience, woman ?” said 
he, with a sudden fierceness which renewed her U'lTors, — “to 
»/o: ? — 1 have not known one for many a year. Boar witness in 
her behalf ^ — a proper witness, that, even to speak tiicsc few 
words to a woman of so little consequence as yourself, must 
cJioos(‘ such an hour and such -a place as this. When yon see 
owls and bats lly abroad, like larks, in the sunshine, you may 
expect to see sucli as I am in tlie assemblies of men. — Hush - 
listen to that.” 

A voice was heard to sing one of those wild and monotonous 
Btvains so common in Scotland, and to which the natives of that 
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cuniUry rluuit their old ballads. Tlio sound ceased — tlu'ii caiue 
jM'aror, and was renewed ; the stranger listened attentively, stiii 
liolding Jeauie by the arm, (as she stood by Jiiiii in niotionlcHs 
terror,) afi if to prevent her interrupting the strain by speaking 
or stirring. When the sounds were renewed, the words were 
distinctly audible : 

“ When the glede’s in the blue cloud, 

'I’he Invrock lies wt)ll ; 

When the hound ’s in tJie green- wood, 

The hind keojis the hill.” 

ddie person wlio sung kept a strained and powerful voice at its 
highest pitch, so tliat it could he heard at a very considerable 
distance. As tlio song ceased, they might hear a stifled sound, as 
of steps and wliispers of persons approaching them. 'I'hc song 
was again raised, but tln^ time was changed : 

“ O sleep ye sound, Sir .James, she said. 

V^djen ye suld ri.se and ride ? 

'J'luTe ’s twenty juen, wi’ bow and blade, 

Are .H’ekiiig where ye hide.” 

“ 1 dare slay no lohgor,” said the stranger ; ‘‘return home, or 
rt'inaiii till they eome nj) — you liave nothing to (ear - but do 
not tell yon sav me — your sister's late is in your hands.*’ So 
saying, he turned from her, and with a swift, yet cautiously 
noiseless step, ])iniiged into the darkness on the side most j‘emot«‘ 
from the .sounds which they heard approaching, and was soon lust 
to her sight. Jeaiiie n'lnaiiual by the cairn hii'rified bt'vond 
expression, and uncertain whether she ought to fly homeward 
with all the speed she could exert, or wait the a})pr()ach of those 
who wen; adi'ancing towards her. This uncertainty detain<‘d her 
so long, that she now distinctly saw two or three figures alrt'ady 
so near to her, that a precipitate flight would have been equally 
fniitle.ss and impolitic. 


CHAPTER XVI. 


— Slip spoakh tliiiigs in doubt, 

Tliiit carry but half .sense : lier s|h'Hc1i is notbing, 

A"pt the imsliaped use of it doth move 
'the hearers to collection ; they aim at it. 

And botch tlie words up to lit thcir own thoughts. 

UainlcU 


Like the digressive poet Ariosto, I find myself under the 
necessity of connecting the brandies of my story, by taking up 
die adventures of another of the characters, and bringing them 
down to tiie point at which we have loft those of Jeanio Doans. 
I' not, perhaps, the most artificial way of telling a story, lu.t 
•t has the advantage of snaring the necessity of resuminn- what a 
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Stockinjj looms have left such a perHori in tlie lan^P 
might our ** dropped stitches a labour in A\hicli the {uitluM 
generally toils much, without getting cr<?dit for his pains. 

“ I could risk a snia’ wad/* said the clerk to Ih© hnngi&trab* 
** that this rascal Ratcliffe, if he weiv insured of his neck’s safety! 
could do morti than ony kui of our police-pt'ople and const ilikV, 
to help us to get but of this scrape of Porteous’s. }Io is w( » } 
ncqnent wi’ a* the smugglers, thieves, and banditli a])()nt 
Vidud urgh ; and, indoed, he may he called the father of a' the 
inisdocrs in Scotland, for he has passed ainaiig them fur tin's© 
twenty years by the name of Dnehiio Jtat.’* 

“ A bonny sort of a scoundrel/’ replied the magistrate, to 
oxpc'ct a })laec under the city !’* 

pegging your honour’s p/ardou,” said tlie city’s procuratoiv 
fi-cal, \n)oti whom the duties of superintendent of jxdice doAolvcd, 
^!r Fairscrieve is perfectly in the right. It is sic as 
jxatelifle tlj'it the town needs in my dc'partment ; an’ if sac be 
tliat he’s dispi)*^cd to turn his knowledge tt> the city service, )e ’ll 
no hud a better man. — ^Yc’ll get nae saints to be searchers fur 
niicustoined goods, or for thieves and sic like ; — and 3 <nn' deci 3it 
sort of men, religious jirofessors, and broken trade I hat art 

put into tlie like o’ sic trust, cim do nae giuU' avu. 'fliey art* 
feared for this, and they are scrupulous about that, and they are 
na free to tell a lie, though it may be for the henetit of tiu* eity ; 
and they diima like to be out at irregular hour-^, and in a dark 
cauld lugbt, and they like a clout ower the crouii far warn* ; and 
sae between the fear o’ God, and tlie fear o’ man, and the fear o’ 
getting a Hjiir throat, or sair bancs, t}ier(‘’H a dozen o' our cit v- 
jtdk, haith waih'rs, and officers, and constabh's, that can tind r.ut 
nae thing but a wi'c bit skuUluddeiy for tbi' benefit of the J{iik~ 
t’’easurer. Jock Porteous, tliat’s stiff and staik.piiir fahow, was 
vvorih a dozen o’ tliem ; for ho never Lad uiiy fear.”., or scruples, 
or d«)ubts, ur consciency, about ony thing your honours bade him.” 

“ He was a glide servant o’ the town,” said the Bailie, though 
be was an owit free-living man. Jfut if you really think this 
rascal llatdiffo could do us uny service in discovering tljcse 
malt ‘fact Cl’S, I would insure him life, reward, and y)rtmu>tion. It ’s 
an awsoine thing this iniscliance for the city, Mr FairBcrievt'. it 
w’ill be vury ill taen wi’ abiino stairs. Qneeu Caroline, God bless 
her ! is a woman — at least I judge sae, and it’s nae treason Lt 
speak my mind sae far^ — and ye maybe ken as weel as 1 do, for 
ye hae a housekeeper, though ye arena a inarrii'd man. that 
women aro wilfu’, and downa bide a slight. And it will sound ill 
lb her ears, that sic a confused' mistake sold come to pass, and 
Slaebody sac muckle as to be put into the Tolbooth about it.” 

If ye thought that, sir,” said tho procurator-fiscal, “ we could 
rasily cJlap into tin* prison a few blackguards ujion suspicion. It 
will ^ve a gude active look, and I hae aye pk'iity on my bet, 
that ivadna bo a hair the w'aur of a week or twa's iiiiprisonmeut ; 
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Diiii if ye thought it no strictly just, ye could be just the caBier wi’ 
them the neist time they did oiiy thing to deserve it ; they arena 
the sort to be lang o’ gieing ye an opportunity to clear scores wi’ 
them on that account.” 

“ I doubt that will hardly do in this case, Mr Sharpitlaw,” 
returned the town-clerk; “tliey^ll run their letters,* and be 
,! drift again, before ye ken where ye are.” 

I will speak to the Lord I’rovost,” said the magistrate, 
“ about Ratcliffe’s business. Mr Sharpitlaw, you will go with iiie, 
and receive instructions- - something may he mado t>o out of 
this story of llutler’s and his nnknowii geiitlcnnan — I know no 
business any man has lo swagger about in the King’s Park, and 
<*aU himself the devil, to the terror of honest folks, who diima 
ear(‘ to hear mair about the devdl than is said fi’om the puljiit on 
?lie Sabbath. I cannot think the preaclier himscll w’ad he heading 
the mol), though the lime has been, they Iiac been as forward in a 
Siruilzic as tb(*ir neighbours.” 

lint these times are king hy,” said Mr Sharjiitlaw. In my 
father’s time, there was mair search for silenced ministers about 
the Bow-head and the Covmiani-close, and all the tents of Kedar, 
as they ea'd tin.* dwellings o’ th(‘ godly in those days, than there s 
)iow for thievi-s and vagabonds in the Laigh Calton and the haek 
o’ the C'aiiongate. But that time \s weel by, an it bide. And if' 
the Bailie will get me directions ami authority from the Provost, 
I'll speak wi’ Daddio Rat mysell ; for 1 ’m thinking I ’ll make 
mair out o’ him thau ye’ll do.” 

Mr Sharpitlaw, being m^cesBarily a man of high trust, was 
accordingly emp<)W{T(’d, in the course of the day, to make such 
arrangements, as might seem in the eiucrgtaicy most idvantageous 
for tlie (lood Town, He went to the jail accordingly, and saw 
Ratcliffe in private. 

Tlui relative positions of a police-officer and a professed thief 
hear a dilferent complexion, according lo circiimstances. The 
most obvious simile of a hawk pouncing ifjxui his })rey is often 
h’ast applicable. Sometimes the guardian of justice has the air 
of a eat watching a mouse, and, while he suspends his purpose of 
spi’iiiging upon the pilferer, take-s care so to calculate his motions 
that he shall not get beyond his power. Sometimes, more 
passive still, he uses the art of fascination ascribed to the rattle- 
snake, and contents himself with glaring on the victim, through 
till his devious flutterings ; certain tliat his terror, confusion, and 
disorder of ideas, will bring him into his jaws at last. The inter- 
view between Riitcliffo and Sharpitlaw had an aspect different 
from all these. They sat for five minutes silent, on opposite sides 
of a small tfiblc, and looked fixedly at each other, with a sharp, 
knowing, and alert east of countenance, not unmingled with an 
iiiclination to laugh, and resembled, more than any thing else, two 

• * A Rcottihh form of procedure, answering, in some respects, to the English 
n-il>eas C’orp-" 

^OI.. VII. 
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doj^s, wlio, propiiring for a game at romps, are s-eeu to cone!! 
down, and remain in that posture for a little time, watching each 
other’s movements, and waiting which shall begin the game. 

“ So, Mr llatclifle,” said the officer, conceiving it suited his 
dignity to speak first, you give up business, 1 find 

Yes, sir,” replied Rateliffe ; “ 1 shall be on that lay nae mair 
— and I think that will save your folk some trouble, Mr 
Sharpitlaw ?” 

“ Which Jock Dalgleish” (then finisher of the law in the 
Scottish metropolis) ‘‘ wad save them as easily,” returned the 
proeurator-fiscaL 

“Ay; if 1 waited in the Tolbooth here to have him fit my 
cTaviit — hilt that’s an idle way o’ speaking, Mr Sharpitlaw.” 

“ Why, T suppose you kuQW you are under sentence of death, 
Mr Ratclifie f’ replied Mr Sharj>itlaw. 

“ Ay, so are a,’ as tli.at worthy iiiiiiistc'r said in the ’folhooth 
Kirk the day Robertson wan off ; hut naehody kens wlien it will 
be executed. Glide faith, he had better reason to say sac than 
he dreamed of, before the play was played out tliat iiiorning !” 

“ This Robertson,” said Sharpitlaw, in a lower and something 
like a contidential tone, “d’ye ken, Hat — that is, can ye gie us 
ony inkling where lie is to be heard tell o’ ?” 

“ Troth, Mr Sharpitlaw, 1 ’ll he frank wi’ yo ; Robertson is 
rather a cut ahunc me — a wild deevil he was, and mony a daft 
])rank he played ; but except the Clollector’s job that Wilson led 
liiin into, and some tuilzies about run goods wi’ the gaugers and 
the waiters, he never did ony thing that came ncai* our line o’ 
1/iisiness.” 

“ Uriiph ! that’s .singuku’, considering the comjiany he kept.” 

“ Fact, upon my honour and credit,” said KatclifTe, gravely. 
“He keepit out o’ our little bits oi affairs, and that’s mair than 
Wilson did ; 1 hae dune businet^s wi’ Wilson afore now. But the 
lad will come on in time; there’s nae fear o’ him ; naehody will 
live the life he has hM, but what he’ll come to sooner or later.” 

“ Who or what is he, Rittcliffe 1 you know, 1 suppose said 
Sliarpitlaw. 

“ lie ’s bettor born, I judge, than he cares to let on ; he ’s 
been a soldier, and he has been a play-actor, and 1 watna what 
he has been or hasna been, for as young us he is, siie that it had 
d.illing and nonsense about it.” 

“ i'retty pranks he has played in his time, 1 suppose ?” 

“Ye may say that,” said Rateliffe, with a sardonic smile; 
“ and,” (touching his nose,) “ a deevil amang the lasses.” 

“ Like enough,” said Sharpitlaw. “ Weel, Rateliffe, T ’ll no 
stand nifferiiig w i’ ye ; ye ken the way that favour ’s gotten in iny 
office ; ye maun be usefu’.” 

“ (^t i'tainiy, sir, to the best of my power — naething for 
naethi ug — 1 ken the rule of the office,” said the ex-depredator 

“ Ivow tlic principal tiling in hand e’en now,” said tlie official 
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T»ei*son, ‘‘is this job of Porteous’s ; an ye can pin us a lift — wJiy, 
tile inner turnkey’s office to be^iii wi’, and the ca])tains]uj) in 
time — ye understand my meaning V* 

“ Ay, troth do I, sir; a wink’s as jgude as a mid to a hlind 
})orse ; lint Jock Porteous’s job — Lord help ye ! — 1 was under 
si^ntenec the haill time. God ! but I couldna help laughing when 
1 lieard Jock skirling for mercy in the lads’s liands ! Mony a 
het skin ye hae* gien me, neighliour, thought I, tak ye v>'hat 's 
gaiin : time about ’s fair jilay ; ye ’ll kcii now what hanging ’s 
glide for.” 

“■ Come, (ronie, this is all nonsense, Rat,” said the proeiiratoi’. 
“ Ye caiina creep out at that hole, lad ; you must speak to thii 
point — you understand me — if you want favour ; gif-gaf makes 
gade friends, ye ken.” 

“ lint how can J speak to the point, as your honour ca’s it,” 
said Ratelifle, demurely, and with an air of great simjjlicity, 

wheU ye ken I was under Bentenco, and in the strong room a’ 
the while the job was going on ?” 

“ And how can wo turn ye loose on the public again, Jdaddie 
Rat, unless ye do- or say something to deserve it ?” 

“ Well, then, d — ii it !” aiiswc'red the criminal, “ since it maun 
he sae, I saw Geordie Robertson among the boys that Intake the 
jail ; J suppose that will do me some gude f ’ 

“That’s speaking to the purpost', indeed,” said the office- 
bearer ; “ ami now, Jlat, where think yc we’ll find him 1” 

“ Deil haet o’ me kens,” said Rritcliffe ; “he ’ll no likely gang 
hack to oiiy o’ his aiild howffs; heTl be off the country by this 
time. He has gude friends some gate or other, for a’ the life he 's 
led ; he ’s been weel educate.” 

“ Uo ’ll grace the gallows the better,” said Mr Shai'piUaw ; a 
desjtcrato dog, to murder art officer of the city fur doing his duty ! 
Wha kens wha’s turn it might be next I — But you saw him 
plainly ?” 

“ As plainly ns I see you.” 
i low was he dressed ?” said SlRir])itlaw. 

“ I couldiia weld see ; something of a woman’s bit mutch on 
his head ; but yc never saw sic a ca’-throw. Auc couldna hae 
een to a’ thing.” 

“ But did ho speak to no one ?” said Sliarpitlaw. 

I’hey were a’ sjieaking and gabbling through other,” said 
Ratelifle, who was obviously unwilling to carry liis evidence fai‘- 
tJier than he could possibly help. 

“ This will 110 % do, Ratelifle,” said the procurator ; “ you must 
speak out — out — oaC” table emphatically, as ho 

n^peiUed tlmt impressive monosyllable. 

“ It ’s very hard, sir,” said tlie prisoner ; “ and but for tlie 
►under-tumkey’s place ” 

“And the reversion of the captaincy — the captaincy of tlm 
Tolbooth, man — tliat is, in case of gude behaviour.” 
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‘ A , a>,” Slid Xlatdiffc, gudt bchivjour ' — tliert ’b the 
And tlicn it’s waitin^j ioi dead folk’s slioon into tlie 
Iwr^ain ” 

“ But llobcrtsoii’s head will weigh something,” said SharpitUw , 
som< thing giy and heavy, liat, tlu town maun shew cause — 
tlift ’s light ind reason — and then yc’ll hac freetlom to enjoy 

^our gc ll ilOIKHll} ” 

1 dirma 1 cn, said R itcliffc , it ’s a queer way of beginning 
ilie trad« (1 honcstv — Imt dcil nii circ Wee 1, then, 1 hcaitl 
and siw Inni speak to the wench Llht Deans, tliat’s up tlicrc loi 
liild iiiurelci ’ 

Ihc d< ll did? Kat, this is hndmgamires nest wi’ i 
witness — And the man that spoke to Butler m the Pul , and 
111 it was to meet wi’ Je mic De ins at Musehat s Ciirn — whew ' 

1 V that and that togethei ? As buic as I live he ’s bei n tlu 
litlui of the Kssic’b we an ’ 

‘ riurc hi( been wiur gucssrs thin that, I’m thinking 
1 (t\ed Ilitchlle, turning Ins epnd of teibieeo in his elite k, 
mil sjuiitnig enit tlie juice I hcird something a while 
‘•MU ibemt Ins drawing up wi i bonny cjuean about the Plei 
s lints, and tint it was a’ Wilson could do to leep him frie 
in iriMiig lici ’ 

Ileie a eit\ oflieei entered, and told Sharjutliw tint they had 
tlie woman in custodjr whom he hael diieeted them to biiiif, 
l)( fore him 

It ’s huh m itte i n )W ’ said be, the thing is taking anotlu i 
turn liow ( ^ ei , Ln oi go, \ e m ly hi mg lici in 

ilu ofhed r( tiled md mtiodueeil, upon his return, a tall 
str i| ping we ncli of eighteen or twenty, dressed fantastic illy, in a 
It of hliu ruling jacket, with tiimslied lace, her hair clubbed 
i 1 tint of a mm, a Highland bonnet, and a bunch of biokcn 
it hers, a iidirig skiit (or pettieoit) of seal let exiiiht, cm 
id(i( i with tai lushed flowers Hei fe itures weie coarse and 
iiseuline yet at a htUc distance, by dint of vei> bright wild 
1 )1 mg bluk e^ts, an aquiline nose, and a comm Hiding piofile 
i{ p uediathei liandsome She flourished tlu switch sue held 
111 lui ll md, dropped a curtsy as low as a lady at a birth iiiglit 
mtioduction, recovered herself seemingly act ending to Touch 
storu s directions to Audrey, and opened the conversation without 
waiting tillio^y questions were asked 

(^od ^le your honour gude e’en, and mony o’ them, bonny 
Mr bharpitlaw • — Gude e’en to ye, Daddie Ratton— they tauld 
me \e wiero hanged, man, or did ye get out o’ John Dalgleish’s 
hands lik© hal|-haugit Maggie Ihcksou ? ’ 

WluiBht, ye daft jaud,” said Ratclifie, and hear what’s said 
to -ve^ 

** Wi’ a’ my heart, Ratton Great preferment for poor Madge 
to be bi ought up the stn et vm’ a grand man, wi a coat a’ passt - 
n itcd wi’ worset 1 ci, to wi’ provosts, and baihes, and 
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Lw.!} -clerks, and prokitors, at this time o* day — and tlie iiaiJl 
U/wn lookiiifj; at me too — Tiiis is honour on eartli for anes 

Ay, Aladge,” said Mr Sharpitlaw, in a eoaxin^^ tone ; “ and 
ye’re dressed out in your braws, I see; these are not your every - 
days’ elaitlis ye liave on.” 

‘‘ DeiJ be in my fingei’s, then !” said Madge — ‘‘Eh, sirs 
(obsei’Aing Eutler come into tlie apartment,) “ there’s a minister 
in the Tolbooth — wlia will ca’ it a graceless place now i — 1 
warrant he ’s in for the gude auld cause — but it’s I to iiae cause 
o’ mine,” and off she went into a song. 

“ Jlev for ravnliors, ho for OHNulierb, 

Dub u riub, dub u, dub ; 

Havr at old Ileelzcbub, — 

Oliver’s squeukiiiff tor fear,” 

“ Did you ever s<h' that mad woman before ?” said Sliarjntlaw 
Vo Butler. 

“ Not to my knoAv ledge, sir,” replied Butler. 

“ I thought as much,” said the procurator-fiscal, loolving to- 
wards Rateliffe, who answered his glance with a nod of ac'piii 
ccncc and intelligence. 

“ But that is Madge Wildfire, as she calls herself,” said the 
man of law to Butler. 

“Ay, that I am,” said Madge, “and that I have l)ecn evt r 
'■ince 1 was sonuthing better — Heigh bo” — (and something 
hls-e melancholy dw('lt on her foatiiia^s for a miiiiit* ) - “ But 1 
earina mind when that was — it was lung syne, at oi in rate, and 
I ’ll ne’er fa&li my thumb about it. — 

“ T like tlte wildftre tliroujrh enuutry Jiiid , 

1 ’ll! seen on the causeway — I ’m w < u on die down ; 

The lightning that flashes so bnght and so frei*, 

Is scarcely so blithe or so boiin^ as me.” 

“ llaud your tongue, ye skirling Vimmcr !” said the oificer, who 
Jiad acted as master of the ceremonies to this extraordinary [ler- 
lormer, tind who was rather scandalized at the frt'cJom of Jier 
demeanour before a person of Mr Sharp! tlaw^’s iniportane(‘ - 
“ baud your tongue, or 1 ’se gic ye something to skirl for !” 

“ Let her alone, (reorge,” said Sharjiitlaw, “ dinna ])ut her out 
o’ tune; 1 hae some (juestious to ask her — But first, Mr Butler, 
take another look of her.” 

“Do sae, minister — do sae,” cried Madge; “I am as wool 
worth looking at as oiiyhook in your aught. — And I can say the 
single v*an’itch, and the double carritch, and justification, and 
effectual calling, and the assembly of divines at Westminster, 
that is,” (she added in a low tone,) “ I could say them anes — 
hut it’s lang syne — and ane forgets, ye ken.” And poor Madgo 
heaved another deep sigh. 

“ Weel sir,” said Mr Sharpitlaw to Butler, “what think ye now ?” 

“ As r did before,” said ButkT ; “ that 1 never saw the poor 
d»*rncnted creature iu my life before.” 
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“ Then she is not the person whom you said tlic rioters last 
iiinlit described as Madge Wildfire 

“ Certainly not,” said Butler. They may bo near the sanae 
idieight, for they are both tall, but I see little other resemblancOp 

Their dress, then, is not alike 1” said Sharpitlaw. 

“ Not in the least,” said Butler. 

“ Madge, my bonny woman,” said Sharpitlaw, in the samt* 
coaxing manner, “ what did ye do wi’ your ilka-days’ claise, 
) esterday ?” 

“ I dinna mind,” said Madge. 

“ Where was yf^ yesterday at e’en, Madge V* 

“ I (liiina mind ony thing about yesterday,” answered Madge ; 

ae day is <uiciigli for ony body to wun ower wi’ at a time, and 
ower muckle sometimes.” 

‘‘ But maybe, Madge, ye wad mind sometliing about it, if I 
was to gin yo this half-crown ?” said Sharpitlaw, taking out tln^ 
piece of money. 

That might gar me laugh, but it couldna gar me mind,” 

“ But, Madge,” continued Sharpitlaw, “ were 1 to send you to 
the wark -house in Leith Wynd, and g«-ir Jock Balgloisli lay the 
tawse on your back ” 

'fhat wad gar me greet,” said Madge, sobbing, ‘‘ but it 
couldna gar me mind, ye ken.” 

“ She is owt'r far past reasonable folk’s motives, sir,” said 
Ratcliflc, “ to mind siller, or John l)algleisb, or the cat-and-nine- 
tiiils either ; hut I think I could gar her tell us sojunthing.” 

Try her then, Ratcliffe,” said Sharpitlaw, “ for 1 am tired of 
lu r crazy pate, and bo d — d to her.” 

“ Ma<lge,” said Ratcliffe, “ hac ye ony joes now ?” 

Ail ony body ask ye, say ye dinna ken. — Set him to b» 
speaking of my joes, auld Daddie Ratton I” 

“ 1 dare say, ye hae deil anc ?” 

“ See if 1 hai'iia th^n,” said Madge, with the toss of the head of 
affronted beauty — “ there’s Rob tlio limiter, and Will Fleming, 
and then there’s Geordie Robertson, lad — that’s Gentleman 
(ieordie — what think ye o" that ?” 

Ratcliffe laughed, and, winking to the procurator-fiscal, pursued 
the inquiry in his own way. “ But, Madgi', the lads only like ye 
when ye hue on your braws — they wadna touch you wi’ a pair o’ 
Ungs when you are in your auld ilka-day rags.” 

“ Ye’re a leeiiig auld sorrow then,” replied the fair one ; “ for 
Gentle Geordie Robertson put my ilka-day’.s elaise on his ain 
)>9pny sell yestreen, and gaed a’ through the town wi’ tliera ; anvi 
mid grand he lookit, like ony queen in the land.” 

;|Pl ffiima believe a word o’t,” said Rjilcliffe, with another wink 
telbe procurator. Thao duds were a’ o’ the colour o’ moonshine 
In the water, I’m thinking, Madge — The gown wad he a sky-hlue 
scarlet, I’se warrant ye ?” 

“ It was nae sic t)iing,” said Madge, whose unretentive meiiio/v 
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Jot out, in the eagerness of contradiction, all that she would have 
most wished to keep concealed, had her judgment been equal to 
Ihu' inclination. “ It wjis neither scarlet nor sky-blue, but my 
ain auld brown tlireshie-coat of a short-gown, and my mother’s 
;iuld mutch, and my T‘ed rokelay — and he gJicd me a croun imd 
:i kiss for the use o’ them, blessing on his bonny face — though it‘s 
.iHion a dear ane to me,” 

“ And whore did he change his clothes again, hinnie ?” said 
Sharpitlaw, in his most coticiliatory manner. 

‘‘‘ 'idle procurator's spoiled a’,” observed lliitcliffe, dryly. 

And it was even so ; for the question, put in so direct a shape, 
immediately awakened Madge to the*^m>priety of being reserved 
upon tiiose very topics on which Katcliflc had indirectly seduced 
b(u* to become communicative. 

What \^•aH’t ye were speering at us, sir she resumed, witli 
an appearance of stolidity so speedily iissumed, as shewed tb( r<' 
'’.as a good deal of knavery mixed with Iku* folly. 

I asked you,” sjiid the procurator, “ at what hour, and 
what place, llohertsoii brouglit back your clotlios.” 

“ Robertson ? — Lord baud a care o’ us ! what Robertson ?” 

‘‘ Why, the fellow we were speaking of, Gentle Geordie, asytai 
call him.” 

(ieordio Gentle!” answered Madge, with wi^ll feigned amaze- 
nu'iit — “I (liniia Icen naebody they ca’ Gwrdio Gentle.” 

Come, my jo,” said Sharpitlaw, “ tliis will not do ; you must 
tell us what you did with these clothes of yours.” 

Madge Wikifire made no answer, unless tlie question may seem 
connected with the snatch of a song with which slie indulged the 
embarrassed investigator : — 

“ Wliat did yc wi’ tlio bridal rini? — brid d rircr — brid d rinrr? 

What did yo 'vi' your wcdditijij rinj;, yo n::.. . .s;!\ , vi : 

1 pied it till a bod'per, a sodyr<*r, a .sodper, 

1 piod it till a sodger, an auld truo lovo o’ mine O,” 

Of all the madwomen who have sung add said, since the day!« 
>^4’ Hamlet tlie Dane, if Ophelia be the most affecting, Madge 
W'ildtirc w'as the most provoking, 

'File proeurator-fiscal was in despair. I ’ll take some measures 
with this tl — d Bess of Bedlam,” said lie, “ tliat shall make her 
find her tongue.” 

‘‘ Wi’ your favour, sir,” said Ratclifle, “^better let her mind 
settle a little — have aye made out something,” 

“ True,” said the official person ; “ a brown short-gown, mutch, 
red rokelay — that agrties with your Madge Wildfire, Mr Butler T’ 
Butler .agreed that it did so. “ Yes, there was a sufficient motive 
for taking this crazy creature’s drees atid name, while he w'im 
about such a j<jb.” 

“ And I am free to say now,’’ said Ratcliffe 

“ \A^lieii you see it has come out without you,” inteiTupledi 
tiljarpitluw. 
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“ Just sae, sir,” reiterated RiitelifTe. ‘‘ I am free te say ho\a , 
since it As come out otherwise, that these were the clothes I s:iw 
Roitvrtson wairiug hist night in the jail, when ho was at the hand 
ot" tho rioters.” 

‘‘That’s direct evidence,” said Sliarpitlaw ; “stick to that, 
llat — 1 will report favourably of you to the provost, for I liav<j 
business for you to-night It wears late ; I must home and get 
a snack, and 1 ’ll be back in the evening. Keep Madge willi you, 
Katcliffc, and try to get her into a good tune again.” So 
saying, he left the prison. 


CHAPTER XVII. 

And Rorue they whisflcd — and some they sang, 

And some did loudly .S!»y, 

Whenever Lord Jiamard’s horn it blow, 

“ A way, Alusgravo away 

* Ballad of Liltle Mus^jinvc. 

When tho man of office returned to the Heart of Mid-Lothian, 
h(‘ resumed liis conference with Katclifie, of wlmse cxj)erienee 
and assistance ho now hold himself secure. “ A’ou must speak 
with this wench. Rat — this Effio Deans — you must sift born 
wee bit ; for as sure as a tether she will ken Robertson’.s haunt.s 

- -till her, Rat — till her, without delay.” 

“ Craving yonr par<lon, Mr Sharjatlaw,” said the tnrkiu'y 
elect, that ’s wdiat I am not free to do.” 

“ Free to do, man ? what the deil ails ye now ? — I thought we 
had settled a’ that ?” 

“ I diima ken, sir,” said Ratcliffe ; “ I hae S])oken to this Effio 

— she ’s strange to this jiluce and to its ways, and to a’ our ways, 
Air Sliarpitlaw ; and .she greets, tho silly tawpie, and she ’s 
hreakiiig her ht;art alrtiady about this wild chield ; and were she 
the means o’ taking liirA, she wad break it outright.” 

“ She wuinna hae time, lad,” said Sliarpitlaw ; “ the woodie will 
hae its aiii o’ her befon? that— a Avornaii’.s heart takes a king tini» 
o’ breaking.” 

“ That’s according to the stuff they are made o’ sir,” ropliiMi 
liatcliffc — “ I3ut to make a king tale shoH, 1 canna undertake 
the job. It gangs against my conscience.” 

“ ITiwr conscience, Rat C’ said Sliarpitlaw, with a sneer, which 
the reader will probably think very natural upon the occasion. 

“ Ou ay, sir,” answered Ratcliffe, calmly, “ just my conscience ; 
a’hody has a conscience, though it may be ill wunnin at it. I 
think mine’s as wool out <»’ the gate as inaist folk’s are ; and yet 
it ’s just like the iioop of ray clliow, it whiles gets a bit dirl on a 
corner.” 

“ Weel, Rgjlif* replied Sliarpitlaw, “since ye are nice, 1 ’1) 
lS|>eak to thelrossy mysell.” 
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Shar[)ithi\v, accnrdingly, caiwod liimsclf to bo introduc'd into 
tlu3 little dark apartniout tenanted by the unfortunate I dHe Doaus. 
Tiie poor girl was seated on her little Rock -bed, plunged in a deep 
reverie. Some food stood on tlie table, of a quality better than is 
usually supplied to ])risonei*s, but it was untouelied. The persod 
umler whose care she was more particularly placed^ said, “• tlial 
Hornctinies she tested nactlung from the tee end of the four-and- 
twenty liours to tlic t’other, except a drink of water.” 

Sliarpiilaw took a ciniir, and, cdmmandiug the turnkey to 
retire, lie opened tlie conversation, endeavouring to throw into 
liis tone and coimtonanee as miieli commiseration as tliey nci-i! 
(‘apable of ex})r(3ssiiig, for tlie one sharp and harsh, the other 
i>!y, acute, and sellish. 

“ How’s a’ wi’ ye, Efiio ? — How'd’ye find yourself, hiimy T' 

A (U ep sigh was the only answer. 

“ Are the folk civil to ye, lOlHe ? — it ’s my duty to inquire.” 
\q^rv civil, sir,” said Elbe, compelling herself to ansner, yi't 
hardly knowing what slu' said. 

“ And your victuals,” continued Sharjiitlaw, in the same eoa- 
doling tone — ‘Mo you get what you like ? — or is tlierc oiiy thing 
you would jnirticularly fancy', as your health seems but silly ?” 

“ It ’s a’ very weel, sir, 1 tluink ye,” said the poor prisoner, in 
a tone how diil'ercint from the sjiortive vivaeity of tlioso of the 
Lily of St Leonard’s ! — “ it's a’ very gnde — ower giule for me.” 

“ He must have been a great villain, Elbe, wh(» brought you 
to this pass,” said Sliaqhtlaw. 

'^I’lie remark was dictated partly by a natural feeling, of uliich 
(‘Veil he could not divest himself, though accustonuid to [iractise 
eu the jiasssons of others, and keep a most heedful guard over 
liis own, and partly by his wish to introduce the sort of conver- 
sation M’hieli might be.st serve lii.s immediate purpose. Indeed, 
u])on the present oeeasioii, these mixed motives of feeling and 
CLiimiug lijij’mouized logtdher wmiderfully ; for, said Sharpitlaw 
to Inmself, the greater rogue Jtobortson il, the more will he the 
merit of hriiiging jiim to justice. ‘‘ lie must have been a greai 
villain, indeed,” be again I’eiteraled; “’and 1 wish 1 liad tin 
skelplng ■()’ him.” 

“ 1 may blame my»L!ll mair than him,” said Effie ; I was bred 
up to ken better; but 1 m‘, poor fellow,” (she stopped.) 

“ Was a thorough blackguard a’ his life, 1 dare say,” said 
Sharpitlaw. “ A stranger ho was in this country, ami a com* 
panion of that lawless vagabond, Wilson, 1 think, Ebie 1” 

“ It Mad hae been dearly telling him that he had ne'er seen 
Wilson’s face.” 

“ That ’s very true that you are saying, Effie,” said Sharpit- 
law. Where w'as ’t that Hobertson and you Mere usijd to bowff 
lliegitlier J Somegatc about the Laigh Calton, I am thinking.” 

'I'iie siiiqile and dispirited girl had thus far foIloMa'd Mr Sharjiit- 
lavv’s lead, because ho liad artfully adjusted liis observations te 
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tho tboii^hta be was pretty certain must be passini^ tlirou^]) ber 
own mind, so that her answers became a kind of tbiiiking aloud, 
a mood into whieb those who are eitlicr constitutionally absent in 
mind, or are rendered so by tho t(‘mporary pressure of misfortune, 
iliay be c'asily led by a skilful train of suggestions. But the 1 ist 
observation of the procurator-fiscal was too much of the nature 
of a direct interrogatory, and it broke the charm accordingly. 

WJiat was it that 1 was saying V* said Efiie, starting up from 
her reclining posture, seating herself upright, and hastily shading 
her dishevelled hair back from her wasted, but still beautiful 
countenance. She fixed her eyes boldly and keenly upon Sharp- 
itlaw ; — “ You are too muckof a gentleman, sir, — too much of 
an hone-.t man, to take any notice of wliat a po ir creature hk(‘ 
me says, that can hardly ea’ my senses my ain-- God liei]) me !” 

“ Advantage ! — 1 would be of some advantage to } on if I 
could,’* said Sharpitlaw, in a soothing tone ; “ and 1 ken iiaething 
sae likely to serve ye, Effie, as gi*ipping this rascal, Robertsoii.'’ 

O dinna inisca’ him, sir, that never rnisea’d jou ! — Tlobt'rt- 
son ? — I am sure 1 had naethiiig to say against oiiy man o’ the 
luimo, and nn (‘thing will I say.” 

“But if you do not heed your own misfortune, JCIlie, wu 
Bliould mind what distress he has brought on your family,” said 
tlie rmin of law. 

“ O, Heaven help me!” exclaimed poor Efbe — “My poor 
father — my dear Jeanie — 0, that ’s sairest to bide of a’ ! O, sir, 
if ;you liae ony kindness — if ye hae ony touch of comjiassion — 
lor a’ the folk I see here are as hard as the wa’-staiies -If no 
vad but bid them lot my sisU'r Jeanie in the next time she ea's ! 
for wbon I hear them put her awa frae the door, and caima 
climb up to that high window to see sae muckle as her gown- 
tail, it ’b like to pit me out o’ my judgment.” And she looked 
on him with a face of entreaty so earnest, ;vet so humble, that 
she fairly shook the steadfast jiurpose of his mind. 

“ You shall s('e your bister,” lie h<‘gan, “if you’ll t(‘ll me,” — 
then mteiTuptiiig himself, he added, m a more hurri(‘d toue,-- 
“no, d — n it, you shall see your sisUu* wtiother you till me any 
thing or no.” So saying, lie rose uj) and left the ajiarliiibut. 

W'hen he had rejoined llatclifle, he observed, “ You are I'iglit, 
Hatton ; there ’s no making much of that lassie. But ae thing 1 
have cleared — that is, that Robertson lias been the fatlu r of the 
biwrn, and so I will wager a boddle it will be he that ’s to meet 
wi’ Jeanie Beaus this night at Musehat’s Cairn, and there we 'll 
nail him, Rat, or my name is not Gideon Sliarjiitlaw.” 

“ But,” said Ratcliffe, perhaps- because be was in no hurry to 
see any tiding which was like to be coimt‘cted with the discovery 
and apprehension of Robertson, “an that were the ease, Mr 
Butlip^^ wad hae kend the man in the King’s Bark to be tlie same 
perscif ^0 him in Madge Wildfire’s claise, that headed the 
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“ That makes nae difference, man,” replied Sharpitkiw~-.“ the 
di’eas, tlie light, the confusion, and maybe a touch a hlaekit 
cork, or a slake o’ paint — hout, Katton, I have seen ye dress 
your aiiiscll, that the deevil ye helang to duratna hae made oalji 
t’ ye.” 

“ And that ’s true, too,” said Ratcliffe. 

“ And besides, ye donnard carle,” continued Sharpitlaw, 
triumphantly, the minister did say, that he thought he knew 
something of the features of the birkie that spoke to him in the 
i’ark, tlmugli he could not charge his memory where or wlu u he 
had seen them,” 

“ It ’s evident, then, your honour will be right,” said liatclifh? 

“Then, Rat, you and I will go with the party oursells this 
night, and see hiiri in grips, or we are done wi’ him,” 

“ I seena muckle use 1 can bo o’ to your honour,” said Ihut' 
cliffy, reluctantly. 

“ Use ?” answered Sliarpitlaw — “ You can guide the party — 
you ken tlie ground. Resides, 1 do not intend to quit sight o’ 
you, rny good friend, till I have him in hand.” 

“ Weol, sir,” said Ratcliffe, but in no joyful tone of acquies- 
cence ; “ Yc maun liao it your aiu way — but mind lie ’s a despe- 
rate man.” 

“ We sliall have that willi us,” answered Shaiq)itlaw, that 
will settle him, if it is iiectvssary.” 

“ But, sir,” answered Ratcliffe, “ 1 am sure I eouldna undcT- 
take to guide you to Muschat’s Cairn in the night-time; I ken the 
])lace, nsmony d^es, in fair day -light, but how to find it by inoon- 
sliine, am.’ing sa^ moiiy crags and stantis, as like to eacli other as 
the C()Ili('r to the deil, is mail* than 1 can toll. 1 might as soon 
seek moonshine in water.” 

What’s the meaning <»’ this, Ratcliffe?” said Sliarpitla.v, 
wlille lie fixed his eye on the recusjint, with a fatal and ominouH 
<*xj)ression, — “ Have you forgotten thatiyou aro still under sen- 
tence of death ?” 

‘‘ No, sir,” said Ratyliffe, ‘‘that’.s a thing no easily put out o’ 
memory; and if my presence be judged iiecessarv, nae doubt I 
maim gang wi’ your honour. But I was ga.im to tell yoiu* honour 
of ane that has mair skeel o’ the gate than me, and that ’s e ’eii 
Madge Wildhre.” 

“ The doViT she has ! — Do you think mo us mad as she i.s, to 
ti*u8t to her guidaiieo on such an occasion ?” 

Your honour is tlie best judge,” answered Ratcliffe ; “ but 1 
ken T can keep her in tune, and garr her baud the straight path 
— she often sleeps out, or ramble.s about amang tluiu iiills the 
liaill simmer night, the daft liniiner.” 

Well, Ratcliffe,” replied the procurator-fiscal, “if you think 
she can guide us tlie right way — but take heed to what you are 
about — your life depends on your beliaviour.” 

“ It ’s a sail* judgment on a maiiT' said IJatcliffe, “ when he lias 
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Mice gane aae fiir wrang as I Itae done, (fiat dcil a I it ca.. i., 
hoTXJSt, try ’t whilk way Jk* will.” . , , , . 

Such was <ho reflection of Uatcliffc, when he was left for :i few 
minutes to himself, w’hile the retainer of justice went to [froeui'c 
a*f>ropor warrant, and giv(; tJje necessary (Urcctldns. 

The rising moon saw the whole party five from the walls of 
file city, and entering n])on the open groimiL Arthur’s Seat, 
like a conchant lion of immense size — Salisbury (.'rags, like a, 
huge Indt or girdle of granite, were dimly visible. Holding their 
path along the southern side of the (’aiioiigate, they gained the 
Abbey of H()l 3 Toodhouse, and from thence found their way by 
step and stile into the King’s I’ark. They were at fii’st four in 
number — an officer of justice and Sliarpitiaw, w!io wer(‘ well 
armed with pistols and cutlasses; Ksitcliffe, wiio was not tnrcod 
with weapons, lest he might, peradventuro, ha vi* used them on the 
wrong side ; and the I'emiik!. But at the last stile, wlu n they 
eiihTod the Chase, they were joined by other two ofheers, wliom 
Sliarpitiaw, desirous to secure sufhcit'iit force for his ])ur])os( , 
and at the same time to avoid observation, had dir('et(‘d to wait 
for him at this jilacc'. Ilatcliffe saw this acci'ssioii of strength 
with some disquietude, for he had hitherto thought it likdy that 
Jkohertson, who was a bold, stout, and active young fellow, might 
have made his escajie from Sharjiitla.w and the single officer, liy 
force or agility, without his being implicated in tlu; matter. But 
the present strength of the followers of justici? was overpowering, 
and the only mode of saving Robertson, (which the old sinner 
was well disposed to do, providing always he could accom[)lish 
his purpose without compromising his own safekv,) must he by 
contriving that he should have some signal of their approach. It 
was probably with tliis view that Ra,tcliffe liad requested the 
addition of Madge to the part}’, having considerable confidcmcc' in 
her propensity to exert her lungs. Indeed, she had already 
given them so many specimens of her clamorous kupiacity, that 
Sliarpitiaw half (hdermiiKsi to send her back with one of the 
officers, rathm* than carry for wan I in his^ company a person so 
extremel)^ ill qualified to be a guide in a secret cx])edition. It 
Sixuned, too,, as if the ojioii air, the ajipT’oaeh to the hills, and the 
ascent of tin* moon, supposed to ho so portentous over those 
whose brain is infirm, made her s{)irits rise in a degi-oe tenfold 
more loquficious than she liad hitherto exhibited. To , silence her 
*oy fair meoiis Heemod impossible ; authoritative commands and 
coaxing ientreaties she sot alike at defiance, and threats only 
made hWjftulky and altogether intractable. 

“ la thire no one of you,” said Sliarpitiaw, impatiently, “ tha 
kno>vs the wa^' to this accursed place — this Nieol Muschat's 
— excepting this mad clavering idiot ?” 

ane o’ them kens it, except mysell,” exclaimed Madge ; 

haw sold they, the pure fule coivards ! But 1 hae sat on the 
grave frae bat*lle«fing time till cock-crow, and had niony a fine 



TFii: HEART OF AH D- LOTHIAN. 159 

crack M'i’ Muschat and Ailic Muschat, that are lyin^; nleepiiig 
below.” 

“ The devil take your crazy brain,”- said Sharpitlaw ^ “ will 
you not allow the men to answer a question ?” 

The otlicers obLiining a moTnentT. audience wliile Ratcliflfl 
diverted Madge’s attention, declared that, though they had a 
general knowledge of the spot, they could not undertakt? to guide 
the jJiirty. to it by the uncertain light of the moon, with such 
accuracy as to ensure success to their expedition. 

MTuit shall wi- do, Ratcliffc ?” said .Sharpitlaw ; if he s('os 
5’s beibre w’e sefi him, — and that’s what he is certain to do, it 
\ce go strolling about, witlioiit keeping the straight road, — we 
may bid giide-day to the job ; and 1 would rather lose one hnn - 
dx'od pounds, baith for the credit of the police, and because the 
l*rovost says somebody maun be hanged for this job o’ Porteous. 
c(»me o ‘t wliat likes.” 

I think,” said Uatcliffe, we maim just try Madge ; and 1 ’ll 
s(‘e if 1 (;an get her keei)it in ony bt'ttcr order. And at ony rate, 
if he sold bear her skirling her auld ends o’ saiigs, he’s no t-o 
ii.en for that that there’s ony body wi’ her.” 

That’s trm*,” said .SJiarjuflaw ; ‘‘and if lie iliiiiks her alone, 
)i(‘ ’s as like to come towards her as to i*in frae her. So set 
forward — avo hae lost ower muekle time already — scje to get her 
t,i> kca-p the right road.” 

‘‘ And w'lvat sort o’ house does Nu-ol Muschat and his wife keep 
now ?” said Ratclihe to the madwoman, by way of hiiinonring 
li^r vein of folly iliey were but tlirawn folk laiig syne, an a’ 
lakis be true.” 

“■ Oil, ay, ay, ay — but a ’s forgotten now,” replied Madgi-, in 
flic confidoiitial tone of a go.s.sip giv ing the history of her next-door 
neighbour — “ Ye .see, I spoke to tliem inysell, and tank! them 
hyganes suld )te hyganes — her throat's sair misgnggkul and 
masliaekert-d though ; she wears her corp.se-sheot drawn weel up 
to hide it, but that canua hinder the bluVl Helping througb, ye 
ken. 1 wussi'd her to wash it in St Anthony’s Well, and that 
will ek-anse if ony thing can — Rut they say bhiid never bleaches 
out o’ linen elaith — Deacon Sanders’s new cleansing draps wimia 
do ’t — J tried tliern inyisell on a hit rag we liae at hamc that was 
mailed wi’ the bluid of a bit .skirling w^ean that was hurt some 
gate, but out it wiima come — Weel, ye’ll say that’s queer; hut 
I will bring it out to St Anthony’s blessed Well some braw night 
just like thi.s, and I ’ll cry up Ailie Muschat, and she and 1 will 
hae a grand boukiiig-washing, and bleach our claise in the l)eaTns 
of tlie bonny Lady Moon, that ’s far pleasanter to me than the 
sun — the sun’s ower het, and ken ye, cummers, my brains ai-e 
liot encugh already. Rut the moon, and the dew, and the night- 
wind, they are just like a caller kail-blacic laid on my brow ; and 
whiles I think the muon just shines on purpose to pleasure me, 
when naebody sees her but myaelL” 
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riim laving diseoursf she contmu(d \Mtti jiiodigiou'-' volubility, 
vvallvin j on nt a great p ice, and di iggmg R iti lilK ab ng with her, 
while ho tiidcavouii d, in appcirmce at U ist, it not in re ihty, to 
induce her to moderate her voice 

All it once, she stopped shoit upon the top of a little hilleicl , 
gi/ed upward fixe ell), and sud not eine woid i the spice of h\e 
minutes ‘‘ Whit tlio devil is the matter with hti now said 
Sharpitl iw to R^itclifte — “Cm }ou not get her foiw ird ^ ” 

“Ye maun ]ust take a gi uu o’ piiuiKc wi’ hei, sir”siiel 
Ritehffe “ She ’ll no gae a leiot fastei th in she hkes lieisell ” 

“ D n her,” said Sharpitlaw, “ I ’ll take cue she h is her tune 
in 11 (11am or Biidewell, oi both, for she s both mad and mis 
clue veins ” 

111 the meanwhile , Midge, who liad looked vtiy pensive when 
she first stopped, suddenly hurst mt i i viiiement fit of laughtti, 
tlicn piiisod iud Higluel Inlteily, — then w is seized with a second 
fit of 1 mghtci, — then, fixing her eyes ein the moon, lifted m) her 
voice and sung, — 

< t lod even i,o d f i r m > n s ' >d e von to tliee 
I I ritf ( It r I n I w h 1 \ t > n 
llict rnuu 1 tl t 1 itiirts tilts, ( luuid decree 
<lt tilt ni ui til it Ini 1 >vci t n ii sli ill bo 

“ Put I Tice d not ask thit of the bonii;y Ladv Moon ~ I ken th it 
we ( 1 ( lie ugli m}st 11 — love the)Uu,h he wasn i But naebeielv 
sli ill SK lhat 1 evei tuild i woiel about the initter- But whiles 
I wish the bum bad lived Wtol, G k 1 guide ns, llioie s i 
be wen ab ion us i — (heie slie sighe ei bittcil) ) ‘ and i 
bonny moon, ind stems m it foiby” (and liere she langhc I 
eiiiee more ) 

“Are wt t ) st ind here all ingbt ^ ’ sue! Shiijnthw, ver} nn- 
]> itu ntly “ Dr ig her f oi w ii el ’ 

“Ay, sir ’ Slid Ratclifie, “if we ktnd whilk wiv to di ig lai, 
tbit would settle it at anee —Come, Midge, hiiriv, idhtssin 
her, “we ’ll no be in ti/ne to see Nicol and liis wife, unless 
she w us the i o id ” 

“ In troth inrl that 1 will, Ritton, ’ snd she , se izmg him by tlm 
imi, and resuming her loute with huge sti ides, eonsidctitig it was 
1 female who took them “ \iid 1 11 tell ve, Hatton, bhtho will 
ISieol Al use hat be to see )e,for he savs he kens vvicl there isn i 
sie I vill iin out o hell is ye iie, uid he wid lx r ivished to hu 
a tl lek wi’ vem — like to like, ken — it’s a piovnb never fads 
- ind ve aiaj barth a pm o the tleevil’s peits, I trow — liard to 
ke 11 whilk deserves the he ttest corner o’ Ins ingle side ” 

IviteUffQ was eouseienee struck, and could not forbear making 
an invednulary protest against this classific ition “ I never shed 
blood,” hn repht d 

“ Bufi hae s lulei it, Ratton — yo hae sauld blood mony a 
time Polk kill wi’ the tongue as weel as wP the lumd — wi’ th« 
wold m weel as wi’ the guUcy ’ — 



THE HEART OF MID-LQTHIAN. 


161 


‘ Tt is tlie bonny butcher Iiul. 

'Hint wears the sleeves of blue 
He sells the flesh on Saturday, 

On Friday that he slew.’ 

And what is that I am doing now?” thought Ratclifle. ^ 

I 'll hao nao wyto of Robertson’ti young hluid, if I can lielp it 
ilJien speaking aptirt to Madge, he asked her, Whether she did 
not remember oiiy o’ her auld sangs ?” 

“ Mony a dainty aiie,” said Madge ; and blithely can I sing 
them, for lightsome stmgs make merry gate.” And she sang, — 

“ When the pledc’s in the blue cloud. 

The hivrock lies still ; 

When the hound’s in the preen-wood, 

The hind keeps the hill.” 

“ Silence her cui’sed noise, if you should throttle her,” saitl 
Sharpitlaw ; “ 1 see somebody yonder. — Keep close, my boys, and 
creep round the shoulder of the height. George Poinder, stay 
von with Ratclilfe and that mad veiling bitch ; and you other two, 
come witli me round under the sliadow of the brae.” 

Aiifl he crept forward with the stealthy ptiee of tin Indian 
stivage, who loads his hand to surprise an unsuspecting jiai ty of 
.some hostile tribe. RatcliH'e saw them glide off, avoiding the 
moonlight, and keeping as much in the shtide as possible. 
“ Robt'rtson’s done up,” said he to himself ; “ thae young lads 
are aye stie thoughtless. What deevil could he luui b) say to 
•Jt'aiiie Deans, or to ony woman on earth, that he suld gang awa 
and get his neck raxed for her ? And this mad quean, after 
cracking like a pen-gun, and skirling like a pea-hen for the h.aill 
night, l)eliov(‘s just to hue hadden her tongue when her clavers 
might have do 4 e some glide ! But it’s aye tlie way wi’ women ; 
if they ever hand tlicir tongues ava’, ye may swear it ’s for mis- 
chief. 1 wish 1 could set her on again without this blood-sucker 
Ivciming wliat 1 am doing. But he ’s as gleg as MacKeacliaii’.s 
c'lshin, that ran through sax jilies of bcnd^lcather and half auiucli 
into the king’s heel.” 

He then began to luim, but in a very low and suppressed lone, 
the first stanza of a favourite ballad of Wildfire’s, the words of 
which bore souk; distant analogy with the situation oi' Robertson,' 
trusting that the power of association would not fail to bring the 
rest to her mind : 

“ There 's a bloodhound rallying Tinwald wood. 

There ’s ImnieHJi glancing sheen ; 

There ’s a maiden sits on Tinwald brae, 

And she sings loud between.” 

Madge had no sooner received the catch-word, than slie vindi- 
cated Ratcliffe’s sagacity by setting oft' at score with the song : 

“ 0 sleep ye sound, Hir James, she said, 

When ye suld rise and ride ? 

There ’s twenty men, wi’ bow and blade, 

Are seeking where ye hide.” 
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T]ioiii,^h ]?,it{*lifre was at a considerable distance from tlie ‘•jio* 
called ^^nselJa^'s Cairn, \et bis eves, practised like those of a cat 
to penetrate darkness, could mark that Robertson lia 1 cnu|>ht tlie 
alarm. Geori^e Poinder, less keen of sip^lit, or b‘ss att< iitive, was 
not aware of his flioht nnv more than Sharpitlaw and his assis- 
tants, w'/iose viVnv, tlion^h fliev .w^rc considei-aWy mvina’ to tho 
cairn, was intorcopted by the broken nature of the fi:round under 
wliich they screenings themsidves. At leng^’tli, Iiow^cver, 

nft( r the interval of fi\e or six minutes, they also perceived that 
Rob rtson had fled, and rushed hastily towards the place, while 
Sliarpitlaw called out aloud, in the harsliest tones of a voice which 
resembled a saw-mdl at w'ork, Chase, lads — chase- hand the 

brae —I see him on the edj^e of the hill !’’ Then hollowing:; hack 
lo the rcar-"nard of his detachment, he issued liis farther orders : 

“ Uatclifh', come here, and detain the woman — Georg^e, run ana 
ke})p th(' still' at the Duke’s Walk — Rateliffe, come lure directly 
— Init first knock out that mad bitch’s brains !’’ 

“ Ye had Ixdter rin for it, Madge,’’ said RatclitFe, “for it’s 
dl d<‘aling wi’ an angry man.” 

Madge Wildfire was not so ahsfilutoly void of common .sense 
as not to understand this innuendo ; and while Rat(‘liffe, in 
seemingly anxious haste of obedu'uce, hastened to the s})otwhe 7 '(‘ 
Sharpitlaw waited to d< liver up Jeame Deans lo his custody, she 
fled with all tlie despatch she could exert in an opposite diri'ction. 
Thus the whole party were separahsl, and in rapid motion of 
flight or pursuit, excepting Ratchfli' and Jeanie, wdumi, although 
making no athnnpt to escape, ho held fast liy the cloak, and v\ho 
reniaiiK'd standing hv Muschat’s Cairn. 


CH AFTER XVI j I. 

■i ou liavp paid the hcavona'your function, and the prisoner the very debt of 
joureullms 

j} 7 amt rr ft > r Mensu re. 

JuAME Deans,— for here our story unites itself with that part 
of the narrative which broke off at the end of the fifteenth 
chapter,— while she waited, in terror and amastemont, tlie hasty 
advaiuL*c of tliree or four men tow^urds her, was yet more startled 
at their suddenly breaking asunder, and giving chase in different 
directions to the late object of her terror, who became at that 
mommfi, though slie could not, well assign a reasonable caust?, 
rathdp' the cause of her interest. One of tlie party (it was Sharp- 
itlaw) «»nic straight up to her, and saying, “ Y^our name is* 
Jeanif* Deans, ami you arc my xirisoncr,” immediately added, 
“ but if you will tell me which way ho ran I will let you go.” 

I diima ken, sir,” was all the poor girl could utter ; and, 
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indeed, it is the phrase which rises mo^t readily to the lips of 
any person in her rank, as the readiest reply to any emharrassing 
question. 

But,” said Sharpitlaw, " ye hen wha it was ye were speaking 
wi’, my leddy, on the hill side, and midnight sae near ; ye surely 
ken thaty my bonny woman % ” 

I dinna ken, sir,” again iterated Jcanie, M’ho really did not 
comprehend in her terror the nature of the questions which were 
so hastily put to her in this moment of surprise. 

We will try to mend your memory by and by, hinny,” said 
Sharpitlaw, and shouted, as we have already told the reader, to 
jRatcliffe, to come up and take charge of her, while he himself 
directed the chase after Robertson, which he still hoped might be 
«iuccessful. As Ratcliffe approached, Sharpitlaw pushed the 
young woman towards him with some rudeness, and betaking 
liimself to the more important object of his quest, began to scale 
crags and scramble up steep banks, wdtli an agility of which his 
profession and his general gravity of demeanour would previously 
have argued him incapable. In a few minutes there was no one 
within sight, and only a distant halloo from one of tlie pursuers to 
the other, faintly heal’d on the side of the hill, argued that there 
was any one within hearing. Jeanic Deans was left in the clear 
moonlight, standing under the guard of a person of whom she 
knew nothing, and, what was woi’se, concerning whom, as the 
reader is well aw’are, she could have learned noUiing that would 
not have increased her terror. 

When all in the distance was silent, Rivtclilfe for the first time 
addressed her, and it w'as in that cold sarcastic indifferent tone 
familiar to habitual depravity, whoso crimes are instigated by 
custom rather than by passion. “ I'liis is a braw night for ye, 
dearie,” he said, attempting to p<iss his arm across her shoulder, 
“ to be on the green hill wi’ your jo.” Jcanie extricated herself 
from his grasp, but did not make any repl\^ “ 1 think lads and 
hisses,” continued the rudiaii, “ dinna meet at Muscliat’s Cairn at 
midnight to crack nuts,” and he again attempted to take hold of 
lier. 

If je are an officer of justice, sii*,” said Jeanie, again 
eluding liis attempt to seize her, “ ye deserve to have your coat 
stripped from your hack.” 

^ very true, hinny,” said he, succeeding forcibly in his 
attempt to get hold of her, ‘‘ but supjiose I should strip your 
cloak off first ? ” 

“Ye are more a man, I am sure, than to hurt mo, sir,” 
said Jeanie; “for God’s sake have pity on a half-disti’acted 
creature ! ” 

“ Come, come,” said Ratcliffe, “ you ’re a good looking wench, 
and should not bo crons-grained. I was going to be an honest 
man — but the devil has this very day flung first a law yer, ai'/l 
then a w'oraan, in my gate. 1 ’ll tell you wijat, Jeanie, tlie^' aitf 

VOL._Vll. j 
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out on Oio hill-side— if you *11 he guided by me, 1 ’ll eany you to 
H wee bit coiTier in the P/easaiice, that I ken o’ in an aiild wife’s, 
that a’ the prokitors o’ Scotland wot naotliing o’, and we ’ll send 
Robertson word to meet us in Yorkshire, for there is a sot 
braw lads about the mid-land counties, that I hae dune biisine'^^^ 
wi’ before now, and sac we’ll leave Mr Sharpitlaw to whistle on 
his thumb.” 

It was fortunate for Jeanie, in an emergency like the present, 
that hhe poss(‘ssed presence of mind and courage, so soon as tlie 
fii'st Iiurry of sur]>rise liad enabled her to rally Ii6r recollection. 
Slu‘ saw tlie risk she w'as in from a ruffian, who not only was 
such by proiessioTi, but had that evening been stupil} ing, by 
means of strong liquors, the internal aversion whieh he lelt at 
tl’.e business on which Shari)itlaw had resolved to employ liim. 

“ Duma s})eak sac loud,” said slie, in a low voice, “ he ’s up 
ymder.” 

Who ? — Robertson !” said Ratclitfe, eager!}. 

Ay,” rejdiod Jeanio ; “up yonder;” and she pointed to the 
ruins of the hermit ige and chapel. 

“■ Rv (i — d, then,” said Ratchtfe, “ 1 *11 make my ain of him, 
tither one way or otluT— wait lor nii* here.” 

Tint no s(K)TKi had ho sot oil, as last as he could run, tow^ards 
the chapel, than J(ai»ie started in an o])])()sii<' direction, over 
high and low*, on the iiear< st path lioiiu'ward. U(T juvenile 
I xuvi^e ns a luidswonian had put “ lile and nu'tth ” in her heels, 
.iiul never had slie followed Dustiefoot, wlien tlie cows were lu 
rhe corn, willi half so much sjieed as she now cleared the distnn(‘(‘ 
hf'twixt Musehat’s Cairn and her fatlier’s cottage* at Saint 
Leonard’s. To lift the latch — to eiiti'r — to shut, bolt, aud 
double bolt the door — to draw ae onst it a hcav} article of furni- 
ture, (wliich she could not ]‘<ve nuwed in a iiioment of less 
< iKrgv,) so as to make }et 1 idler provision against violence, w-^as 
almost the woik of f mon cut, }(.t done with such silence as 
ecjualled the celerity. 

Her nc \t anxietv wa > upon her father’s aecouut, and she ilrew 
silently to tin* door ot hi-i apartment, in order to s-ati-.i} herself 
whethei he had been disturbed by lier return. He was awake, — 
probably had slept but little ; but the constant presence o{ his 
own sorrows, the dlstaiiee' of his apartmtiit Ironi the oijU'r-door 
of the house, and the precautions wliicli Je-aiiie had taken to 
conceal hep departure and return, had prevented him from being 
sensible either. He was engaged in his devotions, and Jeaniu 
c g^ ^jlfectly hear him use these words : And for the other 
dBSp||||p^ hast given me to be "a comfort and stay to iiiy old age, 
lyi y ^lit,days he long in the land, according to the promise thou 
TOSt to those who shall honour hither and mother ; may all 
her purchased and proiiiis(»d blessings be multiplied upon ben 
ke^ip her in the watches of tiio night, aud in the uprising of the 
misidnutjg, that all iq this land may know that thou hast not utterly 
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Md tliy fai'f irom those that seek tl)ee in truth aiul in \ 

lie was silent, but [^robahlv coi: tinned liis petilioii in the stront; 
iervency of inentMl dcvotioji. 

His daughter retired to her apartment, comforted, that whiit 
Hie u’us ex])Osed to danger, Iier head had been covered by tiie 
]>rayer8 of the just as by an helmet, and under the strong eonli- 
deuce, that while she walked worthy of the protection of Heaven, 
she would exj.)crieuce its coiintenanc(‘. It was in that monu'iit 
that a vague idea iirst darted acuiss Ikt mind, that soniething 
might y('t be aehii'ved for Ihu’ sistei'’s safety, cmiseioiis as slie 
now was of lun' innoeenee of the luuiaturul minder with uiheii 
•she stood charged. It erme, as she described it, on h(*r mind, 
like a sun-blink on a stormy scat; and allhough it instantly 
v;inished, yet she felt a degree of cjunjiosun' vvhicJi she had not 
ex^jerienced for many days, and could not help being strongly 
ju'rsuaded that, liy some means or otluT, she would l»e calitsi 
iij>on,*an<l directed, to work out her sister's (hdiverance. She 
wont to bed, not forgetting her usual devotions, the niore iervently 
inadii on account of her late deliv(‘i*an(‘e, and she sle[)l soundly m 
s[)ite of her agitation. 

We must return to jliitclilfe, who had skirted, like a greUiound 
iVoni the sli])s when the sporlsnian cries halloo, as so(Ui as deanie 
iiad pointed to tlie ruiiio. Whether ho meant to aid Kobertson’s 
escape, or to assist his jiursui^rs, may he vitv doubtful ; perliajis 
he did not hiiusi'lf know, but liad i-esolved to be guided by eir- 
eumstanees. He had no oppiu’tunity, however, of doing idther ; 
i'or he had no sooner surmounted the steep ascent, and entero<l 
under t!ie broken arches ruins, than a pistol was pri'sentod 

at his head, and a liarsh commanded him, in tlu' kingV 

name, to surn'iider himself Ij^isorier. “Mr Sharjhtlaw 1“ s.iid 
Hatclifle, surprised, “ is this honour V 

“ Is it only you, and be d-^d to your’ answered the tiscal, 
still ifiore (iisapj)ointed — “ what made you leave the wiunaii V 
“ She told me. .^be saw iioberT.s<»h go im1» the ruins, so 1 made 
what haste I could to deck the, calhint.” 

“ It’s all over now,” said Sharpitlaw ; “ we sh-dl .'•ee no more 
of him to-night ; but he shall hide himself in a hean-lnM)!, if lie 
remains on Scottish ground witliout my finding him. Call hack 
tln' [leople, Ivateliffe.” 

Ratcliffe hollowed to the dispersed olheers, who willingly 
obeyed the sigmil ; for probably there w'as no individuai among 
them who would have been mucli desirous of a rencontre hand to 
hand, and at a distance from hirt comrades, with such an active 
and desperate follow as Robertson. 

“ And where are the twm women ?” said Sharpitlaw. 

“ Both made their heels serve them, 1 Buspect,” replied 
(Tciifl’e, and he hummed the end of the old song — 

“ Then hey play up the riii-awa bride, 

I' or hho has lacn the jfce.*’ 
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** One woman,” said Sliarpitkw, — for, like all ro^ies, he wm 
a greal calumniator of the fair sex/—-" one woman is enough ti* 
(bxk the fairest ploy tliat ever was planned ; and how could I Imq 
6Md\ an ass as to expect to carry through a job that had two in 
it ? But we kno%v how to come by them both, if they are wanted, 
that one good thing,** 

Accordingly, like a defeated general, sad and sulky, he led 
back his discomfited forces to the metropolis, and dismissed them 
for the night. 

The next morning early, he was under the necessity of making 
Ins report to the sitting magistrate of the day. The gentleman 
wlio occupied the chair of office on this occasion (for the bailies, 
AvfjUce, aldermen, take it by rotation) chanced to be the same 
])y whom Butler was committed, a person very generally respected 
among his fellow-citizens. Sometliing he was of a humorist, and 
rather deficient in general education ; but acute, patient, and 
upright, possessed of a fortune acquired by honest industry, 
which made him perfectly independent; and, in short, very 
liapf)ily qualified to support the respectability of the office which 
he held. 

Mr Middlcburgh had just taken his seat, and was debating in 
an animated manner, with one of his colleagues, the doubtful 
chances of a game at golf which they had played the day before, 
when a letter was delivered to him, addressed For Bailie 
Middlcburgh; These: to be forwarded witli speed.” It contained 
these words : — 

“ Sir, 

“ I know you to be a sensible and a considerate magistrate, 
and one who, as such, will be content to worship God, though the 
devil bid you. I tlierefore expect that, notwithstanding the 
signature of this letter acknowledges my sliaro in an action, 
whkrh, in a proper time and place, I would not fear either to 
avow or to justify, you will not on that account reject what 
evidence I place before you. The clergyman, Butler, is innocent 
of all but involuntary presence at an action which he wanted 
spirit to approve of, and from which he endeavoured, with his 
best set phrases, to dissuade us. But it was not for him tliat it 
is ray hint to speak. There is a woman in your jail, fallen under 
the edge of a law so cruel, that it has hung by the wall, like 
imscourcd armour, for twenty years, and is now brought down 
and whetted to spill the blood of the most beautiful and most 
innocent creature whom Hie walls of a prison ever girdled in- 
Her sister knows of her innoebnee, as she communicated to her 
that she was betrayed by a vifiamu—O that liigh Heaven 

I * WouW put in every honest hand a whip. 

To scourge me such u villain tiirough tiie world 
Jifote b p. 90. C^iliunniat 9 r of the Fair Sex, 
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“ T write distractedly — But this girl — t*lii8 Jeanie Deans, is a 
peevish puritan, superstitious and scrupulous after the manner of 
her sect j and I pray your honour, for so my phrase must go, to 
press upon her, that her sister’s life depends upon her testimony., 
But though she should remain silent, do not dare to think that 
the young woman is guilty — far less to permit her execution, 
llcmembcr the death of Wilson was fearfully avenged ; and those 
yet live who can compel you to drink the dre^gs of your poi8on(*d 
chalice, — I say, remember Porteous, — and say that you had 
good counsel from ‘‘ One op his Slayers.” 

The magistrate read over this extraordinary letter twice or 
tlirice. At first he was tempted to throw it aside as the produc- 
tion of a madman, so litilo did the scraps from play-hooks,” as 
he tennod the poetical quotation, resemble the correspondence of 
a ratipnal being. On a re-perusal, liowever, he thought that, 
amid its incoherence, he could discover something like a tone of 
awakened passion, though expressed in a manner quaint and 
unusual. 

‘‘ It is a cruelly severe statute,” said the magistrate to his 
assistant, “ and I wish the girl' could be taken from under the 
letter of it. A child may have been born, and it may have been 
conveyed away while the mother was insensible, or it may have 
perished for want of that relief which the poor cre?ature herself — 
helpless, terrified, distracted, despairing, and exhausted — may 
have been unable to afford to it. And yet it is certain, if tlie 
woman is found guilty under the statute, execution will follow. 
The crime has been too common, and examples are necessary.” 

** But if this other wrench,” said the city-clerk, “ can speak to 
her sister communicating her situation, it will take the case fn)m 
under the statute.” 

“ Very true,” replied the Bailie ; “ and T will walk out one of 
these days to St Leonard’s, and examine th^ girl myself. I know 
something of their father Doans — an old true-blue Caineronian, 
who would see house and family go to wreck ere ho would dis- 
grace his testimony by a sinful complying with the defections of 
the times ; and suc.h he will probably uphold the taking an oath 
before a civil magistrate. If they are to go on and flourish with 
their bull -headed obstinacy, the legislature must pass an act to 
take their affirmations, as in the case of Quakers. But surely 
neither a father nor a sister will scruple in a case of this kind. 
As I said before, I will go speak with them myself, wlicn the 
liurry of this Porteous investigation is somewhat over ; their 
pride and spirit of contradiction will be far less alarmed, than if 
they were called into a court of justice at once.” 

“ And I suppose Butler is to remain incarcerated ^ ” said the 
^iiy-clerk. 

For the present, certainly,” said the magistrate, “ But I 
lope soon to set him at liberty upon hail.” 
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«i« testimony of timt Ught-hoaM U;i,-rr 

Not very rauch/* answered the Bailio ; and yet there in 
#(>inetFang striking about it too — it stjems the letter of a man 
\>eside Fiirascif^ either from great agitation, or some great scjise 
id guilt.” 

*■'’ Yes,” said the town-clerk, it is very like tlie letter of a 
mad strolling play-actor, who deserves to be Imngecl with all tlie 
rest f)i ii/s gang, as your honour justly observes/' 

“ I was not quite so bloodthirsty,” continued the magistx’atc. 

“ [hit to the point. Butler’s private character is excellent ; and 
1 am givtni to understand, by some inquiries I Iiave been making 
this niorning, that he did actually arrive in town only the day 
h(dore yesterday, so that it was impossible he could have been 
coiiceriied in any previous machinations of these uuluippy rioters, 
ami it is not likely that ho should have joined them on a siiddenty.” 

There’s no saying anent tliat — zeal eatohes fire at a slight 
.‘‘park as fast as a brunstane match,” observed the secretary. 

1 liae koiid a minister wad be fair gude-d.ay and fair gude-e’en 
\vi‘ ilka mail in the parochine, and hing just as (piiet as a. rocket 
on a stielv, till ye mentioned the word abjuration oath, or jiatron- 
auc’, or siclJke, and then, whiz, he was off, and up in the air an 
liuudnid mil(,‘s beyond common mannera, common sense, and 
i'oiiimon comjirehension.” 

“ 1 do not undersland,” answere<l the bnrgher-inagistrate, 

“ that the young man Butler’s zeal is of so inHammahle a cha- 

‘lev. But 1 will make fai’thcr investigation. V\ hat other 
hiishu'ss is there before us?” 

An 1 they proceedtal to minute investigations eoneei*ning the 
atfair of Borteous’s death, and other aftaii's through wiiieli this 
history ha.s no oecasion to trace them. 

In the course of their business they were intornipbid by an old 
woman of the lowei; rank, c.vtremely haggard in look, and 
^^T'etehed in her appearance, who tlirust hevsi'lf into the council 
room. 

“ What do you want, gudewife ? — Who are you said Bailio 
Middlehurgh. 

“ What do I want !” ix^pliecl she, in a sulky tone — “I M'ant 
my bairn, or I want naething frao nano o’ ye, for as gi'and ’s ye 
■M\\" And she wont on muttering to herself with th(' wayward 
f-|>itefuInos8 of ago — “They maun hao lordsUips and honours, 
Hue doubt — sot tliem up, the gutter-bloods ! and doil a gentleman 
amaiig them.” — Then again addressing the sitting magistrate, 

“ Will your honour gio me back my puir crazy bairn I — Hh 
JioitViur ! — 1 liae kend tlic day when less wad sor’d him, the oe 
of a Campverc skipper.” 

“ (food woimm,” said the magistrate to this shrewish suppli* 
r.int. — ‘f Ull us what it is you want, and do not interrupt tlie 
court.” 
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That ’s as miickle as till f?ay. Bark, Bawtie, and W duno wi 't ! 
— 1 t<dl ye,’* raising lier termagant voice, “ I want my bairn ! is 
na that braid Scots !” 

“ Who are you ? — who is your bairn ’* demanded the magis- 
trate. 

Wha am I ? — x\ha snld 1 be, but Meg Murdockson, and \n1lu 
sold my bairn be but Magdalen Murdockson i — Your guard 
soldiers, and your constables, and ^our officers, ken us neei 
eneugh when they rive the bits o’ duds aff our backs, and take 
what penny o’ siller we hae, and liai'le us to the Correction-house 
in Leith VV'^ynd, and pettlo us up wi’ bread and water, and sichke 
hunkets.” 

“ Who is she ?” said the magistrate, looking round to some of 
Ijis people. 

“ Other than a gude ane, sir,” said one of the city -officers, 
‘•l.mgging his shoulders, and smiling. 

“ Will ye say sae V said the termagant, her eve gloaming with 
nnpoteiit fury ; “ an I had ye aiming the Frigate- Whins, wa<In.i 
1 '•et iny ti'ii talents in your waiz/ent f.iee for that very word 
; !i(l she suited the waird to the aetioii, by spnaidiiig out a s(‘t of 
rlaws resembling those ol St George’s dragon on a couiitr> sign* 
post. 

What does she want here ?” said the impatient magistrate - 
“ Can she not tell her Insimss, or go away 

“ It’s my bairn 1 — it’s Magdalen Murdock«-on 1 ’m wantin’,” 
answered tlu' beldame, serc-aming at the higher pitch ol lur 
< racked and metiim d voice — “ liaMiia I heui lelhii’ ye sae this 
J'alf-lunir ? And il ye are deaf, what needs ye sit cockit up 
there, and keep folk seraughiii’ t’ye this gate T’ 

“ She waUtSidier daughttu’, sir,” said the same officer who^e 
interference had given the hag such offene(‘ before — “ Iku- 
daughter, who was taken up last night — Madge Wildtii’e, as they 
* a’ her,” 

“ Madge Hulu'ire, as they ca’ her '’•t'choed the beldame ; 
“ and wliat buMiiess has a blackguard like you to ca’ an honest 
w Oman’s bairn out o’ her aiu iiaine 

All hotieMr woman’s hairii, Maggi(‘ answered the peace- 
<ifficer, smiling and shaking his head with an ironical emphasis on 
the adjective, and a c-aliuiiess calculated to provoke to madness 
the furious old shrew. 

“ If I am no liouest now, I w'as honest ance,” she replied ; “ and 
that’s m^r than ye can say, ye born and bred thief, that nevi r 
kend idler folk’s gear fra your ain since the day yc was ek'ckil. 
Honest, say ye 1 — ye pykit your mother’s pouch o’ twalpenuic i 
Scots when ye were livo years auld, just as she was taking leave 

your father at the fit o’ the gallows.” 

‘‘ Slie has you there, George,” said the assistants, and there 
was a general laugh ; for the wit was fitted for the men liuii of 
the place whore it was uttered. This general ajiplauoO somevvl***! 
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j^ratified tlie passions of the old hag; the grim feature” smiled, 
and even laughed — but it was a laugh of bitter scorn. She cou- 
desetmded, however, as if appeased by the success of her sally, to 
explain her businfjss more distinctly, when the magistrate, com- 
fuanding silence, again desired her either to speak out her errand, 
or to leave the j)lace. 

“ Her hairn,” she said, was her bairn, and she cr.nie to fetch 
her out of ill haft and waur guiding. If she wasna ‘ wise as 
ither folk, few itlier folk had suffered as muckle as she had done ; 
1‘orby that she could fend the waur for herscU within he four 
wa*8 of a jail. She could prove by fifty witnesses, and 
that, that her daughter had never seen Jock Porteous, alive 
ilead, since ho had gien her a loundcring wi’ his cane, the negcr 
tliat ho was ! for driving a dead cat at the provost’s wig on tlie 
Elector of Hanover’s birth-day.” 

Notwithstanding the wretched appearance and violent de- 
meanour of this woman, the magistrate felt the justice of luu" 
argument, that her child might he as dear to her as to a more 
fortunate and more amiable mother. He proceeded to iin^t^stigate 
the eircnnnstance.s wliich had led to Madge Murdockson’s (<>r 
Wildfire’s) arrest, and as it was clearly shewn that slu^ had not 
been engaged in the riot, ho contented himself with directing 
that an eye should be kept upon her by the politn^, but that for 
the present she should he allowed to return liome with lier 
mother. Dui'iiig the interval of fetching Madge from tlie jail, 
th(^ magistrate endeavoured to discover whether her mother had 
heon privy to the change of dress betwixt tliat young woman and 
Robertson. But on tliis point he could obtain no light. She 
poi’sisted in declaring, tliat she had never seen Robertson since 
bis remarkable cscajie during service-time; and that, if her 
daughter had changed doilies with liim, it must have been during 
licr abstmee at a hamlet about two miles out of town, called Dud- 
diiigstom;, where slie could prove that she passed that eventful 
night. And, in fact, one of tlie town-officers, who had been 
searching for stolen linen at the cottage of a washerwoman in that 
village, gave his evidence, that he had seen Maggie Murdocksou 
there, wliose presence had considerably increased his suspicion 
of the house in wliich slie was a visiter, in respect that he con- 
sidered her as a person of no good reputation. 

“ I tauld yo aae,” said the hag ; “ see now what it is to hae a 
diaracter, gude or bad ! — Now, maybe, after a’, I could tell ye 
something about Porteous that you council-chamber bodies never 
could find out, for as muckle stir as ye mak.” 

All eyes wore turned towai’ds her — all ears were alert. Speak- 
out !^,iBaid the magistrate. 

It will bo for your ain gude,” insinuated the town-clerk. 

“ Dinna Jvcep the Bailie waiting,” urged the assistants. 

She remaned doggedly silent for two or three minutes, casting 
around a iimlignant and sulky glance, that seemed to enjoy the 



THE HEART OF MlD-LOTHlAN. 


171 

anxious suspense witJi which they waited her answer. And then 
she broke forth at once, — ‘‘A’ tliat 1 ken about him is, that ho 
was neither soldier nor gentleman, but just a thief and a black- 
guard, like inaist o’ yoursells, dears — What will ye gie me for 
tl)at news, now ? — He wad hae served the gudo town lang or 
provost or bailie wad hae fund that out, my jo !” 

While these matters were in discussion, Madge WildfiiT* 
oiit(3red, and her lirst exclamation was, ‘‘ Eh I see if there isna 
inir auld ne’er-do-weel dcovil’s-buckie o’ a inither — Hcgh, sirs ! 
hut we are a liopcfu’ family, to be twa o’ us in the Guard at ance 
— But there were better days wi* us ance — were there na, 
niithcr ?” 

Old Maggie’s eyes had glistened with something like an expres- 
sion of pleasure when she saw her daughter set at liberty. But 
cither her natural aflection, like that of the tigress, could not bo 
<iiHpkiyed without a strain of ferocity, or thefe was something in 
the i^eas which Madge's speech awakened, that again stirred her 
(TOSS and savage temper. Wliat signifies what we were, ye 
stre«?t~rakiiig limmer !” she exclaimed, pushing her daughter 
before her to the door, with no gentle d(3gree of violence. ‘‘ I ’so 
txd'i thee w-hat thou is now — thou ’s a crazed hellieat Bess o’ 
Bedlam, that sail taste iiaetliing but bread and water for a 
lortniglit, to serve yo for the plague ye hae gien me — and ower 
gude for ye, ye idle taupio I” 

Madge, however, esca[>ed from her mother at the door, ran 
l)a('k to the foot of the table, droppiid a very low and fantastic 
curtsey to the judge, and said, Avith a giggling laugh, — “Our 
minnie’s sair niis-set, after her ordinar, sir — She’ll hae had 
soni(3 ([iiarrel Avi’ her auld gudeinan — that ’s Satan, ye ken, sirs.” 
This explanator}’’ note she gave in a low confidential tone, and 
the spectators of that credulous generation did not lieur it Avithout. 
:in involuntary shudder. “ The gudemaii and her disna aye gr(3o 
weel, and then i maun pay the piper ^ but my back ’s broad 
xaieugli to bear ’t a’ — an’ if she hae nac havings, that ’s nao 
reason w'hy Aviser folk sliouldna hae some.” Here another deep 
curtsey, Avhen the ungracious A^oice of her mother Avas heard. 

“ Madge, ye linuner 1 If I come to fetch ye !” 

“ Hear till her,” said Madge. “ But 1 ’ll Aviin out a gliff the 
night for a’ that, to dance in the moonlight, Avhen her and tho 
gudenian will be whirrying tlirough the blue lift' on a broom- 
sliank, to see Jean Jap, that they hae putten intill the Kirkcaldy 
tolbooth — ay, they will hae a merry sail ower Inch kcitli, and 
ower a’ the bits o’ bonny waves that are poppling and plashing 
against the rocks in the gowden glimmer o’ tlie moon, yo lien. — 
I ’m coming, mother — 1 ’m coming,” she concluded, on hearing 
a ficniffle at tho door betwixt the beldam and the officers, who 
were endoavouiing to prevent her re-entrance. Madge tlien 
waved her hand Avildly towards the ceiling, and sung, at tlx« 
topmost pitch of her voiccj — 
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“ Fp in tlie air, 

()!i iiiv boimy nri*.Y mare, 

And I Sv'O, luai 1 sec, aiul I soe lier yet." 

witli a hop, skip, and jump, sprung out of the rooTUj as the 
witclies of Macbeth used, in less refined days, to to fly 

upward 'j; from the shigo. 

Some wt'cks intervened befoi-e Mr Middleburgh, agreeably to 
his benevolent resolution, found an opportunity of taking a walk 
towards St Leonardos, in order to discover whether it might ))e 
possible to obtain the evidence hinted at in the anonymous lettei- 
respeefing Edie Deiuis. 

hi tact, tJie anxious j)erquisitions made to discover the mur- 
derers of I'orteous occupied the attcJitioii of ail concerned witii 
ttie administration of justice. 

In tiie course of these inquiries, two circumstances ha[)pened 
material to our story* Itutler, after a close investigation of his 
conduct, wiis declared innocent of accession to the deatfi of 
Ihjrtcous ; but, as having been present during tin; whole tran- 
saction, was obliged to find bail not to quit his usual residence at 
Libbertoii, that be might appear as a witness wlien called upon. 
'File other incident regm-ded the disappca^rance of Madge Wildfire 
a id her mother from Edinbui’gh. Wiu'n tiiey wen.* souglit, wiili 
the })nrp(»se of subjecting them to some fartlier interrogatories, it 
was discovered by Mr Shar])it!aw that they had eluded tlu; observa- 
lioii of the police, and left the city so sixjij as dismisse*! frt)iii the 
coimcil-ehamber. No efforts eould trace the })laee ol tlioir retreat. 

Ill the meanwhile the excessive indigiialiou of tlie Council of 
Hegency, at the slight put u])on their autlioritv l>y tlie iuuvd('r of 
i’orte(»us, bad dictated measures, in wiiieli tlaar (»wa extreme 
desire of delecting the actors in tliat conspiracy were eijiisuited, 
in jirt'fen'iiee to the t<*inper of the people and the character of 
tlieir chnrelmicn. An act of parliament was hastily passed, 
offering two hundred jKt^inds reward to those ulio should inform 
against any p('rson eoneornod in the deed, and the penalty of 
death, by a V(wy unusual and severe enactment, was denounced 
agaiiLst those wlio should harbour tlie guilty, l.hit what was 
cliieHy accounted ('xeeptionablc, was a, clause, appointing tlie act 
to be read in churches by the offieiating clergyman, on the first 
Sunday of every month, for a certain period, immediately before 
the sermon. The ministers who should refuse to comjily witii 
this injunction were declared, for the first offence, iiicaj>able of 
sitting or voting in any church judicature, and for the second, 
incapable of holding any ecclesiastical preferment iii Scotland. 

This last order united in a common cause those who might 
privately rj^ifjoice in Portoous’s death, though they dared not vindi- 
<m,te the manner of it, with the more scrupulous presbyterians, who 
held that even the pronouncing the name of the “ Lords Spiritual” 
in a Scottish pulpit was, quodaimiKnio, an acknowledgment of 
prelacy, and that the pijuuctioii of the legislature was an inter- 
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frreace of the civil goveniment witli the jui> diinnum of piesb} tei’s ^ 
bincb to the Genera) Assembly alone, as representing the invisible 
head of the kirlc, belonged the sole and exclusive right of regu- 
lating whatever perhiiried to public worship. Very many also, of 
different politicjd or religious sentiments, and therefore not niudi 
moved by these considerations, thought they saw, in so violent an 
act of parliament, a more vindictive spirit tlian became the 
ligislature of a great country, and sometliing like an attempt to 
trample upon the rights and independence of Scotland. The 
\arious siejis adopted for punibhing the city of Edinburgh, by 
taking away her charter and liberties, for what a violent and over- 
mabtering mob had done within her walls, were resented by 
many, wlio thought a pretevt was too hastily taken for degrading 
die ancient metropolis of Seotkuid. In bhort, there was much 
lieart-burniug, dibconteut, and disaffection, occabioned by thcHo 
ilJ-eousidored measiireb,* 

Abiidst these heats and dissentious, the trial of ERie Deans, 
uftiT she had been many weeks imjirisoncd, was at length about 
to be brought forwaril, and Mr Middh'burgh found leisure to 
inquire into the evidence coneerning lier. Eur diis purpose, he 
chose a lino day for his walk tovardb her lather’s house. 

T]i(‘ (‘\<*ursion into the country was somewhat distant, in the 
oimuoii oi a hurgesH ol those da^s, although many of the present 
inhabit suburban villas cousidiTubly beyond the sjiot to winch xve 
allude. Three (jiiartors of an hour’s w’alk, however, even at a jiaee 
‘*1 nugisterial grai ity, conducted our benevolent office-bearer to 
die Crags ol bt Leoiiani’s, and the humble iiiausi on ot David Deans. 

The old man was st'ated on the deas, or turf-seat, at the luid 
of his eottagc', busfl^d in meniding his cart-hai'iiess with his own 
liaiids ; for ni those days any sort of labour which required a 
little more skill than usual leJl to the share of the goodnniii loni- 
‘-elf, and that even when he was well to jiass in the world. \V illi 
stt'vn and aiistei’e gravity he persevered in his task, alter having 
just raised his hbad to notice the ad\aiice of the stranger. It 
would ha\e bi'cn impossible to have discovered, from his 
countenance and manner, the iiitcnial leelings ol agony with 
which he contended. Mr Middieburgh w.iiliMl au nistunt, ex- 
jiectiiig Dt'ans would in boiiie measure acknowledge his presuu-e, 
and lead into conversation ; but, as he beeineti determined 
lomain silent, he was himself obliged to speak liist. 

“ Aly name is Middieburgh — Air James Ahddlelnirgh, one ol 
the present magistrates of the city of Ediiiburgli.” 

“it may be sae,” answered Doans lacomcail}', and without 
interrupting his labour. 

“ You must understand,” he continuetl, “that the duty of a 
j niagistrate is sometimes an unpleasant one.’* 

“ It may be sae,’* replied David ; “ 1 hae naetUing to say in 
the contrair and he was again doggedly hilent. 

• toeo JSoltJ U. Ldinhnrtjh utt*. 
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“ Voa mast be aware,” pursued the magistrate, “ that peraon- 
in my situation are often obliged to make painful and disagreeable 
inquiries of individuals, merely because it is their bounden duly.” 

“It may be sae,” again replied Deans j; “ I bae naething to 
sSy anent iff cither the tae way or the t^other^ But I do ken 
there was ance in a day a just and God-fearing magistracy in 
yon town o’ Edinburgh, that did not bear the sword in vain, but 
were a terror to evil-doers, and a praise to such as kept the path. 
In the glorious days of auld wortliy faithfu’ Provost Dick,* when 
there was a true and faithfu’ General Assembly of the Kirk, 
walking hand in hand with the real noble Scottish-hearted barons, 
and with tho magistrates of this and other towns, gentles, bur- 
gesses, and commons of all ranks, seeing with one eye, hearing 
with ono ear, and upholding the ark with their united strengtli — 
And then folk might see men deliver up their silver to the state’s 
use, as if it had been as muckle sclate stancs. My father saw 
them toom the sacks of dollars out o’ Provost Dick’s window 
intill the carts that carried them to the army at Dunse Law ; and 
if ye winna believe his testimony, there is the window itsell still 
standing in the Luckenbooths — 1 think it ’s a claith-merchant’s 
booth tiie dayf — at tho aim stanchells, five doors abuno Goss- 
ford’s Close. — But now we haena sic spirit amang us ; we think 
niair about the warst wally-draigle in our ain byre, than about 
tile blessing which the angel of the covenant gave to tlio Patriarch 
even at Penicl and Malianaim, or the binding obligation of our 
national vows ; and wo wad rather gic a pund Scots to buy au 
unguent to clear our auld rannell-trees and our beds o’ tlie 
binglish bugs as they ca’ them, than we wad gie a plack to rid 
the land of the swarm of Arminian caterpillarf, Socinian pismires, 
and deistical Miss Katies, that have ascended out of the bottomless 
pit, to plague this perverse, insidious, and lukewarm generation.” 

it happened to Davie Deans on tliis occasion, as it has done to 
many other habitual orators ; when once he became embarked on 
his favourite subject, the stream of his own onlliusiasin carried 
him forward in spite of his mental distress, while his well-exer- 
cist^d memory supplied him amply with all tlie types and tropes 
of rhetoric peculiar to his sect and cause. 

Mr Middleburgh contented himself with answering — “All 
tliis may be very true, my friend ; but, as you said just now, I 
have nothing to say to it at present, cither one way or other. — 
You have two daughters, I think, Mr Deans ? ” 

The .^d man winced, as one whose smarting sore is suddenly 
pdled^l^t instantly composed himself, resumed the work which, 
in the of his declamation, The had laid do^^^l, and answered 
witli sull^j resolution, “ Ae daughter, sir — only arie.” 

“ I understand you,” said Mr Middleburgh ; “ you have only 

* SreNoteR. Sir William Dick of Braid- 

+ I think HO too — lint if the reader be curious, he may consult Mr Chambers' 
Traditions of Kduiburj;ii. 
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one daughter here at home with you — but this unfortunate girl 
who is a prisoner — she is, I think, your youngest daughter I” 

The presbyterian sternly raised his eyes. “ After the world, 
and according to the flesh, she is my daughter ; but when she 
uocame a child of Belial, and a company-keeper, and a trader in 
guilt and iniquity, she ceased to be a bairn of mine.’* 

“ Alas, Mr Deans,” said Middleburgh, sitting down by him, 
and endeavouring to take his hand, which the old man proudly 
withdrew, ‘‘ we are ourselves all sinners ; and the errors of our 
offspring, as they ought not to surprise us, being the portion 
whicli they derive of a common portion of corruption inherited 
through us, so they do not entifle us to cast them off because 
they have lost themselves.” 

" Sir,” said Deans, impatiently, I ken a* that as weel as — T 
mean to say,” he resumed, checking the irritation he felt at being 
scliooled, — a discipline of the mind, which tliose most ready to 
besWw it on others, do themselves most reluctantly submit 
j'eceive — ^‘1 mean to say, that what yo observe may be just and 
reasonable — But I liae nae freedom to enter into my ain private 
affairs \vi’ strangers — And now, in this great national emergency, 
when there ’s the Porteous’ Act has come doun frae Ijondon, that 
is a d<*^per blow to tliis poor sinfu* kingdom and suffering kirk, 
tlian ony that has been heard of since tlie foul and fatal Test — 
at a time like this ” 

“ But, goodman,” interrupted Mr Middleburgh, “ you must 
think of your own household first, or else you iire worse even 
tlian the infidels.” 

“ 1 tell ye. Bailie Middleburgh,” retorted David Deans, “ if ye 
be a bailie, as tliere is little honour in being ano in these evil 
days — 1 toll ye, I heard the gracious Saunders Peden — I wotiui 
whan it was ; but it was in killing time, when the plowers were 
(li’awiiig alang tlieir farrows on the back of the Kirk of Scotland 

— 1 heard liiin tell his hearers, gudo and waled Christians they 
were too, tliat some o’ them wad greet niair for a bit drowned 
ealf or stirk, than for a’ the defections and oppressions of tlie 
day ; and that they were some o’ them thinking o’ ae thing, sonm 
o’ anither, and there was Lady Hundleslope thinking o’ greeting 
Jock at the fireside I And the lady confessed in my liearing, 
that a drew of anxiety had come ower her for her son that slie 
had left at hame weak of a decay* — And what wad he hae said 
of me, if I had ceased to think of the gude cause for a cast-away 

— a — It kills me to think of what she is !” — — 

“ But the life of your child, goodman — tliink of that — if her 
life could be saved,” said Middleburgh. 

Her life I ” exclaimed David — “I wadna gie ane o’ my |^y 
hairs for her life, if her gude name be gane — And yet,” said ho, 
^relenting and retracting as he spoke, “ I wad make the nifler. 
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Mr Mitldloburfrh — I wad pfie a’ these grey hairs tli f she ha^ 
hrought to shame and sorrow— I wad gic the aidd hea(i tiiey 
grow on for her life, and that she might liae lime to Jiinend and 
return, for what hae the wicked beyond the breath (d' tlieir nos- 
ihrils ? — But 1 T1 never see her mair. — No ! — thiit — ^tliat 1 
am determined in — I ’ll never see her mair !” 11 is lips conti- 

nued to move for a minute alter his voice ceased to l)e heard, as 
il* he wore repeating the same vow internally. 

“ Well, sir,” said Mr Middleburgli, 1 speak to yon as a man 
nf sense ; if you would save your daughter’s life, vou must, use 
human means,” 

I miderstand what you mean; but Mr Novit, who is tlu‘ 
jirocurator and doer of an honourable jx'rson, the Laird of 
l)umbie<likes, is to do what carnal wisdom can do for luT in tlx'^ 
(‘ircumstances. Myscdl am not <*lear to trinqnet and tralfic wi’ 
<‘ourts <j’ justice, as they are now constituted ; 1 have a teiiderness 
and scruple iu my mind anent them.” 

“ That is to say,” said Middleburgli, “that you are a Camene 
niaii, and do not acknowledge the authority of our courts of 
judientuns or present gov<Tmnent T’ 

“ Sir, under your favour,” I’eplied David, who was too jiroud 
his own polemical knowledge, to call himself the followt'r »)f 
any one, ‘‘ ye take me up before I fall down. I canna se(? why J 
suid be termed a Cameronian, esp<rially now that yc Iiae given 
tlie name f)f that famous and savoury sufferer, not only until a. 
regimental band of soiddicTs, whereof I am told many can now 
eurse, swear, and use profane langu:«g<?, as fast as ever Rieliard 
Cameron could preach or pray ; but also because ye have, in as 
far as it is in your power, rendered that nnirtyr's name vain and 
eontempiible, by pipes, drums, and fifes, playing tlu^ vain carnal 
^;pring, called the Cameronian Itent, which too many jirofessors 
of religion dance to — a practice maist imhecnmiiig a professor 
to dance to any tune whatsoever, morn es])ecially promiscuousty, 
tliat is, with the femalb sex.* A brutish fashion it is, whilk is 
the heginniug of defection with many, as 1 may li:u; as niuckio 
cause as inaist folk to testifv,” 

“ Well, hut, Mr Deans,” repiifM Mr Midiileburgh, “ I only 
meaiit to say that you were a Cameronian, or Mac.Aiillanite, one 
of the society jieople, in short, wlio think it inconsistent to bike 
oaths under a goverament whore the Covenant is not ratifieil.” 

“ Sir,” replied the controversialist, who forgot ev('ii Ids prestmt 
<listress in such discussions as these, “you cannot fu^klo me siie 
<‘a8ily as you do opine. I am not a MacMilianite, or a Hiusselite, 
or a Hamiltonian, or a Uarleyite, or a Howdenitef — I will lu- 
led by the nose by none — 1 take my name as a (’bristian from 
uo vessid of clay. 1 have my own principles and practice tn 


» 8ee Note 1. Pe/£r Walker. 
f All vario"“ ‘jpecies of the great genm Caircrotilau. 
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for* .■'jrd airi an humLlo pleader fertile ^ude aulJ cause in 
n. {“-gal way.” 

“ That is to say, Mr Deans,” said Middleburgli, ‘‘that you are 
a f^mnitej and have opinions peculiar to yourself.” 

‘•It may please you to say sae,” said David Deans ; “ but t 
hove mainUiiicd my testimony before as great folk, and in sharj)(*r 
times ; and though I will neither exalt myself nor pull down 
others, I wish every man and woman in this land had kept the 
true tfistiinony, and tlie middle anti straight path, as it were, on 
the ridge of a hill, where wind and water shears, avoiding right- 
liand snares and extremes, and left-hand way-slidiiigs, as wt^ol as 
•lolinny Dodds of Farthing’s Acre, and ae man mair that sliall 
l;e nameless.” 

, “ I supfHist replied tlie magistrate, “ tliat is as moeJi as b) 

say, that Johnny Dodds of I'\'ir tiling’s Acre, and David Deans <d' 
.'•^t Leonard’s, eonstiintt' the jonly membci’s of tlic IriU', real, 
unsophisticated Kirk of IScotiand 
“ God forbid that 1 suM make sic a vain-glorious speech, wiien 
tliere are sae moiiy professing Christians !” {uiswered David ; 
l)ut this I maun say, tluit all men act according to tli(*ir gifts and 

their grace, sac that it is nac marvel tliut ” 

“ This is all very fine,” inttTi*ui>tcd Mr Middlebnrgli ; “ but I 
have no time to spend in hearing i(. The matter in barul is tliis 

— 1 have dir(‘ctcd a citation tobc; lodg<‘d in your danghtor’s hands 

— If slie appears ou the day of trial and gives evideiuM', there is 
H'uson to ho[)e she may save her sister’s life — if, from any con- 
sLraiiK^d scruples about the legality of her performing the odiee 
of an affectionate sifter and a good subject, by ai)pearing in a 
court held imdor the authority of the law and government, yon 
])ecoTn(^ tlie means of deterring her from the discharge of this 
duty, I must say, though the truth may sound harsh in your ears, 
that you, wdio gave lib; to this unhappy girl, will become ll/f 
means of her losing it by a ])rcmatnre and violent death.” 

xSo saying, Mr Mlddlchurgh turned to lf‘avc him. 

“Bide aw(M' — bide awee, Mr" Middloburgli,” said Deans, in 
great p('rploxity and distress of mind ; but the Bailie, who was 
probably sensible that jirotracted discussion might diminish the 
effect of his best and most forcible argument, tooK a hasty leave, 
and declined entering fai'thcr into the controversy. 

Deans sunk downi upon his miat, stunned with a variidy c/f 
conflicting emotions. It had been a groat source of controversy 
among those bolding iiis o)>inions in religious matters, bow far the 
government wliicli succeeded the Revolution could lx*, without 
sin, acknowledged by true presbytoriaris, seeing that it did not 
recognize the great national testimony of the Solemn League an I 
(.'ovonaiit I And latterly, those agreeing in this general doctrine, 
and assuming the sounding title of the anti -popish, anti-jirelatic, 
aiiti-erastian, anti-sectarian, true prosbyterian remnant, w'en? 
divided into many petty sects among themselves, even as to the 
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rxtent of submisfiion to the existing laws and rulers, which consti* 
tutod such an acknowledgment as amounted to sin. 

At a very stormy and tumultuous meeting, held in 1C 82, to 
discuss these important and delicate points, the testimonies of the 
faithful few were found utterly inconsistent witli each otlier, * 
The place where this conference took place was remarkably well 
adapted for such an assembly. It was a wild and very seques^ 
tered dell in Tweeddale, surrounded by high hills, and far remote 
from human habitation. A small river, or rather a mountain 
torrent, called the Talla, breaks down the glen with great fury, 
dashing successively over a number of small cascades, which has 
procured the spot the name of Talla-Linns. Here the leaders 
among the scattered adherents to the Covenant, men who, in 
tlieir banishment from human society, and in the recollection of 
the severities to which they had been exposed, had become at 
once sullen in their tempers, and fantastic in their religious 
opinions, met with arms in their hands, and by the side oi tlie 
torrent discussed, with a turbulence which the noise of the stream 
could not drown, points of controversy as empty and unsubstan- 
tial as its foam. 

It was the fixed judgment of most of the meeting, that all 
payment of cess or tribute to the existing government was utterly 
unlawful, and a sacrificing to idols. About other impositions and 
degrees of submission tluTe w’ere various opinions ; and perhaps 
it is the best illustration of the spirit of those military fathers of 
the churoh to say, that while all allowed it was impious to pay the 
cess employed for maintaining the standing army and militiji, 
there was a fierce controversy on the lawfulness of paying the 
duties levied at ports and bridges, lor maintaining roads and 
otlier necessary purposes ; that there were some who, repugnant 
to these imposts for turnpikes and pontages, were nevc'rtlicless 
liec in conscience to make payment of the usual freight at public 
ItTnes, and that a person of exceeding and punctilious zeal, 
James Russel, one of the slayers of the Archbishop of St Andrews, 
had given his testimony with great warmth even against this last 
taint shade of subjection to constituted authority. This ardent 
and enlightened person and his followers had also great scniples 
about the lawfulness of bestowing the ordinary names upon the 
♦lays of the week and the mqnths of the year, which savoured in 
tlu'ir nostrils so strongly of paganism, that at length they arrived 
at the conclusion that they who owned such names as Monday, 
Tuesday, January, February, and so forth, ‘‘ served themselves 
Ikcirs to the same, if not greater punishment, than had been 
denounced against the idolaters of old.” 

Ba>dd ReapiS Jhad been present on tins memorable occasion, 
jjpougfi to be a speaker among tlie polemical comba- 

lints. however, had been thoroughly heated by tlie 

noise, clnnuBft and metaphysical ingenuity of the discussion, aru 
« See Notes. Meeting at Talla- LiwtM, 
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»t vs as a Controversy to wJiich his mind Jiad often returned ; and 
iliuiigli he caixifully disguised his vacillation from others, and 
perhaps from himself, he liad never been able to come to aiij^ 
(jrecise linc^ of decision on the subject. In fact, his natural sense 
had acted as a counterpoise to liis controversial zeal. fJe was bd 
no means pleased with the quiet and indilferont iiuiimer m whicn 
King William’s government shuTed over the errors of the tinier, 
when, far from restoring the presbyterian kirk to its foj iij( r 
supremacy, they passed an act of oblivion even to those who had 
been its jicrseeutors, and bestowed on many of them titles, lavouis, 
and employments. When, in the first General Assembly which 
succeeded the lievolution, an overture was made for the revival 
of yie League and Covenant, it was with horror that Douce 
J)avid heard the proj)t>sal eluded by the men of carnal w it unu 
policy, as he called them, as being inapjdicabie tt) the pie*stjit 
limes, and not tailing under the modern model of tlie churcli. 
The iVign of Queen Anne had increased his conviction, that luc 
lU'volution govtn'iimeiil was not one of the true presbyterian 
complexion. But then, more stui.-ible tlian the bigots of his secU, 
he did not confound the moderation and tolerance of these tut* 
reigns witli the active tyranny and oppresoion exercised in thosi; 
of Charle.s II. and James II. The presbyterian form of relignm, 
though deprived of tlie wciglit lormorly attached to its sentences 
of excommunication, and compelled to tolerate the co-existA‘iieo ot 
I'piscopacy, and of sects of various desci*iptioiis, was still tin; 
National Cliurcli ; and though the glory of the second temple v\as 
lar inferior to that whicli had fiourislied from till the Untie 
of Dunbar, still it was a structure tliat, wanting the strength aiiu 
the terrors, retained at least the form and symmetry, of tlie 
original model., Then <tame the insurrection in 1715, ami David 
Deans’s horror fui‘ the revival of the popish and jireiatica.1 laciion 
reconciled him greatly to tlie government of King George, 
although he grieved that that monarch might be suspeeUid oi a 
leaning unto Erastianism. In short, moved b}' so many difi'erent 
considerations, lie had ciiiftod Ins ground at diti'erent limes con- 
cerning the degree of li eedora which he ielt in adoptiiig any act 
of immediate acknowledgment or submission to the pi'csent 
government, which, liow^ever mild and paternal, was still uneove- 
luinted ; and now he felt himself called upon by the most 
powerful motive conceivable, to authorize his daughter’s giving 
testimony in a court of justice, which all who have been since 
called Cameronians accounted a step of lamentable and direct 
defection. The voice of nature, however, exclaimed loud in Ins 
bosom against the dictates of fanavieism ; and his imagination, 
fertile in the solution of polemical difficulties, devised an exjM - 
^ent for extricating himself from the fearful dilemma, in wlncii 
he saw, on the one side, a falling off from principle, and, on the 
other, a scene from which a fatlier’s thoughts could noi but turn 
in shuddering horror, 
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“ I have been constant and unchan^red in iny testimony,” said 
David Deans ; “ but then who has said it of me, that I have 
judged my neighbour over cdosely, because he hath had more 
freedom in his walk than I have found in mine ? I never was a 
l^'-paratist, nor for quarreling with tender souls about mint, 
cummin, or other the lesser tithes. My daughter Jean may 
have a light in tliis subject that is hid frae my auld cen — it is 
laid on Ikt conscience, and not on mine— If she hath freedom 
to gang before this judicatory, and hold up her hand for this poor 
cast-away, surely I will not say she steppeth over her bounds ; 

and if not” He paused in his mental argument, while a pang 

of unutterable anguish convulsed his features, yet, shaking it oft', 
he firmly resumed tlie strain of his reasoning — “ And ir not—' 
(Jod forbid that sbo should go into defection at bidding of mine ! 
1 wmma fret the tender conscience of one bairn — no, not to save 
tlie life of the other.” 

A Koman would have devoted his daughter to death 'from 
different feelings and motives, but not upon a more heroic prin- 
ciple of duty. 


CHAPTER XIX. 

To man, in tliis liis trial state. 

The privilege is given, 

When tost by tides of liiunan fate, 

To anchor last on heaven. 

Watts’ Hymm, 

It was with a firm step that Doans sought his daughter’s 
apartmeut, determined to leave hm* to tho light of her own con- 
science in tlie dubious point of casuistry in which he supposed her 
to be placed. 

The little room had been the sleeping apartment of botli sisters, 
and tliere still stood tl'rcre a small occasional bed which had been 
mad(' for Iiiflie’s accommodation, when, complaining of illness, 
S'! 10 liad declined to share, as in happier times, her sister’s pillow. 
The eyes of Deans rested involimtarily, on entering the room, 
upon this little couch, with its dark-green (‘oarse curtains, and 
tho ideas connected with it rose so thick upon his soul as almost 
to incapacibite him from opening his errand to his daughter. 
Her occupation broke the ice. He found her gazing on a slip of 
pa[>er, which contained a citation to her to appear as a witness 
upon her sister’s trial in behalf 'Of tlie accused. For the worthy 
magistrate, determined to omitmo chance of doing Effto justice, 
;iiid to leave her sister no apology for not giving tho evidence 
wliich slfe was supposed to poH.sess, had caused the ordinary cita- 
tion, or suhpeena, of the Scottish criminal court, to be servea 
iqiM h<^r by an officer during his conference with David. 

pi ecaution was so far favourable to Deans, that it saved 
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him th<» ])ain of entering upon a formal explanation with his 
daughter ; lie only said, with a hollow and tremulous voice, “ I 
{XTeeive ye are aware of tlie matter.” . 

‘‘ 0 hither, we are cruelly sted between God’s laws and man’s 
laws — What shall we do ? — What can wo do ?” 

Jeaiiie, it must be observed, had no hesitation w'hatevor about 
the mere act of appearing in a court of justice. She might have 
heard tlie point discussed by her fathenmore than once ; hut we 
have already noticed, that she was accustomed to listen with 
reverence to much which she was incapable of iind(U'standing, 
and that subtle arguments of casuistry found her a patient, but 
unedified hearer. Upon receiving the citation, therefore, lier 
thoughts did not turn upon the chimerical scriipk!s which alarmed 
her father’s mind, but to the language which Iiad been bold to 
her by the stranger at Muschat’s Cairn. In a word, she never 
doubled but she was to be dragged forward into the court of 
justice, in order to place her in the cruel position of either sacri- 
ficing her sister by telling the truth, or committing ])erjnry in 
order to save her life. And so strongly did her thoughts run in 
this channel, that she applied her father’s words, ‘‘ \g are awartj 
of the matter,” to his acquaintance with the advice that had 
been so fearfully enforced upon her. She looked up with 
anxious surprise, not unmingled ivith a cast of horror, which his 
next words, as she interpreted and applied tliem, were not 
qualified to remove. 

“ Daughter,” said David, “it has ever been my mind, that in 
things of ane doubtful and controversial nature, ilk C.'hristian’s 
conscience suld bo his ain guide — Wherefore descend into your- 
self, try your ain mind with sufficiency of soul cxf'rcise, and as 
you sail finally find yourself clear to do in this matter — even so 
i)c it.” 

“ But, fiithel^ said Joanie, wdiose mind revolted at the con- 
stniclion wdiich'she naturally put upon his^language, “ can this — 
THIS be a doubtful or controversial matter ? — Mind, fatls'i’, tlus 
ninth command — ‘Thou shall not hear false witness agaiiist thy 
neighbour.’ ” 

David Deans paused ; for, still applying her speech to his pi’c- 
eoiiceived difficulties, it seemed to him as if a woman, and a 
sister, w'as scarce entitled to be scrupulous upon this occasion, 
where Ae, a man, exercised in the testimonies of that testifying 
period, had given indirect countenance to her following what 
must have been the natural dictates of her own feelings. But 1 k 5 
kept firm his purpose, until his eyes involuntarily rested upon 
the little settle-bed, and recalled tlie form of the child of liis (»ld 
age, as she sate upon it, pale, emaciated, and broken-hearted. His 
^liiid, as the picture arose before him, involuntiirily conceived, 
and his tongue involuntarily uttered — but in a tone how different 
I'rom his usual dogmatical precision ! — arguments for the course 
of condu«*t likely to emure lay child's safctyi 
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^ he said, “ I did not say that vour patli was fi ^ 

[im\ fc)t\iu\b\mg — and, questionless, this act may he m tl 
opvuvou of sonic a tr insgrcssion, since he who bearoth wifne 
^inhwfnlhy find nffnin^t Im eonscienu, doth in some soit heat 
\a\sc witness against \ns neighbour Yet lu matters ol con 
pjjance, thi giult luth not in the compliance sae murLh, ns 
tti the wind and con^icuncL of him that doth comply , aJid^ thin 
f ire, although my testimony Jiath not lif en spared upon puldic 
defections, I haeiia felt freedom to S€ pirate m^sdl fioin the 
i ommunion of m'lny who have been clear to hear tliose ministers 
who hiiM Uken the fatal indulgence because they might get good 
of th< in tliou^h t could not ’ 

Wli( 11 David had procet ded thus far Ins conscience r(]»tON(d 
liim, that hr might be induce tly nude nmiiiiig the ymiity <f hi 
i lughter s faith, and smoothing the w'l;^ tor her filling of! tn in 
Strictness of pnncijih He, theicfoic, suddenly stopped^ and 
< hanged Ins tone — Jcanic, 1 perceive that oui \ile affiitions 
—s) I call them in resyectof doing the will of our lather, 
cling too heavil> to me m this houi of trying soirow, to yicinnt 
UK to keep sight of III} am duty, or to airt }ou to youis I will 
syicak nac mair anent this over trying matter — Je inn , if ye cm, 
wi’ (i )d and gude coiiscieiicc, speak in favour of tins ymii uri 
haiiy)} ’ — (hen his voice faltered) — “She is your sister in tlu 
fl« ah- worthless and cast awa> as she is, she is tlie daughtei of a 
saint in heaven tint was a motlici to you, Jcaine, in y>l ice oi 
v)ur nn- but il }< arena free m c iiscienct to synak for Iiti in 
tilt c(uit of judicature, follow your conscience, Jt mu , and let 
(rids will b( doiK Attei tins adjuration he left the ayiart 
T iPiit, and Ins dauglitcr remained in a state of gnat distress and 
I fc rplexity 

It would liavt been no small adhtion to the sorrows of David 
Deans, t ven m this extremity of sufleniig, had he known that his 
laughter was lyiyilyiiig the casuistical arguments which he had 
Htn using net m tlu sense of a permission to follow lu i own 
ojmnon on a dubious and disymitd point of controversy, but 
ratlif 1 as an tnc luragemeiit t > tiaiign ss one of those divme com 
mandments winch Chiistians of all ht cts and dc iionnnaaons unite 
in holding most sacred 

“ Can thill be i” said Jeanie as the door dosed on her father 

“ Can be his words that 1 have hoard, or has the Enernv 
Ukfii h|i!)i ^roico and fcatuies to give weight unto the counsel 
which GiUitBetli U) perish * — A sister's life, and a father pointing 
out b«^ t(!i save it’ — Dad deliver me’ — tins is a fearfu’ 

*™|hiing from thought to thought, she at one time imagined 
b^ jM pby understood the ninth commandment literally, as pro 
hapting^alse witni ss aqatii^t our neighbour, without extending 
tUfe denimciation against filsdiood utteied in favour of the 
u nun li But uei c eai and uubophisticatcd powei of discnmi 
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nating bet^^^een good and evil, instantly rejected an interpretiition 
so limited, and so unworthy of the Author of the law. She 
remained in a state of the most agitating terror and uneertaiiuy 
— afraid to communicate her thoughts freely to her father, lesj 
she should draw forth an opinion with wliieh slie could not com- 
ply,- -wrung with distress on her sister’s account, reiidert'd the 
more acute by reflecting that the means of saving her were in h(‘r 
][K)wor, but were such as her conscience prohibited her from 
using, — tossed, in short, like a vessel in an open roadstead during 
a storm, and, like tliat vessel, resting on one only sure cable and 
anchor, — faith in Providence, and a resolution to discharge In t' 
duty. 

Butler’s affection and strong sense of rehgion wf)uld have been 
ber principal support iii these distressing circurristaiiccs, but he- 
was still under restraint, which did not permit him to conn* tu 
St Leonard’s Crags ; and her distresses were of a nature, 
with her indifferent habits of scholarship, she found it impossible 
to express in writing. She was therefore compelled to trust for 
guidance to her own unassisted souse of what was right or wrong. 

It was not the least of Jennie’s distresses, that, although slie 
hoped and believed her sister to be innocent, she had not the 
means of receiving that assurance from her own mouth. 

The double-dealing of ILitclifte in the matter of Robertson had 
not prevented bis being rcwai'dcd, as double-dealers frocpumtly 
have been, with favour and preferment. Sharyutlaw, who foujul 
in him sonietliing of a kindred genius, had lK*on intercessor in 
Ids behalf with the inagisti’atcs, and the cireunistaJice f)f his 
having voluntarily remained in the prison, when the dooi's were 
forced by the mob, would have made it a hard measure to taKe 
th(! life which he had such easy means of .saving. He received a 
full pardon ; and soon afterwards, James R^ateliffe, the groati'st 
thief and houscbreak(‘r in Scotland, was, uj)oti tlie faith, ])C'rha]>s, 
of an ancient proverb, selected as a person^ to be intrusUnl with 
the custody of <»ther delinquents. 

When ILiteliff'e was thu.s placed in a confidential situation, he 
was repeatedly applitid tf> by the sapient Saddletree and otijers, 
who took some interest in the Deans’ family, to procure an inter- 
view between the sisters ; but die magistrates, who were ex- 
tremely anxious for the apprehension of Robertson, had given 
strict orders to the contrary, hoping that, by keeping them sepa- 
rate, they might, from the one or the othei', extract some infor- 
mation respecting that fugitive. On this subject Jeanie ha<f 
notliing to tell them. She informed Mr Mi<ldleburgh, that slie 
knew nothing of Robertson, except having mot him that night 
by appointment to give her s<ime advice respecting her sister’s 
Ifonceri), the purport of which, she said, was betwixt God and 
her conscience. Of his motjons, p^irposes, or plans, past, 
present, or future, she know nothiug, and so liad nothing to 
communicate. 
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Kllio waR equally silent, though from a different cans#* It wa* 
in vain that they offered a commutation and alleviation of her 
punishment, and even a free pardon, if she would confess what 
»J»o knew of her lover. She answered only with tears ; unless, 
wlieii at times driven into pettish sulkiness by the persecution 
rjf tlie intem>gator3, she made them abrupt and dijsresjwctfuJ 
answers. 

At length, after her trial had been delayed for many weeks, in 
liopes she might be induced to speak out on a subject infinitely 
more interesting to the magistracy than her own guilt or inno- 
renco, their patience was worn out, and even Mr Middlebiirgh 
liM.iing no ear lent to farther intercession in her behalf, the day 
'»\ as fixed for the trial to proceed. 

It was now, and not sooner, tliat Sharpitlaw, recollecting his^ 
promise to Effie Deans, or rather being dinned into compluuice 
by the unceasirig remonstrances of Mrs Saddletree, who was his 
next-door lu'ighbour, and who declared it was heathen cruelty 
to keep the twa broken-hearted creatures separate, issued the im- 
Ijortant mandate, permitting them to see each other. 

On the evening wliicli preceded the eventful day of trial, 
.Teaui(‘ was permitted to see her sister — an awful interview, and 
oecnuTing at a most distressing crisis. This, ho\Vever, formed a 
j)arL of tlie bitkr cup which she was doomed to drink, to atone 
f(<r crimes and follies to which she had no accession ; and at 
tw(*lve o'clock noon, being the time appointed for admission to 
i)ie jail, she wont to meet, for the first time for several months, 
lu'r* guilty, erring, and most miserable sister, in that abode of 
guilt, error, and utter misery. 


CHAPTER XX 

Swppt sister, let mo live t 

WImt you do to save a brother’s life, 

INfiture (bhppnses with the deed so far. 

That jt becomes u virtue. 

Measure /or Measure. 

.Jeanie De4NS was admitted into the jail by Ratcliffe. This 
fellow, as void of shame as of honesty, as he opened the now 
trebly »('‘curcd door, asked her, with a leer which made her 
shudder, “ whether she remembered him ?” 

A half-pronounced and timid “ No,” was her answer. 

“ What ! not remember moonlight, and Muscliat’s Cairn, and 
Rob and Uat said he, with the same sneer; — “ Your memory 
j^eeds redding up, my jo.” 

If Joanic’s distresses had admitted of aggravation, it must 
have been to find her sister under the charge of such a prtifiigate 

this man. He was not, indeed*, without sometliing of good to 
'Wauce so much that was evil in Ins clair actor and habits. In 
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liis niisdemeanoiirs ho had never been bloodthirHty or cnicd ; and 
in his present occupation, he had shewn himself, in a eerUiin 
fiej^ree, accessible to touches of hniiianity. But these good 
<pialities were unknown to Jeanie, who, remembering tbe Bcone 
at Muschat’s Cairn, could scarce find voice to acquaint him, that 
she had an order from Bailie Middlcburgh, permittiug her to see 
her sister. 

I ken tliat fu’ wcel, m3' bonny doo ; mair by token, I have a 
special charge to stay in the ward with you a’ the; time ye are 
tliegither.” 

“ Must that ho asked Jeanie, with an imploring voice, 

Hout, ay, liinlifa’ replied the turnkey ; “ and what tlie wanr 
will you and your iRic be of Jim Rateliffe hearing what ye hacj 
4 o say to ilk oihef ? — Deil a word ye ’ll say that will gar him keu 
3'our kittle sex better than he kens theni already ; and another 
tl^g is, that if yc dinna speak o’ breaking tlu' Tolbooih, deil a 
word will I tell ower, either to do ye good or ill.” 

Thus saying, Ratelitte marshalled her the way to the apartment 
where Efiie was confined. 

Shame, fear, and grief, had contended for mastery in the poor 
j)i*ison<T’s bosom during tlie whole morning, while six' had looked 
forward to this meeting ; hut when the door oju iuxl, all gavt! 
way to a confused and strange feeling that had a tinge of joy in 
it, as, tlirowing herself on her sister’s neck, she ejacailah'd, “ M v 
dear Jeanie ! — my dear Jcam(‘ ! it’s king since 1 hac seen ye.” 
Jeanie returned the embrace with an earnestness tliat jiartook 
almost of rapture, hut it w'as only a Hitting (‘motion, lik(‘ a suii- 
beam imcxpoetodly penetniting betwixt the clouds of a tempest, 
and ohsciircHl almost as soon as visihk'. The sish^rs wallojd 
together to the side of the patlet bed, and sab; down side by side, 
took hold of each others hands, and look<‘d each other in the fac(‘, 
hut without speaking a word. In this posture they remained for 
a minute, while the gleam of joy gradually faded from Iheir 
features, and gave way to the m(>st intense exprt'ssion, first of 
itielancholy, and then of agony, till, throwing tlKonselvey again 
into each other’s arms, they, to use the language of Seriplure 
lifted up their voices and wept bitterly. 

Even the hard-hearted turnkey, wlio had spent his life in seeing 
calculated to stifle both conscicmco and feeling, could not witness 
this scene without a bmch of human sympathy. It was shewn 
in a trifling action, hut which had more d(dic:acy in it tin 11 
to belong to Batclifle’s character and station. 'I'lie nnghizcd 
window of the miserable chamber was o])on, and the houiiis of a 
bright sun fell right upon the bed wlnu'c the sulTerers w ere 8eat(ul. 
With a gentleness that had something of reverence in it, Ihilfliflh 
partly closed the shutter, and seemed thus totlirow a veil over a 
ecene so sorrowful, 

“ Ye are ill, Eflie,” were the first words Jeanie could utter ; 

ye arc very ill.” 
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v/iaI wurf I p0 h kf ten Hum wiuir, /oanie was ih© 
wimt wmi J ^io to k> c*Auld dead afomt the ten o’clock 
l>ell tlie morn ! And our father ™ but I am his haini nae lauger 
now — Oj I imt' nae friend left in tJie warJd 1 — 0, that I were 
iVinp; dead at niy mother s side, in Newbattle kirkyard !” 

hissie?' sjiki Rittvliffo, wiWng to show tho interest which 

lie absolutely felt, (bjiiia be sae dooms doon-beiirtod as a ’ that ; 
there ’s mony a tod hunted that ’s no killed. Advocate Langtalo 
has brought folk through waur snappers than a’ this, and there’s 
no a cleverer agent than Nicliil Novit e’er drew a hill of suspension. 
Hanged or anhangink they are weel aff has sic an agent and 
(counsel ; ane ’s sure o’ fair play. Ye are A bonny lass, too, an 
yc wad busk up your eockemonic a bit ; and a bomiy lass will 
find favour wi’ judge and jury, whem they would strap up a grew-, 
some carle like me for the fifteenth part of a flea’s hide and 
tallow', d — II thorn.” o- 

To this homely strain of consolation the mourners returned no 
answer ; indeed, they were so much lost in their own sorrow's as 
to have become insensible of Ilateliffe’s presence. ‘‘ O Efile,” 
said her elder sister, how could you conceal your situation from 
me ? 0 woman, had J deserved this at your liaud '( — had t' 

spoke but ac w'ord — sorry we might hae been, and shamed we inighfi 
liae been, but this awfu’ disj^ensatioii had never come ower us.” 

And w'liat gude wad that hae dune 1” answ eix^d tlie prisoner. 

‘‘ Na, na, Jeanie, a’ was ower when aiice 1 forgot wliat 1 prouiisi'd 
when I faulded dow7i the leaf of my Bible. See,” she said, })ro- 
ducing the sacred volume, “ the hook opens aye at the ]>lace o’ 
itsell. O see, Jeanie, what a fearfu’ Scripture !” 

Jeanie took her sistcr’.s Bible, and found that the fatal mark 
was made at this impressive text in the hook of Job : “lie liatli 
stripped me of my glory, and taken the crown from my head. 

I le hath destroyed me on every side, and I am gone. And mine 
hope hath he removed like a tree.” 

“ Isiia tliat ower trud a doctrine ?” said the prisoner — “ Isna 
my crown, my honour removed ? And what am I but a i)Oor 
\v;isted, w'an-thriveu tree, dug up by the roots, and Hung out to 
wasto in tlie liighwav, that man and ))ea.st may tread it nnder 
foot { I thought o’ the bonny bit tlioni that our tatluu’ rooted 
out o’ the vard last May, when it had a’ the Hush o’ l)lossoms on 
it ; and then it lay in the court till the beasts Jiad trod them a’ to 
pieces wi’ their feet. I little tliought, when I was wae for the 
bit silly green bush and its tiowers, that 1 was to gang the same 
gate mysell.” 

“ O, if ye had spoken ae word,” again sobbed Jeanie, — ‘‘'if 1 
w’ere free to swear tliat ye had said but ae word of how it stude 
wi’ ye, they couldna hae touched your life this day,” 

“ Could they na ?” said Eftie, with something like awakened 
interest — for life is d<_'ar even to tliose who feel it is a burden 
“ W^lm. tauld ye that, Jeanie V* 
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"It was ane that kend wdiat he was saying weel enough,” 
replied Jeanic, wlio had a natural I’oluctancie at mentioning even 
the name of her sister’s seducer. 

" Wha was it ? — I conjure you to toll me,” said Effie, seating 
he^rself upright. — “ Wha couhl tak interest in sic a cast-hy as I 
am now \ — Was it — was it him ?” 

“ liout,” said Ratcliffc, “ what signifies keeping the poor lassie 
in a swither 1 I ’so uphaud it ’s boon Robertson that learned yo 
that doctrine when ye saw him at Muschat’s Cairn.” 

“ Was it liim f’ siiid Effie, eatcliing eagerly at his words — 
" was it him, Jeanie, indeed ? — (), I see it was him — poor lad, 
arid 1 was thinking his heart was as hard as the nether mill-staue 
— and him in sic danger on hisaiii part — poor Ceorge !” 

, SoiiH'what indignant at this burst of tender feeling towards the 
author of her misery, Jeanie could not help exclaiming — "O 
how can ye speak that gate of sic a man iis that ?” 

" We maun forgie our enemies, ye km,” said poor Effie, with 
a timid look and a subdued voice ; for bor cunseienee told lior 
ivliat a differoiit character tlie feelings with which she still 
regarded her seducer bore, compared with the Christian charity 
under which she attemptetl to veil it. 

" And ye hao suffered a’ this for him, and yo can think of 
loving him still f’ said her sister, in a voice betwixt pity and 
blame. 

"Love him !” answered Effie — " If I hadna loved as woman 
slddom loves, I badnu been within those; wa’s this day ; and tr<»w 
ye, that love sic as mine is lightly forgottiui { — Na, iia — ye may 
liovv down the tree, but ye caima change its bend — And O Jeanie, 
f jf*>»wad do good to me at this moment, tell me every woi*d that 
le said, and whether he was sorry for poor Effie or no !” 

" What needs I tell ye ony thing about it i” said Jeanie. " Yo 
iiay be sure he had ower muclde to do to save himsell, to speak 
iaijg or mucklo about ony body beside.” ^ 

That ’s no true, Jeanie, though a saiint had said it,” rei)lied 
Kffie, with a S}»arkle of her fonner livt^ly and irritable temper. 

‘ Rut ye diniia ken, though I do, how far he pat his life in venture 
u> save mine.” And looking at lliitcliti'e, she chec];ed herself and 
was silent. 

" 1 fancy,” said Hatcliffe, with one of his familiar sneers, “ the 
lassie thinks that naebody has een but bersell — Didna I see wlitm 
ijientle Geoi’die was seeking to get other folk out of the Tolbuoth 
t'orhy Jock Portcoiis ? but ye are of my mind, hinny — better sit 
ind rue, than flit and rue — ye ncedna look in my face sue 
iinazcd, I ken mair things than that, maybe.” 

" O my God ! my God 1” said Effie, springing up and throwing 
iw'rself down on her knees before him — " 1)’ ye ken where tliey 
lae putten my bairn ? — 0 my bairn ! my bairn! the poor 
sackless innocent new-born w^ec ane — bone of my bone, and tlesh 
L)t my flesh ! — O man, if ye wad e'er deserv^ a portion in lieavt ii; 
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or a broken -hearted creature’s blessing upon earth, tell me wIk'I’o 
tliey liao put my bairn — the sign of my shame, and the partner 
of my suffering ! tell me wlia has taeii ’t away, or what they hao 
dune i ’t !” 

‘‘ Hout tout,” said flic turnkey, endeavouring to extricate him- 
self from the firm grasp with which she held him, that ’s taking 
me at my word wi’ a witness — Bairn, quo’ she ? How the deil sukl 
1 ken ony thing of your bairn, huzzy ? Ye maun ask that of auld 
Meg Murdockson, if } e dinna ken ower muckle about it yoursell.” 

As his answer destroyed the wild and vague hope wiiich had 
sudd( nly gleamed upon her, the unhappy prisoner let go her hold 
of Ins coat, and fell with her face on the pavement of the apart- 
ment in a strong convulsion fit. 

Jeanio I)(\ans possessed, with her excellently clear undcr- 
fitanding, the concomitant advantage of promptitude ol spirit, even 
in the extremity of distress. 

Slic did not suffer hersedf to be overcome by her own feelings 
of ex([uisitc sorrow, hut instantly aj>plied herself to her sister's 
I'elief, w'iili the readiest remedies wliieh i*ircumbtanees afforded ; 
and which, to do Ratcliff c justice, he shewed himsell anxious to 
suggest, and alert in procuring. He had even the delicacy to 
w’itiidraw to the farthest corner of the room, so as to render his 
otlieial attendance upon tliem as little intrusive as possible, 
when Effio was composed enough again to resume her conference 
witli her sister. 

'riio prisoner once more, in the most earnest and broken tones, 
conjured Jeanie to tell her the particulars of the conference witli 
Robertson, and Jeanie felt it was impossible to refuse her tliis 
gratification. 

Ho } 0 mind,” she said, Effic, when ye wore in the fever 
before we left Woodend, and how angry your mother, that ’snow 
in a b(*ttei* place, was wi’ me for gieiiig je milk and water to drink, 
because ye grat for it ? Ye were a bairn then, and ye are a 
woman now, and should ken better than ask what caima but hurt 
} oil — But eomc weal or wo, 1 camia rciuse ye ony thing that 
ye ask me* wi’ the tear in your ee.” 

Again Effic throw herself into her arms, and kissed her cheek 
and forehead, inurniuring, “ O, if ye kend how lang it is since I 
heard liis iiamo mentioned I — if ye but kend how mucklo good 
it dotii^'lll^ but to ken ony tiling o’ him, that’s like goodness or 
kiiidn<!W9% ye wadna wonder that I w'iah to hear o’ him !” 

Jeui]||e sighed, and commenced her narrative of all that had 
rassed^^etwdxt Robertson an^ her, making it as brief as possible 
Eftie listened in breathless anxiety, holding her sister’s hand in 
lierSj and keeping her eye fixed upon her face, as if devouring 
eviaH|^ word she uttered. The interjections of “ Poor fellow ,”— >. ' 
“ deorffie,” w'hieh escaped in wdiispers, and betwixt sighs, 
wMp the only sounds with wdiieli she interrupted the stor^. 
m lou it was finished she made a long pause 
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‘‘ And this was liis advice ?” were the first words she uttered. 

“ Just sic as 1 hao toll’d ye,” replied her sister. 

And he wanted you to say something to you folks, tliat wad 
save my young life ? ” 

“ He wanted,” answered Jeanie, that T suld be manswoiii.” 

“ And you tauld him,” said Effie, that ye wadna hear o’ 
coining b(|4.wccn me and the death tliat 1 am to die, and mo no 
anghtoen year auld yet ? ” 

“ I told him,” replied Jeanie, who now trembled at the turn 
which her sister’s reflections seemed about to take, “ that 1 daured 
iia swear to an untruth.” 

“ And what d ’ye ca’ an untruth ?” said Effie, again slicwing a 
touch of her former spirit — Ye are muckle to blame, lass, if 
think a mother would, or could, murder her aiii bairn - 
iVlurder ! — 1 wad hao laid down my hfe just to see a blink o’ 
!” 

“ I do believe,” said Jeanie, that ye are as innocent of sic a 
purpose as the now-born babe itscll.” 

“ I am glad ye do me that justice,” said Effie, haughtily ; ^‘it ’s 
whiles the faut of very good folk like you, Jeanif*, that they think 
a’ tlie rest of the warld are as had as the warst temptations can 
make them.” 

I dinna deserve this frae yc, Effie,” said her sister, sobbing, 
and feeling at once the injustice of the reproach, and coiiniassion 
for the state of mind which dictated it, u 

“ Maybe no, sister,” said Effie. “ But yc are angry because 1 
love Robertson — How can 1 help loving him, that loves me hotter 
than body and soul baitli 1 — Here he put his life in a nifi'er, to 
break the prison to let me out ; and sure am 1, bad it stood wi’ 
him as it stands wd’ you” — Here she paused and was silent. 

“ O, if it stude wi’ me to save ye wi’ risk of my life !” said 
Jeanie. 

“ Ay, lass,” said her sister, “that’s Jv^htly said, but no sat* 
lightly credited, frae ane that wimja ware a w ord for ino ; and if 
it be a wraiig word, ye ’ll liao time cneugh to repent o ’t.” 

“ But that word is a grievous sin, and it ’s a deeper offence 
w hen it ’s a sin wilfully and presumptuously committed.” 

“ Wed, wed, Jeanie,” said Effie, “ I mind a’ about the sins o’ 
presumption in the questions — we’ll speak nae mair about this 
matter, and ye may save your breath to say your carritch ; and 
for me, 1 ’ll soon hae nae breath to waste on ony body.” 

“ I must needs say,” interposed llatcliffe, “ that it ’s d — d 
hard, wdieii three words of your mouth would give the girl Uie 
chance to nick Moll Blood,* tliat you make such scrupling about 
rapping f to them. D — n me, if they would take me, if I would 
’iiot rap to all whatd’yecalluras — Hyssop’s Fables, for her life 
— 1 am us’d to’t, b — t me, for Jess matters. Why, I have 
smacked calf-skinj fifty times in England for a keg of brandy.” 

* Tlio gtilluns. t ^^wearing. 
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“ Never spoalf niair o ’t,” said tlio prisoner. It ’s just as wee\ 
as it is — and gude day, sister ; ye keep Mr TJatclifle waiting on 

— Ye’ll come back and see rne, I reckon, beffuc” liere she 

^topped, and became deadly pale. 

And are we to part in this way,” said Jeanie, “ and yon in 
sic deadly peril f O, Effie, look but np, and say wliat yo wad 
hao me to do, and 1 (jould find in rny heart amaist t(j say that 1 
wad do ’t.” 

“ No, Jeanie,” replied lifT sister, after an effort, “ I am better 
minded now. At my best, 1 was never half sae gude as ye were, 
and what for siild you b(‘gin to inak yonrsell waur to sa ve rne, 
now that I am no worth saving ? God knows, that in my sober 
mind, I wadna vvuss ony living creature to <lo a wrang thing to 
sjive my life. 1 might have Red frae tliis tolhooth on tluit awfu’ 
night wi’ aiie wad hae carried me tlirough the w’arld,and friended 
me, and fended for rne. But 1 said to them, let life gang when '^ude 
fame is gane before it. But this long imprisonment has broken 
my spirit, and I am whiles sair left to mysell, and then J wad gie 
the Indian mines of gold and diamonds, just for life and breath 

— for I think, Jeanio, I have such roving fits as I used to hae in 
tlio fever ; but, inst(;ad of the fiery ecu, and wolvc's, and Widow 
Butler’s bullseg, that I used to see sjueling uj> on my bed, 1 am 
thinking now about a high, black gibbet, and me standing u]). 
and such seas of faces all looking up at poor Elbe' Deans, and 
asking if it be her tl|at George liobertson used to call tlie Lily of 
St Leonard’s. And then they stretch out their faces, and make 
mouths, and girii at me, and whicli ever way I look, 1 see a face 
laughing like Meg Murdockson, when she tauld mo 1 had s(‘en 
the last of my wean. Gt)d pi'oserve us, Jeanie, that carliue lias a 
fearsome face !” She clapped her hands before her eyes as she 
uttered tliis exclamation, as if to secure herself against seeing thti 
fearful object she had alluded to. 

Jeanie Deans remained witli her sister for two hours, duriny 
which she endeavoured, if possible, to extract something from 
her that might he serviceable in her exculpation. But she hat! 
nothing to say beyond what she had declared on her first exami- 
nation, with the purport of which the reader will be madr 
acquainted in proper time and jihicc, “ They wadna believe 
her,” she and she haJ naethiiig mair to tell them.” 

At length Hatcliffe, though i*eluctjintlv, informed the sister^ 

he said, “ w^a^ to st^e the prisoner, and maybe Mr Langtalo boo. 
Langtale likes to look at a bonny lass, whether in prison or out 
u’ prison.” 

Reluctantly, therefore, and slowly, after many a tear, and 
iii^y an embrace, Jeanio retired from the apartment, and heard 
its jarring bolts turned upon the dear being from whom she 
separated. Siunevvhat familiarized now' even with her rude con- 
ductor, she offered him a snuill picaeiit in money, witJi a request 
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he wijalri do what he could for her si-stcr's accommodation. To 
!ier hurpriso, KatclifFe declined the fee. “ I wasna bloody when 
1 was on the pad,” h(r said, “and I wonna be greedy — that ii*s, 
Ix^yond what ’s right and reasonable — how that 1 am in the lock. 

Keep the siller ; and for civility, your sister sail hae sic as i* 
can ])estow ; but I hope you ’ll think bcUer on it, and rap an oatli 
for her — deil a hair ill there is in it, if ye are rapping again the* 
crown. 1 keiid a worthy minister, as glide a man, bating the 
de(td they dej)oscd him for, as ever ye heard claver in a pu’pit, 
that rap])ed to a hogshead of pigtail tobacco, just for as muckle 
as filh'd his spleuchaii.* But maybe ye are keeping your ain 
counsel weel, weel, there’s nae harm in that. As for your 
sister, I’se see that she gets her meat clean and wann, and I ’ll 
try to gar her lie down and take a sloop after dinner, for dei) a 
oiji^she 11 (dose the night. 1 hae gude expiiriouce of thesis matters. 
Tlit^i^hrst night is aye the warst o ’t. 1 hae never heard o’ aiie 

that sleepit tlie night afore trial, but of mony a ane that sleepit 
as sound as a tup the night before their necks were straughted. 
And it ’s nae wonder — tlie waret may be tholed when it ’s kend 
— Better a finger aff as aye w’agging.” 


CHAPTER XXI. 

Y(.'t tliuuRh tliou mayst be dragg’d in seom 
To y(»nder ignoriuiiiouB tree, 

Tliou aiialt not want one faithful friend 
'1 0 share tlio cruel fates' decree. 

Jew .MY 1) AW' SON. 


After spending the greater part of the morning in hi.s devo- 
tions, (for his benevolent noighbom*s had kindly insisted ujion 
Jischurging his task of ordinary labour,) David Deans entered 
tiic apartment when the breakfast meal was prepared. His eyes 
wore involuntarily cast down, for he was afraid to look at Jeanie, 
Loicertain as he was wliether she might feel herself at liberty, 
w ith a good conscience, to attend the Court of Justiciary that day, 
Lu give the evidence which he understood that she possessed, in 
•rilcr to her sister’s exculpation. At length, afU'r a minute of 
ipprehonsive hesitation, he looked at her dress to discover whether 
it seemed to be in her contemplation to go abroad that morning. 
Her apparel was neat and plain, but such as conveyed no exact 
intimation of her intentions to go abroad. She liad exchanged 
licr usual garb for morning labour, for one something inferior to 
that with which, as her best, she was w’ont to dress herself for 
::hurch, or any more rare occasion of going into society. II(*r 
sense taught her, that it was respectful to be decent in her 


* Tobacco pouch. 
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nj\ such an occa-sion, while lier feoliiij^s induced her te lay aside 
the use of the very few and simple personal ornaments, wliieh, 
<m other occasions, slic permitted herself to wear. So that there 
o<*curred noth inf' in her external appearance which could mark 
mit to her father, with any thing like certainty, her intentions on 
this occasion. 

The preparations for their humble meal were that morning 
made in vain. ^Jdie father and daughter sat, each assuming the 
appearance of eating, when the other’s eyes were turned to them, 
and desisting from tlie effort with disgust, when the affectionate 
imposture siM^med no longer necessary. 

At length these moments of constraint were removed. I'lie 
sound of St Ciles’s heavy toll announced the hour previous to Hk- 
commencement of the trial ; Jcianie arose, and, with a degree of 
composure for which she licrself could not account, assumed her 
plaid, and made her other preparations for a distant walkin'^: '' It 
was a straiigo contrast betw'ccn the firmness of her demeanour, 
and the vacillation and cruel uncertainty of purpose indicated in 
all lier father’s motions ; and one unacquainted with both could 
scarcely have supposed that the former was, in her ordinary 
liahits of life, a docile, quiet, gentle, and even timid country- 
maiden, wliilc lier father, with a mind naturally proud and strong, 
and supported by religious opinions, of a stern, stoical, and un- 
yielding character, had in his time undergone and withstood the 
most seven? hardships, and the most imminent })cril, without 
<leprc?ssion of spirit, or subjugation of his constancy. The secret 
of this difference was, that Jennie’s mind had already anticipated 
the line of conduct which she must adopt, with all its natural and 
necess?iry consequences ; while her father, ignorant of every 
otlier circumstance, tormented himself witli imagining v'hat the 
<ine sister might say or swear, of what effect her testimony might 
have upon tlie awful event of the trial. 

He ^\!ltehed his daiiohter, with a faltering and indecisive loot-, 
until she looked back upon him, with a look of unutterable anguish, 
aw slie was about to leave the apartment. 

“ My dear lassie,” said ho, “ I will” — Ilis action, hastily and 
wnfusedly searching for his worsted mittaiis* and staff, shewed 
his purji>Qse of accompanying her, though his tongue failed dis- 
tinctly td iJEinnoimce it. 

“ leather,” said Jeaiiie, replying rather to his action than his 
words, *^ ye had better not.” 

“ In the strength of my God,” answered Deans, assuming 
fimiuess, I will go forth.” 

And, taking his daughter's arm under hia, be began to walk 
fil'hm the door with a step so hasty, that she was almost unable 
to,j^eep up with him. A trifling circumstance, hut which niarked 
tile pcrtui'bed siate of his mind, checked liis course. — Your 


* A kind of worsted gloves used by the lower order*. 
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bonnet, father?” said Jeaiiie, vvlio observed he had eiinie out 
with his gi’oy hairs iiiieovercd. He turned lisick with a slight 
blush on his check, being ashamed to have been deh'cted in an 
omission which indicated so much mentdl coiilusion, assumed Ids 
largo blue Scottisli bonnet, and with a step slower, but more» 
composed, as if the circuinstanee had obliged liini to summon nj* 
his resolution, and colkict his scattered ideas, again placed his 
daughter’s arm under his, and resumed the way to Edinburglu 

The courts of justice were tlieii, and are still, held in what is 
called the rarliament Close, or, according to modern phrase, tho 
Pai'liainent Square, and occupied the buildings iiitemlcal for the 
aecominodati(jn of the Scottish Estates. This edifice, tliough in 
im imperfect and corrujited style of architecture, had tluni a 
grave, decjcnt, and, as it wen*, a judicial aspect, which was at 
least entith^d to respcict from its antiquity. For which vcmerabki 
fro;^4 I observed, on my last occasional visit to the inetropolLs, 
tliat inodern taste had substitiit(‘d, at great apparent expense, a 
jiilo so utterly inconsistent w'itli every monument of fintiqnity 
around, and in itself so clumsy at the same time and fantastic, 
that it may he lilxcned to the decorations of Tom Enniul tln^ 
porter, in the Trip to tho J uhilce, when he appears bedii^ened 
with the tawdry linery of Ecau Clincher. iScd transeM cmu 
oivti^ris errorihus. 

The small quadrangle, or Close, if we may ])iv^umc stiU to 
give it that appropriati*, though antiquated title, which at Litch- 
field, Salisbury, and elsewhere, is properly apj)H(nl to designate 
tlic enclosure adjacent to a cathedral, already evinced tokens of 
the fahil scene which was that day to bo acted. I’he sohliers of 
the City Guard were on tlndr posts, now enduring, and now 
rudely repelling wdth the huts of their muskets, tho motk'y OTX^w 
who tJiriist each other forward, to catch a glance at the unfortiH 
iiate object of trial, as she should pass from tlie adjacent prison 
to tho ('onrt in whieh hc^r fate was to be determined. All must 
have occasionally observed, with disgust, the apathy w ith winch 
the vulgar gaze on scenes of this nature, and how seldom, nnkrss 
when their sympathies arc called forth by some striking and 
extraordinary circumstance, the crowd evince any interest deeirer 
than that of callous, uutliinking bnsth?, and brutal curiesily. 
'Hjoy laugh, jest, quarrel, and push each otiujr to and fro, w ith 
the same unfeeling indifference as if they w'cre ussembkd for 
some holyday sport, or to see an idle j)rocession. Occasionally, 
kowever, this demeanour, so natural to tho degraded p(q)iihice of 
a large towm, is exchanged for a temporary touch of human 
affections ; and so it chanced on the present occasion. 

When Deajis and his daughter presented themselves in the 
iClose, and endeavoured to make their way forv/ard to the door 
of the Court-house, they became involved in the mob, and suhj<^<*t, 
of course, to their insolence. As Deans repelled w ith some h)rce 
llie rude pushes which he r'^ceived on all sides, his figure and 
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antujuatod dn sh taught tht atttntion of the i ibbk , \\ho tfteti 
shtw an intuitive hhupmsi in astiibmg the piopci character 
fi om exU rnal appearance — 

c ro welc nit wt ij,s 
1 rat It thwtll brigffs 

mmg one fellow (for the mob of Edinburgh were at that tiriK 
jac ibitically disposed, probably because thrd vvis the line of 
Bditinnnt most diainctiically opposite to existing autluuit} ) 

Mesi> David illianisc ti 
t hos n < f twtntj 
It in up tlio pii I It st ur 
And Sing Ki literal 1 it 

til lilted a siicn, whose profession imglit he gutssed h\ her 
ipcariiitc A tattend cache, oi eirind poitcr, whom Divid 
jiituishul jostled in his atttmpt ti extiieite 1 iins< it lioip tic 
Mcinity ot these scointis, exclaimed m i stiong iiuth (oUritiv 
t( IK , “lx dcil ding out hci ( iiuciomau ten — wliit gits her 
tiths to duiith gentlemans ab< iit 

Make room for tht ruling eldei,” said jet am thci , “he 
t me s to s( e a pieuous sistti gl uity God m the (irassniaike t ' 

“ VVluslit , sliuiit s in ;)e, sns’ said the \oice of i mm Acrv 
ion 11>, wIiK li, as quickly sink ng, snd m a low, but distinct true, 
it ’h lior t itliti and sister ” 

All tell b lek to mal e waj for the suhtitis , m i all, e ve n tlu 
%erv rude t ind most pnifligite, wrie stiiick with slunio an! 
sdentt in the spite thus alniidonei to them bv tht mol, 
I)e ins stood, hokhug his daughtoi bj the hind, and said 1 1 Ik r, 
witii i touute nance strongly and sternly txpie ssi\ e et liis mkinal 
tin till! ‘ \c lit ir with join eais, and >e see with \oiii ejes, 
wilt H an I 1 1 whom tlu baekslulmgs and de lections of professors 
1 SCI lU 1 by tlu seoffers Not to thtm the s alone luit tei the 
i ilk of wliuh tliej art numbers, and to its I ksstd and iiiMsibk 
Jf tel llun, wcel ifa> wt talm wi* pituiitt oui sliiic aiul 
j ( rt) 111 eil tin*, outspreading leproacb 

J lu mm who had sjxjktn, no othei than our old fiuiil 
Dumbudikes, whose mouth, like that eif tic prophet’s ass, hi I 
been opened by the emtigency of the tast, now joined tlitin, 
and, with his usual tatiturmty, escorted them into tlu Court 
lieiust No ojipeisilion was ofltied to tlieu eiiti into, either bv 
tlu guirdsoi door-keepers, and it is even Stud, that one of the 
hitter re fused a shilling of civility money, tendered linn by the 
eif Uiinibiedikes, who waeot opinion that “siller wad make 
li^ easy ” But this 1 ist mcidcmt wants tonfirination 

Admittf d witliiu the precincts ot tlie Court house, they found 
the usual number of busy office bearers, and idle loittreis, wh \ 
attend on these scents by choice, or from duty Burghers gapeel 
and staled, young lawyers sauntered, sneered, and laughed, as 
in tilt pit ot tlie tlieatre , while others apart sat on a btntli 
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rctijv a, and reasoned Intt'r ((2>lc<'^ jnrli^^ on tlu' doctrines 

ol‘ constructive crime, and the true import of tiie statute. 'I'lie 
Ix'iich was ]>ie[)ared for tlic arrival of the jud!T(‘S. Tla^ jurors 
were in attendance. The crown -conn sei, employed in looLi..^^ 
over tlicir hi’icfs and notes of evid(‘nc(', looked grave, and whis- 
penvd with each other. They occupied one side of a large table 
)»lac(‘d heneatli tlu' heneh ; on tlie other sat the advocates, whom 
the humanity (»f the Seottish law (in this pax’ticular more liberal 
tl)an that of the sister eountry) not only j>ermits, but enjoins, to 
ajip<'ar and assist with ibeir advice and skill all ju’issoris under 
trial. JMr JNieliil Novit was sec-n actively instructing the counst i 
lor the ])an(‘l, (so the juasoner is called in Scottish law-j)hraseo' 
loga.) busy, bustling, and important. Wlien they entered the 
< bun-room, Deans asked the Laird, in a tremulous wlusjx i, 
“•^Vlicre vill .s7/<; sit 

iV^mbiedikes wbisjH red Novit, who pointed to a vacant s])aco 
at tlu' bar, fronting tlu) judges, and was about to conduc t J)eans 
towards it. 

“ N<) !” be said ; “ 1 cannot sit by her- 1 cannot own lier-- ■ 
not as \et, at least — 1 vill keej) out of he r sight, ajid turn rniue 
own o\('s tdsev lier(‘— bettcu* for ns baitli.” 

SaddIc'trc'C', w hose repeated intc idereiic’e with the eounsed had 
procured him oiu' or two rc'hutis, and a s]>eeial recpiest that lu5 
wouhl coiiccu'u himself with bis own matte rs, now saw with plea- 
sure' an ()})])oi*t unity of })layiiig the person ol importanee. llc' 
bustled u]) to the }M>or old man, and juNuoeded t(> exhibit his 
eonse(}iKiic(‘, by securing, through his interest with the har- 
kee|)ers and maeei’s, a seal for Deans, in a sititati<;n wliei'e lio 
^\as hidden from tlu‘ general e;\e by the ju'ojecting corne r of tiu' 
fe-neii. 

“ It’s glide* to have* a fiienid at court,’’ lie* said, coiitimiiiig his 
lie'.n'lless harangues to the passive auditor, w lio lU'ithe'r heard nor 
roj)lle<] to the rn ; “ fe*\v folk hut mysell eoiiVI iiae setrled out a 
seal lila this — tie* Lorels will he* here inee.utinent, and jtreK'oc'd 
to trial. d'lie'V wumia fv'iice the c*ourt us tlu'V do at tie* 
Cireuit — The High ( ourt e>f Justieiary is aye fem*ed.— Ihst, 
Lord’s sake*, what’s this o’ t ?- de-anie, >e are a eite'd v\itn(.vss- 
i\laei'r, this lass is a witne*ss— she maun }»e* eiielosed- she* mann 
on nae acceumt he at large*.— Mr Novit, suldna Je anie ]te*aiiH he 
e'lielosed ?” 

Novit answe*red in the aflirmative, and oflered to conduct 
Jeanie to the* apartment, where, according to the* serupulems 
[U'aetie e of the* Seottish Court, the witne*sses i*e*inain in rc‘adiiu*ss 
to he 4'alled into court to give ev ide*nc*e ; and sejtarated, at tho 
-^aine time, from all wdio might intluenee their tc'stimeniy, or give 
v*liem information voiiccriung that wlii<*h was passing upem the 
trial. 

“Is tins lu'cessary said Jeanie, still reluctatit to ijuit her 
ki tiler’s liand. 

JSi 
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A nintter of a])solute iH odcoftsity,” said Saddletree ; “ wha 
ever beard of witnesses no beiii^ enclosed 

“ It is really a matter of necessity,” said tbe younger counsellor, 
t;etained for her sister ; and Jeanie reluctantly followed tbe niacer 
of tbe court to tbe j)lace appointed. 

“ This, Mr Deans,” said Saddletree, “ is ca’d sequestering a 
witness ; but it 's clean different (wliilk maybe y(‘ wadna fund out 
o’ yoursell) frae sequestering ane’s estate or effects, as in cases of 
bankruptcy. I line aften been sequestered as a witness, for the 
Sheriff’ is in tbe use whiles to cry me in to witness tbe declara- 
tions at pr(H*ognitions, and so is Mr Sharpitknv ; but 1 was ne’er 
like to be setjuestt'red o’ land and glides but a nee, and that was 
lang syn(^, afore T was married, liut Avbisbt, whisht ! here ’s the 
Court coining.” 

As he sj)ok(‘, the five Lords of Justiciary, in their long ro],'es 
of scarlet, faced w’ith white, and preceded by their mace-h»bVer, 
entered w ith the usual formalities, and took their places ui>on the 
bench of judgment. 

The audience rose to receive them ; and the hustle occasioned 
by their entranee was hardly composed, when a great noise and 
confusion of persons struggling, and forcibly endeavouring to enter 
at tbe doors of the Court room and of the galleries, aniioiiiieed 
that tbe prisoner w as about to be placed at the bar. This tumult 
takes place wiien the doors, at first only opened to those (‘itber 
having right to be presemt, or to the bt'tter and more qualified 
ranks, are at length laid open to all whose curiosity induces them 
to be present on tbe occasion, With inflamed countenances and 
dishevelled dresses, struggling with, and sometimes tumbling over 
each other, in rushed the rude mullitudi*, while a few soldiers, 
forming, as it wore, the centre of tlu* tide, could scarce, with all 
tlieir efl’orts, clear a passage f( i’ the prisoner to the place which 
she was to occupy. Dy the authority of the Court, and the exer- 
tions of its officers, thi,^ tumuli among the speckitors was at lengtli 
appeased, and the unhappy girl brought forward, and placed 
lietw'ixt two sentinels with drawn bayonets, as a prisoner at tfie 
bar, where she was to abide her deliverance for good or evil, 
according to the issiit' of her trial. 


CHAPTER XXII. 

Wc liave strict stsitutes, and most biting laws — 

Tbe needful bits, and- curbs lor lieailstrung steeds — 

AVbicb, for these fourteen years, we have Jot sleep, 

I.ike to an o’ergrown lion nj a cave. 

That goes not out to prey. 

M easu re fu r M cat u re, 

** Euphemia Deans,” said the presiding Judge, in an accent in 
which pity w’as blended witli dignity, “ stand up, and listen to the 
criminal indictment now to be preferred against you.” 
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The uiihappv jrirl, who hiul been stiipihe'd by the ooiifnsioo 
through which th.(‘ guards had forced a })iissage, cast, a h(‘\N ilden d 
l()ok on the iiiultitudo effaces around her, which seemed tolaj»es* 
t!-v, as it wer(% th(‘ walls, in one broad sh'pe from the ceiling to 
tl)e door, with human countenances, and instinctively obeyed *a 
eommand, which rung in her oars like the trumpet of tl<e judg- 
ment-day. 

Put back vour hair, Effie,” said one of the macers. For her 
ht‘autiful and abundant tresses of long fair hair, which, accordir.g 
to the costume of the country, unmarried women were not allow ( il 
to <*(»ver vith any sort of cap, and %vhich, alas ! Elbe dare<l no 
longer confiiu' with th(‘ snood or riband, which implied purity oi’ 
maid(*n-fame, now hung unbound and dishevelled ov('r her face, 
and almost concealed her features. On receiving this hint from 
t|jr‘ attendant, the unfortunate young woman, wdtli a hasty, 
trembling, and a])parently mechani<*al compliance, shaded back 
fronl her face her luxuriant locks, and shewed to the whole court, 
('\eeptiug on<! individual, a c*>iintenaiicc, which, though pah‘ and 
emaciated, was so lovely amid its agony, that it called forth an 
universal murmur of compassion and sympathy. Apj>areiitly the 
oxju'ossive sound of human feeling rccal!e<l the poor girl from the 
stupor of lear, which predominated at first over every other seii' 
sation, and awakened her to tlu; no less painful sense of shame 
and exposure attached to her present situation. Her eye, which 
Iiad at first glanced wildly around, was turned on the ground ; 
lu‘r ehec'U, at first so deadly )>alc, began gradually to be overspread 
with a faint blush, w'hich inert'ased so fast, that, when in agony of 
shame she strove' to conceal her face, her temples, her brow', her 
neck, and all that her slender fingers and small jialms coiihl not 
eov(>r, became of the deepest crimson. 

All marked and were moved by these changes, excepting one. 
It was old Deans, who, motionless in his seat, and coiiei'ak'd, ;us 
we have said, by tlie comer of the bench, 1‘rom seeing or being 
sei'ii, did nevertheless kc(‘p liis eyes firmly fixed on the ground, 
as if determined that, hy no possibility w hatever, would he be an 
ocular witness of the shame of his house. 

“ Ichabod !’’ ho said to himself — “ Tcliabod ! my glory is 
departed f’ 

While these reflections W(;rc passing through his mind, the 
iudictineiit, w hich set forth in technical form tlic crime of w hich 
the panel stood accused, was read as usual, and the prisoner was 
asked if she was Guilty, or Not Guilty. 

“ Not guilty of my poor bairn’s death,” said Eflio Deans, in an 
accent corresponding in plaintive softness of tone to the b(;autv 
of her features, and which w’as not heard by the audience witliout 
'^motion. 

The presiding Judge next directed the counsel to plead to the 
relevancy ; that is, to state on either part the arguments in point 
of law, and evidence in j)uint of fact, aga^st and in favour of 
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the onniinal : after which it is the form of tJie Court to pronounce 
,, ]>reliniinary judgment, Bending the cause to the cognizance of 
the juiy, or assize 

The counsel for the crown briefly stated the fi’equency of the 
Anme of infanticide, which had given rise to the s]>ecial statute 
under whicli the panel stood indicted, lie meiitioruid the various 
instance's, many of them markefl witli circunistanc(‘s of atrocity, 
which had at length induced the King’s Advocate, though with 
gr(‘at reluctance, to make the experiment, whether, by strictly 
enforcing tlie Act of Parliament which had been made to 
prevent such enormities, their occurrence might be ju’evented. 

He (‘xpected,” he said, “ to be abl<‘ to establish by witnesses, as 
w(dl as by the declaration of tlie panel herself, that she w as in the 
state described by the statute. According to his information, 
the panel had communicated her pregnancy to no one, nor did 
she allege in her own declaration that she had doiuj so. ^I’liis 
secn'cy was the first requisite in sny)port of the indictnu'iit. The 
Hiime declaration admitted, that she had borne a male child, in 
circumstance's whicth gave hut too much reason to believe it had 
died by the hands, or at least with the knowledge or consent, of 
the unhappy mother. It was not, however, necessary for him 
to bring positive j)roof that the panel was accessory to the iminh'r, 
nay, imr even to ])rove tliat the cliild was murdered at all. Itw'as 
siifHeient to siq>port the indictment, tliat it could not be found. 
According to the stern, but lU'cessary severity of this statute, she 
who should conceal her ])V(‘gnancy, who should omit to call that 
assistance which is most n('<*essary on such occasions, wiis held 
already to have meditah'd the death of lu'r offspring, as an event 
most likely to Ixi the consequence of her enlpahle and cruel conceal- 
ment, And if, under such circumstances, she could not alterna- 
tively shew by proof that t.lu' infant had died a natural death, 
or produce it still in life, she must, under the construction of th(' 
law’, he lield h) hav(' mnrdi'red it, and suffer death accordingly." 

The counsel for the prisoner, Mr Fairltrother, a man of consi- 
derahU' fame in his profession, did not pretend directly to combat 
tlie argmneuis of the King’s Advocate. Ho began by lamenting 
tliat his senior at tlu’ bar, Mr Laiiirtah', liad lieen suddenly called 
Ut the county of vvbii-li la? was Sheriff, and tlait be liad bt'cn 
applied to, on short warning, to giv<' the ]ianel his assistance in 
this interesting case H(' had had little time, lie said, to make 
uj) for his iiiteriority his leariu'd brother liy long and minute 
research ; and he was afraid lie miglit give a specimen of his 
incapacity, by being compelled to admit the accuracy of tlu' 
indictment under the statute. ' It w’as enough for their Lord- 
ships,” he observed, ” to know’, that such was the law’, and lu 
admitted the Advocjte had a right to call for the usual interlo' 
cutor of relevancy.” But he stated, “ tliat when he came to 
estahliah his case liy proof, li<' trush'd to make out circumstances 
winch would Batisfqctorily elide the charge in the Libel. His 
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rjieni's story Avas a short, but most iiiolaiurholy one. She was 
bred up in the strictest tenets (»f religion and virtue, the dau^ht4'r 
of a wortliy and conscientious jK’jrsoii, -who, in evil times, liad 
istahlished a character for courage and religion, by becoming 
sulferer for conscience’ sake/’ 

David D('ans gave a convulsive start at hearing himself thus 
mentioned, and then resumed the situation, in which, with his 
face stoo])od agiiinst his hands, and both resting against the 
corner of the elevated bench on which the Judges sate, he had 
hitherto listened to the procedure in the trial. Tlie w^hig lawyers 
sc'cmed to be interc'sted ; the tories put up their lip. 

Wliatever may b<‘ our ditterence of ojfmion,” resumed the 
lawyer, whose business it was to carry his whole audience with 
him if possible, ‘‘ concerning the peculiar tenets of these people ” 
(kere Deans groaned deeply,) it is impossible to deny them the 
prai^.(‘ of sound, and even rigid morals, or the merit of training 
up their eliildren in the fear of Dod ; and yet it was the daughter 
of sin*h a person whom a jury would shortly 1 k) culled u[»on, in 
tile abs('nv;e of evidence, and upon mere presumptions, to convict 
of a crime, more prop<‘rly belonging to a heathen, or a savage, 
than to a (Christian and civilized country. It wjis triu*,” he ad- 
mitted, that the exccilenl nurture and early instruction which 
the poor girl had received, had not he(‘n siitficient to preserve her 
from guilt and error. She lunl falh ii a sacrifice to an inconsidc- 
I'ate affection for a young man of pr< ‘possessing maniiers, as he 
had been informed, hut of a v<'ry dangerous and deK])erate 
charactiT, She was seduced under promise of marriagt'— a 
promise, w hich the fellow^ might have, perhaps, done lier justice' 
liy ke(‘j)ing, had he not at that time been called uj>on by tln‘ law 
to atone lor a crime, violent and desperate in itself, hut which 
became the ])rofacf 3 to another eventful history, evt'ry step of which 
was marked by blood and guilt, and the final termination of which 
had not even yet arrivfid. He believed that no one would hear him 
’vithoiit surprise, when lu' stab'd that th(‘ father of tljis infant 
low amissing, and said liy the learned Advocate to have been 
auirdi'red, was no other tlian the notorious (Jeorge llohertson, 
ihe aecom{)lic<* of Wilson, the hero of tlie memorable escapes 
from tli(3 d'olhuoth Church, and, as no one kmwv better than his 
learned friend tlie Advocate, the principal actor in tlni J’orteous 
c<>n<pii’acy.” — 

1 am sorry to interrupt a counsid in such a case as the 
pn*sent,” said the presiding Judge ; “ but I must n'lnlnd tin* 
learned gentleman, that he is travelling out of the case before iis.” 

d’lie counsel bowed, ami resnim;d. “■ Ho only judged it neces- 
sary,'’ he said, to mention the name and situation of Holx rtson, 
becaus43 the circumstance in which that character was plaiied, 
went a great way in accounting for the silence on which his 
Majesty’s Cfiiinsel had laid so much w<*ight, as affording pro* f 
I’lat liis client j>ropo,>od to alitiw no lair for its lilt.*, tu toe 
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])c‘in<? wliom slio was about to brin^ into the world. Sh« 
had not announced to her friends that she had Jfecn seduced from 
(lie path of honour — and wJiy had she not done so ? — Jlecausfj 
slio expected daily to be r(;.stored to cliaracti'r, by Iicr seducer 
doiiij; Iier that justice vvliicJi she knew to be in liis power, and 
believed to be in liis inclination. Wah it natural — was it reason- 
able — was it fair, to expect that she sliouM, in the interim, 
become /< /o dc sc of her own character, and proclaim her frailty 
to tlie world, wluoi she bad every reason to (wpect, that, by 
concealing it for a s(;aH(ni, it nii;;ht be veiled for ever ? Was it 
not, rm tlie contrary, ]>ardonabh', that, in such an emer/^eiiev, a 
yomt;;- w<»man, in sueh a situation, should be Ibuml far from dis- 
])osed to malce a confi.’i iit of t;verv pryin^- t>;ossip, who, with sharp 
e\('s, and ea^er ears, presscsl upon hei’ for an explanation of 
suspicious circumstances, wliicli females in tlie lowi'r — h(‘ mi^Lt 
say whieli f(unaI(‘H of all ranks, are so alert in noticiui;, that ,tlK*y 
sometimes discover tliem where they do not exist { Was it strange, 
or was it eriininal, that she shouhl havt' repelled their iiupiisitive 
iinpc'rtiiieiice, with petulant denials '( The sense and fe(>liii^ of 
all who heard him would answer direetly in the ue;;ative. Hut 
althou^';h his elieiit had thus remained silent towards those to w hoin 
she was uotealhsl iijioii to eoinnumieatci her situation, — towliom,'’ 
said the learned giMitlemaii, “ I will add, it would have been 
uuadvis('d and im})rop<'r in lun* to liavc' done so ; yi^t, 1 trust, 1 
shall r<•mo^<‘ thif> ease most triumjdiantly from under the stiituti', 
and obtain the unfortunate young w'oinan an honourable (IIm* 
im. sion from your Lordships’ bar, by sliewiug that she did, in 
duo lime and ])lace, and to a pc'rsoii most tit for siudi eoufidonee, 
mention t]i(‘ ealaiiiitous eiremn.stanees in whieh slie tound lierscdf. 
This occurred after (volx'rtson's conviction, and when h(' was 
lying in prison in expechition of lh(?fate whieh his comrade Wilson 
afU'iwvards sufl’ered, and from which he himself so strangely 
(‘scaped. Jt was then, wlieii all hopes of having her honour 
repaiivd by W('dloek vanished from her eyes, — wiien an union 
w ith one in lloluM tsonV situation, if still ])raetieai)le, might, p('r- 
haps, have been regarded rather as an addition (o lo r disgrace, 
— it was f/oo/, that J trust to h<* aide to j»rove that tlie jirisoiier 
conmmiiieatiMl and consulted witli her sister, a young woman 
S('V('ral yt;ars older than hersidf, the daughter of her father, if 1 
mistake not, by a former marriage, ujiou the pcudls and disti'ess 
of lu‘r unlia])py situation.” 

“ If, inde(?d, you are al)le to instruct that point, Mr Fairbrothcr,” 
^aid the presiding Judge 

“ If I am indeed able to instruct that point, my Lord,” resumed 
Mr Fairhrother, “ 1 trust not only to serve my clitoit, hut to 
relieve your lairdships from that which 1 know you had the most 
painful duty of your high oflicc ; and to give all who now hoar 
me t!ie exijuisite plivisun* of hebolding a creature so yeuug, se 
ingenuous, and so l).,autiful, as she that is now at the bar of 
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your Lordships’ Court, dismissed from thenee iu safety and in 
iK'iiour.” 

Tins address seemed to affect many of tlie audi nee, and was 
followed l)y a slifjlit murmur of applause. Deans, as he heard lijs 
daugliter’s heauty and innocent appoai’anee, a])peaU‘d to, was 
involuntarily about to turn his eyes towards her ; but, recollecting 
himself, he bent them again on the ground with stubboni 
Vesolution. 

“ Will not my lo*ariied brother, on the other side of the ]>ar,” 
continued the advocate, after a short pause, share in this geiitral 
joy, since, 1 know, wliile ho discliargoa his duty in bringing an 
accused jktsou here, no one rejoices more in their being frt'cly 
and honourably sent hence ? My learned hrether shakes his head 
<lou))tfuily, and lays his hand on the pamd’s deel.iration. 1 under- 
stand hijn perfectly — ho would insiuuab^ tliat tlie ihets now sUited 
to your Lordships are inconsistent with theconfessioii of Kujiheniia 
Deans herself. 1 need not remind your Lordshi}>s, that her 
present deleiice is no wliit to he narrowed within the hounds of 
)»er fhrnuT confession ; and that it is not by any account vvJiich 
she may formerly have givcai of herself, but by what is now to be 
proved for or against her, that she must ultimately stand or fall. 
I am not under tlie necessity of accounting for her choosing to 
dro]) out of her declai’ation the eircmnstances of la'r cfnifession to 
.'i(T sister. She might not he aware of its importance ; she might 
l>e afraid of implicating her sister ; she might even have lorgotteii 
the circumstance entip(‘ly, in tlie terror and distress of mind 
incidental to tlie arrest of so young a creature on a charge so 
heinous. Any of tlu'si* reasons are sufficient to account hir her 
having su[»pressed the truth in this instance, at whatever risk to 
herself ; and 1 incline most to lier erroneous lour of criminating 
her sister, because J (»bservo she has had a similar tconlenifiss 
towards her lover, (li()wev(‘r undeserved on his part,) and has 
iK'ver once mentioned Ilobertsou’s nanvj from beginning to end 
of her declaration. 

“ But, my Lords,” continued Fairbrothor, I am aware tJljc 
King’s Advocate will expect me to sliew, that the jiroof 1 offer is 
consistciiit with other cireiimstances of the case, which I do m>t 
and cannot deny, lie will demand ohim? liow Fffie Doans’ eon- 
I'ession to her sister, previous to her di-livery, is reconcilable with 
the mystery of the birth, — with the disapp('aranc(i, perhaps tlm 
murder (for 1 will n<yt deny a ]»ossihility which f cannot disprove) 
of the infant. My Lords, tlie explanation of this is to ho fouml 
in tlie placability, jicrchaiice, 1 may say, in the facility and 
l.lialul ity, of the female sex. 'I'he dalcls Amar (fllld h r><c, as your 
Lordships well know, are easily aj)|ie:ise(l ; nor is it possible to 
coiicei ve a woman so atrociously offended by the man whom she has 
h»ve.l, hut what she will retain a fund of forgiveness, uj)on wiiich 

pmiiteiK^e, whether real or affected, may draw largi*ly, with a 
ccTtaiiiLv that his bills will be answered. We can prove, by a 
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U'ttor produced in evidenc-o, thut tluH villain Robertson, from the 
bottom of the dunfjeon wliencc he already probably meditated the 
escape, wliicli he afb'rwards accomplished by the assistance of hi-^ 
comradt*, contrived to exercise antliority over tlio mind, and tt* 
direct the motions, of this unhappy girl. It was in com]>liaiicc 
with Ills injunctions, expi'essed in that letter, that the paiu'l wa« 
jirevailed upon to alter the line of conduct udiich her o\mi better 
thouglits had suggested ; and, instead of resoi'ting, when lier time 
of travail ajiproaclied, to tht‘ protection of lier own family, uas 
induced to confide hersc'lf to the charge of some vile agent of this 
nefarious si'ducer, and by her conducted to oni' of those solitary 
and Hocn^t piirlimis of villainy, which, to the shame of our ])oli(‘e, 
si ill are snfieT(*d to exist in tlie suburbs of this city, w1ut(=:, with 
tli(^ assistance, and under the charge, of a person of her own sex, 
sh<! bore a male-child, under circumstances which a<ld(‘d tre))lt- 
bitteriKvss to the wo denounced against our original nioiher. 
What purpose Robertson had in all this, it is hard to tell, or even 
n) guess. He may liavo meant to marry lh<* girl, for lier father 
is a man of siihstaiice. But, lor the t(‘rmination of tlu' stoi*\ , and 
the condutd of the woman whom he had placed about the jierson 
of I’hij)h('mia Deans, it is still more difiieult to aecoimt. The 
unfortunate young woman wi\h visited by th(‘ fever incidental to 
Im'I’ situation. In this fever she appears to have been lU'Ceived 
by tlie jierson that waihal on her, and, on rocovau'ing lu‘r senses, 
^he found that she was childless in that abode of misery. Hit 
infant had Ik'cu carried off, perl laps for the w'orst purposes, by tlie 
wretch that waited on her. Jtmay have been murdered, for wliat 
1 can tell.'’ 

He was here ini('rrupt<‘d by a iiiereing shri(‘k, uttered )»y tlie 
unfortunate prisoner. Slie was with dilhcultv brought to com])ose 
herself. Hit counsel availed himself of the tragical interruption, 
to close Ins pleading with effect. 

My Lords,” said he,, in that pite(mH cry you heard tin* elo- 
(jueuce of maternal affection, far surpassing the force of my 
poor W’ords — liachel weeping for her eliiidn'ii ! Nature liei'seit' 
hears testimony in favour of the ten<l(‘rness and acuteness of the 
jirisoner’s parental feelings 1 will not dishonour her plea by 
adding a word more.” 

“ H('ard yo ever the like o’ tliat, Laird ?” said Saddletree to 
Dumbiedikes, w'hen the counsel had ended his spei'ch, “ There ’s 
a chield can spin a imickle pirn out of a woe tait of tow ! Deil 
liaet ho k(‘ns niair aLoiit it than what’s in the declaration, and a 
surmise that Jeauie Deans suld hae been able to say something 
about her sister’s situation, whilk surmise, Mr Crossmyloof says, 
rt'sts on stna’ authority. And he ’s cleckit tliis groat inuckle bird 
out :o’ this wee egg ! He could wile the very iloundei*8 out o’ 
tlie Firth. — Wliat garr’d my father no send me to Utrecht f — 
lint whisht, the coui’t is gaun to pronounce the interlocutor o# 
relevancy.” 
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And accordingly the Judges, after a few words, recorded their 
jiulgineiit, wliich bore, that tlie indictment, if proved, was 
role\ant to inl'er the pains of law : And that the defence, tliat 
llie panel had coniinnnicatcd her situation to her sister, wiu^a 
.'elevant dcifenco ; And, finally, appointed the said indictinent 
iiul defence to be submitted to the judgment of an assize. 


CHAPTER XX I II. 

Most ngliteous judge ! a sentence. — Come, prepare 

Merchant of feture. 

• It is by no means my intention to describe minutely the forms 

i) i‘ i\ Scottish criminal trial, nor am I sure that 1 could draw up 
an account so intelligihb^ and accurate as to abide the criticism 
of the gentlemen of the long r(d)e. It is enough to say that the 
jury was imi)am'iled, and the case proceeded. The pris<;ner was 
again rtHpurod to jdcad to the charge, and she again replied, 
•• Not (jluilty,” in tin? same heart-thrilling tone as before. 

T1k‘ erown counsel then called two or thre(‘ femahi witnesses, 
by whose testimony it was established, that EfHe's situaticui had 
been vtunarked by them, that they had taxed her with the fact, 
and that Jujr answers had amounted to an angry and pehilant 
denial of what they charge<l her with. But, as very fre(juently 
happens, the declaration of the panel or accused party herself 
was the evidtiiice which bore hardest upon her case. 

Ill the event of these tahis ('vtT finding their way across the 
Border, it may be proper to aj)prisc the soutliern r(‘oder that it is 
llie practice in Scotland, on appreliendiiig a suspected jierson, to 
MibjfT-t him to a judicial examination before a magistrate, lie is 
not conij)ell(>d to answer any of the ques^tions asked of bim, but 
may rtMiiain silent if be sees it bis inU‘rest to do so. But what- 
ever aiiHwers he chooses to give are formally written down, ami 
Iteiiig subscribed by himself and the magistrate, arc produced 
against tlio accused in case of his being brought to trial. It is 
true, that llu'se declarations are not producecl as being in thcmi- 
selvTjs ovi(l(‘nco pro])erly so calh‘d, but only as admiuiclc.g of 
testimony, tending h) coiToborato what is considered as legal and 

j) roj)er ev idence. NDtvvithsUuiding this nice distinction, however, 
introduc(;d by lawyers to reconcile this procedure to tlieir own, 
general rule;, that a man cannot be required to bear witness 
against himself, it nevertheless usually happens that these decla- 
rations become the means of condemning the accieed, as it wen', 
out of their own moutlis. The prisoner, upon these pieviouM 
examinations, has indeed tlie })rivilege of remaining silent if he 
pleases ; hut every man necessarily feels tliat a refusjil to ansvv< r 
aalural and pertinent interrogatories, put Uy judicial autlioi iiv , u 
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in itself a strong proof of guilt, and will ci'rtanily lead to his 
being committed to prison ; and few can renounce the lio])e of 
obtaining liberty, by giving some specious account of tlu'mselvrs, 
apd shewing ap])arent frankness in <‘xplaining tluor motive's and 
accounting for tlieir conduct. It, tlierefore, seldom happens that 
the prisoiuT refuse's to give a, judicial declaration, in wliicli, 
nevertheless, eitlier by letting out too imiclj of the* truth, or by 
endeavouring to substitub' a tietitious story, he almost alva^s 
expos<‘S liimst'lf to susjucion and to contradictions, which weiirh 
heavily in the minds of the jury. 

The declaration of Efiie Deans wais uttered on other prin- 
ciples, and the folhnvirig is a sketch of its contents, given in the 
judicial form, in which tlioy may still be found in tlie iiooks of 
Adjournal. 

'J'he declarant admitted a criminal intrigue with an individiuri 
whose name she desired t/) ooneeal. ‘‘ Ih'iug iiiterrog'.ited, vhut 
her reason was for secrecy on this point ? She deelared, that she 
had iioriglitto hlame that])erson‘’s conduct mon' than she did lu'r 
own, and that slio was willing b) confess lier own laults, but not 
b> say any thing which might criminate the absent. lnt('rrogated, 
if sIk) confessed her situation U) any one, or mad(i any prepara- 
tion for her coidincinent ? Declares, she did not. And being 
interrogab'd, why she forbore to take stej)s whicli her situation 
so jK'rcinptorily n'cjiiircd t Dcelart's, slic was ashamed to tell 
her friemls, and she trusted the ]x.*rson she has mentioiu'd would 
provide for her and the infant. lnterrogate<l, if he did so ? 
Ih'claivs, tliat he did not do so personally ; but tliat it Avas not his 
fault, for that the declarant is convinced he would have laid down 
his life sooner than the bairn or she had come to harm. Intei* 
rogated, what prevented him from keej)iiig his promis(' { Deelarrs, 
that it was imjK)ssible for him to do so, he being unde r trou})le at 
the time, aiul decliiu's farther answer to this question. Inb r- 
rogated, where she Avashrom tlu* period she left her master, Air 
Saddletree'.s family, until her appearance at her father’s, at St 
Ixionard’s, the day before she? was apprehc'iuleel ? Declares, she 
dot's not rt'iiK'iuher. And, on the interrogatory being rt'peated, 
declares, she dtx's not mind nuiekle about it, for she W'as very ill. 
Oil the question l)eiug again repeab'd, she declares, slie w ill tell 
tlie tnith, if it should bti the uudoiiig of her, so long as she is not 
asked to b'll on other folk ; and admits, that slie passed that 
interval of tinu* in the lodging of a AAtunan, an aetpiaintance of 
that person Avho had Avished lier b) that place to be delivered, and 
that she was there delivered accordingly of a male child. Inter- 
I'ogated, what Avas the name of that pt'rsoii ? Declares and 
retuHCH b) ansAv<'r this question. Interrogated, w'here she lives 
Di'cl^ares, .slic has no cerbiinty, for that slio Avas taken to the 
lodghjg aforesaid under cloud of night. Interrogated, if the 
lodging was in tlie city or siibiirhs ? Declares and refuses to 
uiifcWir that question. I I iiterrogated, whether, Avheii she left Li.e 
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house of Mr Sad(l]<'trfM>,sIie w ent np or dow n the street ? Deelare?* 
and refuses to answer the (piostioii. lnterron;tited whether she 
had ever seen the w'oTnaii lad'ore slie .was wished to lier, as slie 
U-rined it, by the ])erson whose name she refuses to answer ? 
|)(‘elares and replies, not to her know’led^a\ Interrogated, 
whether tliis woman was introduced to her by the said j)ers(»n 
verbally, or by w-ord of mouth 1 Declares, she has no freedom 
answer this (juestion. Interrogated, if the child was alive when 
it was born < Declares, that — God help lier and it!— it cer* 
tainly was alive. Interrogated, if it died a natuiiil death after 
birth ? Deelan-s not to her knowhidge. Interrogated, where it 
now is ] De(;lares, she w’ould give h(T right liand to ken, but 
that she never hopes to see mair than the banes of it. And 
being int(‘rrogate<l, w'hy she supposes it isnoAv dead ? tlie d(‘clarant 
.W(ipt bitterly and made no answ^er. Inlerrogatt'd, if the w'oman, 
in whose lodging she w^as, seemed to be a fit pei'son to be with 
lu'r in that situation ? Declares, she might be fit enough for 
skill, but that she was an hard-hearted bad w'oman. Inh'rrogated, 
if there was any other jKU’son in the lodging excepting themselves 
two? IK'clares, that she thinks tln're was another woman; but 
her h('ad was so carried with pain of body and trouble of mind, 
that she mimh'd her very litth*. Interrogated, when the child 
was taken away from her i D<‘clan‘d, tliat she fell in a fever, 
and was light-lK‘ad<*d, and when she canu' to her own mind, the 
woman told her the bairn was d(‘ad ; and that the declarant 
answen'd, if it was dead it had had foul play. That, tlu'renpon, 
the woman was very sair on Ikt, and gave Ikt much ill languag(' ; 
and tliat th(‘ deponent was Irighnuied, and crawled out of the 
house when her back was tnrne<l, and went home to Saint 
Li'onard’s (Tags, as well as a woman in her condition dought.* 
Interrogated, why she <li(t not tell lu-r story to her sister and 
fatlier, and get force to search the house' hu’ her child, dead or 
alive I I)('clares, it was lu'r purpose to do so, but sbe bad not 
time. Interrogated, why sbe uow' conceals the name of the 
woman, and the plaee of he r abode '{ The declarant remained 
silent for a time, and then said, that to do so could not n'pair the 
skaitli that was done, but might be tlio eiceasion of more. Inte'r- 
rogate'd, w hether she had herself, at any time, had any pnrjiose 
f)f })ntting away tin.; child by violence? Declares, never; so 
might G()d be mereiful b) lier — and then again declares, never, 
when she was in lier porlect s<‘nscs ; but what bad thoughts the 
Knemy might put into her brain when slie was out of herself, she 
eannot answer. And again solemnly interrogated, declares, that 
she would have been drawn with wdld horses, rather than have 
toiicbod the bairn with an unmotberly band. Interrogated, 
d“clares, that among the ill-language the woman gavt> her, she 
did say s\ire enough that the declarant had hurt the bairn when 


* i. e. was able to do * 



‘20C TALES OF MY LANDLOKl). 

she was in the hraiu-fever ; but that the declarant does not 
believe that she said this from any other cause than to frighten 
her, and make her be silent. Interrogated, what else the woman 
said to her ? D(.?elar(is, that when tlie d(?clarant cried loud for 
her bairn, and was like to raise the neighbours, the woman 
thrcaU'.ned her, that they that could stop the wean's skirling 
would stop hers, if slic did not keep a^ the lounder.’*" And that 
this thr<‘at, with the manner of the woman, made the d<*clarant 
conclude, that the baini's life was gone, and her own in danger, 
for that the woman was a dt‘sj)erale bad woman, as the declarant 
judg<;d from the language she used. Interrogated, declares, that 
the h;ver and delirium were brought on her by lu'aring bad 
nrovs, suddenly told tf) her, but refuses to say what tlu? said 
m'ws related to. Interrogated, why she does not now communi- 
cahi tlu'se jaii'ticulars, which migiit, ])crhaj)s, enable the inagis-' 
irate to ascertain whether tlie child is living or deail ; giid 
)e(]u<‘-st('d to observe, that her refusing to do so exposes lao" 
own life, and h;aves the child in bad hands; as also, that iu'r 
j)resent refusal to answer on such jioints, is inconsistent \>itli 
Ii(!r alK'ged intention to make a chian breast to lier sister 1 
Declares, that sIkj lo'iis the bairn is now dead, or, if living, 
there is one that will look after it ; that for her own living 
or dying, she is in God’s hands, who knows her innoeence of 
liarrning her bairn with her will or knowledge ; and that she 
lias altei’ed her res<)luti(m of speaking out, which she enter- 
tained wlieii she left the woman’s lotlging, on account of a 
matter which she has since learncil. And declares, in gc'iieral, 
tliut she is vvearicul, and will answer no more questions at this 
time.” 

Ujion a suhseqiieiit (‘xamination, Kuphemia Deans adhered 
to the declaration she had formerly made', with tliis addition, 
that a paper found in her trunk being sbown to her, she 
admitted that it contained the credentials, in consecpience 
of which vshe rcsigiu'd herself to the. eornhiet of the woman 
at whose lodgings she was delivered of the child. Its tenor 
ran thus : — 


DeaULST J'h'EIK, 

“ ] have gotten the means to send to yon by a woman who is 
well qualified to assist you in your aj»])roaching slreight ; she is 
not what J could wish lier, but 1 cannot do better for you iu my 
pn.*sent condition. 1 am obliged to trust to bin* in tin's present 
calamity, for m\ self and you too. - I hope for the best, though 1 
am now in a sore pinch; yet thought is free — 1 think Handii^ 
Dandie and I may (pu er the stifleri* for all that is come and 
gone. You will i>e angry for me writing this, to my little 
Cuineroniaii Lily ; but if I can but live to be a c imfort to you, 

* i. c. tiic (jiiiotcr 
t Avoid Uic ga'lo\^s. 
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aijtl a fiitlicr to \()ur babic, you will have plenty of time to pcold. 

Once more, lt‘t none know your counsel — my life depends on 
this liajy, d — n her — she is both deop and dangerous, but she 
lufcs mor<^ wiles and wit than ever were in a beldam’s head, apd 
lias cause to be tme to me. Farewell, my Lily — Do not droop 
on my account — in a week I will be yours, or no more my own.” 

Tiien followed a postscript. If they must tniss me, I will 
repent of noiliing so much, even at the last hard pinch, as of the 
injury I have done my Lily.” 

Effie refused to say from whom she had received this letter, 
but enough of the story w'as now known, to ascertain that it came 
from Robertson ; and from the date, it appeared to have be('n 
written about the time when Andrew Wilson (called for a iii(*k- 
iianjo Handle Dandie) and ho were meditating their liivst abortive 
attempt to escape, which miscarried in the manin^r mentioned in 
tlie beginning of this history. 

The evid(nice of the Crown being concluded, the con used for the 
prisoner began to lead a proof in her defence, d’he first vvilnesses 
were examined upon the girl’s chara<*ter. All gave her an 
excellent one, hut noite with more b'cling than worthy Mrs 
Saddletree, wlio, with the tears <.n her cheeks, dechired, that she 
could not hav(' had a higher ojnnioii of Elfu? Deans, nor a more 
sincere regard for her, if she had be<‘n her own daughter. All 
present gave the honest woman ereilit for Ikt goodiu'ss of heart, 
excepting her husband, who wliispercd to Diinibiedikes, “ That 
Nichil Novit of yours is but a raw liaiid at leading evidence, 
I ’m tbinking. What signified his bringing a woman Iutc to 
snotter and snivel, and bather their Lordsliips ? He should hae 
eeetod me, sir, and 1 should hae gieii them sic a screed o’ testi- 
mony, they slioiddna hae tonelied a hair o’ her liead.” 

“ Hadna ye better get up and try ’t yet?” said the Laird, 
“ T ’ll niak a sign to Novit.” 

“ Na, na,” said Saddbdree, “ thank ye for naetliiiig, neighbour 
■ — that would be ultroiiooiis evidence, an<l I ken what belangs to 
tliat ; but Nieliil Novit suld hao had me et'ett'd dclnto tempore.''^ 
And wiping his mouth with lus silk haiidlo^rchicf with great 
importtmee, he resumed the port and manner (yf an edified and 
int<'lligont auditor. 

Mr Fairbrother now premised, in a few words, “that lu‘ 
meant to bring forward his most imj)ortant witness, upon whost* 
evidence the cause must in a gr<‘ut measure de]>end. What his 
client was, they had learned from the preceding witnesses ; and 
#60 far as general (character, given in the most forcible terms, and 
even with tears, could interest every one in lior fate, she had 
already gained that advanhige. ft was necessary, he admitted, 
that he should produce ni()r<' positive testimony of her innticeive 
than what aro.se out of general character, ►and this lie uii.leriook 



’2()8 TAIJ.S Ol' AlY LANDLORD. 

to do by the mouth ot the j)ersoTi to wliom she liad comiminie:it^d 
her situation — by tlu; moiitli of luii* natural oounselloi' and 
truardian — her sister. — jMacer, call into court, Jean, or Jeanit* 
Deans, daughter of David Deans, cowfeeder, at Saint Leonard’s 
Drags.” 

Wl»en he uttered these words, the poor prisoner instantly 
ivtfirted u[), and streteluMl herself half-way over the bar, towards 
the side at which her sist.(*r was to enter. And when, slowly 
following the ollieer, tlui witiK'ss advanced to the foot ol' the table, 
Kthe, with the whole expression of her countenance altered, from 
that of confused shanie and dismay, to an eager, imploring, and 
almost ecstatic earnestness of entreaty, with outstretched hands, 
liair streaming back, eyes raised eagerly to her sister's face, and 
glistening through tears, exclaimed, in atone which went through 
the. heart of all who heard lier — “ O Jean ie, J(;ani(‘, save nu*, 
save me !'^ 

With a different feeling, yet e<ju.illy appropriated to his proud 
aitd self-dejMDudent charactei*, old Deans drew himsedf back still 
farther under the cover of the bench ; so that when Jeanie, as 
she onU'retl the court, cast a timi«l glance towards the ])lace at 
which she had left him seated, his veiuu'able figure was no longer 
visible, lie sate down on the other side of Dumbiedikes, wrung 
Ills hand hard, and whispered, “ Ah, Laird, this is warst of a’ — 
if 1 can but win ower this part — 1 feel my h(‘ad umro diz/y ; 
but my Master is strong in his servant’s wi'ukiu'ss.” After a 
moment’s mental prayer, he again started up, as if impalie'iit of 
continuing in any one ])osture, and gradually edged himself 
forward tow^ards the jilacc he had just quitted. 

Jeanie in the meantime had advanced to the bottom of the 
tiible, when, unable to resist the impulse of afieetion, she suddenly 
extended her hand to her sister. Kffie was just within the 
distance that she could seize it with both hers, press it to her 
mouth, cover it w’ith kisses, and bathe it in tt:ars, with the fond 
devotion that a Catholic would pay to a •' lardian saint d< scended 
for his safety ; while Jeanie, hiding her wn fa<‘e with her other 
hand, wept bitterly. 'J'he sight would iiavt; moved a heart of 
stone, miieh more of llesli and blood. Many of the speetators 
shed tears, and it was some time before the presiding Judge 
himself could so far subdue his ( motion, as to request the w itness 
to compose herself, and tl»e prisoner to forbear thosij marks of 
eager affection, which, however natural, could not be permitted 
at that time, and in that presence. 

The solemn oath, — the truth to tell, and no truth to conceal, 
as far as she knew or should be jtsked,” was then administcriMl 
by the Judge “ in the name of God, and as the witness should 
answer to God at the groat day of judgment an awful adjura- 
tion, whicll seldom fails to make impn'ssion even on tlio most 
hardened characters, and to strike with fear even the most 
ikpright* Jeanie, edug^^ted in deep and devout reverence for tlie 
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nanio and attributes of tlic Dtdty, wiis, by the Kol(>innity of a 
direct appt'al to his person and justice, awed, Iml at ttie same 
tiwe elevated above all considerations, save those wliieh she 
c(inld, with a clear conscience, call him to witness. She rej)eat^d 
the form in a low and reverent, but distinct tone of voice, after 
the Judge, to whom, and not to any inferior officer of the court, 
tlie task is assigned in Scotland of directing the witness in that 
Hohnnn a])peal, which is the sanction of his testimony. 

When the Judge had finished the established form, he added 
in a feeling, bnt yet a monitory ton<', an advice, wdiich the 
circumstiinees app(‘a.rcd to liiiii to call for. 

“ Young woman,” these were his words, “ you come befonj 
this Court in cinniinstances, which it would he worse than cruel 
iKjt to pity and to sympathize with. Yet it is my duty to b*ll 
you, that the tnith, whatever its consequences may be, the truth 
is wjiat you owe to your country, and to that Cod whose word is 
tnitli, and whose name yon have now invoked. Use your own 
time in answTring the (jiiestions that gcntlenuiu” (jsvinting to tin; 
counsel) “ shall put to you. — But rememher, that what you may 
be tempted to .say beyond what is tlie actual tnith, you must 
answer l)()t]i lu're and hereafter.” 

The usual qu(;stions were then put to her ; -Whether any one 
liad instructeci h(‘r wdiat evidenc(‘ she had to deliver t Whether 
my one had given or promised her any good dei'd, hire, or 
I'ew’ard, for her testimony ? Whether she had any malice or ill- 
rt’ill at his Majesty’s Advocate, being the party against wlnnn 
da; was cited as a witness ? To which questions she successivtdy 
inswered by a quiet negative. But their tenor gave great 
scandal and offence to her father, wdio was not aw’are that tliey 
ir(; ])ut to every witness as a matter of form. 

“ Na, na,” he exclaimed, loud enough to bo lieard, “ my bairn 
s no like the widow of Tekoah — iiae man has putten woixis into 
ler inoiitli.” 

One of the Judges, better acquainted, perhaps, with the liooka 
>f Adjournal than witli the Book of Suiunel, w'as disposed to make 
iome instant inquiry after this Widow of Tekoah, wdio, as lie con- 
itniied tlie matter, had been tampering witli the evidence. But 
he presiding Judge, better versed in Scripture history, wlhsjMjred 
o his learned brother the necessary explanation ; and the pause 
•ccasioned by this mistake, had the good effect of giving Jeanie 
)eans time to collect her spirits for the painful task she had to 
>erform. 

Fairbrother, whose practice and intelligcuco were considerable, 
aw the nec('ssity of letting the witness compose herself. Jn his 
leart he suspected that she came to bear false witness in her 
lister’s cause. 

But that is her own affair,” thought Fairbrother ; ** and it is 
11}' business to see that she has plenty of time to regain com- 
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j>)sure, ard drlivtr 1 ri c^ldcll(c, be it true, or bo it filse - 
at quantum 

Accordingly, lie (ommdiccd Ins intciiof^dtoiies with uiiiLt^r- 
qiicstiouH winch adnntUd ot instiiit rtplj 
‘ Yon aio, 1 think, tlio sisttr ol the piisonei 
“ Vos, bii ” 

“ Tsot the full sistti, however 
‘ No, sii — we aie by diffen nt mothers ” 

‘ liu( , iiid yon arc, I thiiil , sevcial Ncars older thin your 
Bistl 1 ^ ’ 

‘ \ (.s, Bir,” &c 

Mter tlu advocate had conccncd that, by these pi oliTiiiii ii \ 
and inninpoi t int questions, he had 1 innhaii/< d the witne s with 
tlu situiti 11 ill which she stood, he isi i d, ‘ whether slu Ii id n t 
n nulled lu r sistei s state of he ilth to b( ilterid dining th 
latui put of the term when slu hid lued with Mis '^addletice ^ ’ 
Jeuiie iiiswi t( d 111 the ifhrnutive 

\nd slu tol I you the eiuse ol it, my deal, I supp sc ^ ’ said 
1 airln ither, m an easy, and, as one ma\ say, an nidiietivi suit 
of t )ue 

* 1 un s ury to iiiteirupt my biothei ’ sud the ( r)wn ( i uiisel, 
risnijj; , “ but I am in >our Lordships judgment, whetlur this be 
not i h idm^ question ^ ’ 

‘ It tins p )int IS to b( d< bah d, sii 1 the i>residm„ Ju , tlu 
witn ss nnist be removi d ’ 

I ir tlu Scottish lawyeis regard with a saered and scuipulous 
h ni ir, every question ho nhapi d 1 ) th counsel e\ iimmng is t > 

< iivev ti a witiuss the le ist iiitiin ition of tlu nituie of the 
answor which is desired from him Ihese seiujlis, tli ugh 
f uuided on an exeelhnt pinieqih, iie sunetimes i mud iii 
ibsurd pitili of nicety, espeeiilly as it is geiienlly ( isy f i a 

I iv\ ver who liaa his wits about him to elude the obji cti ii 1 iir 

I I itlu r did so 111 the pic scut c is< 

“ It IS not necessary to wish the lime of the C ourt, ni\ L ir I 
fiiiiee the king’s Counsel thiul s it worth while to ol )nt ti th 
firm of my question, I will sh ipc it otherwise — Iriy y 01114 
w(>m*ui, did you ask your sistei any question whin you observed 
lur looking unwell * — take eouiagi — speak out ” 

“ I askt el her,” le plied Jcanie, ‘ what ailed her ” 

“ Very well — tike your own time — and what was the answer 
slu made ?” oontiiiutd Mr I an bi other 

Jeaiiie was silent, and lookc d deadly pale It was not th it slu 
at anv one instant entertained an idea of the possibility of pre 
vaneation — it was tlu intural hesitation to e\tmguish the let \ 
tjpark of hope that remained foi lur sister 

“ Take courage, young woman,” and 1 airbi other — ‘‘I asked 
w hat your sister said ailed lier wlu n you inquired * ’ 

Nothing ” answeied Je inie, with i funt voice, which was y 1 
heard hstmctly 111 thy mist d slant eiiiiei of the Court ro r 1 - 



THE HEAKT OF MtD-r,OTIII A X. 


211 


hueli ail awful and profountl silence liad l)C‘en j>reKervt‘d duriiii; 
the anxious ink-rval, whicdi liad iiiterjxKSed betwixt the lawyer's 
question and the answer of the witness.- 

Fairbrothcr’s countenance fell ; but with that ready j»n'senic 
of mind, which is as useful in civil as in military eiiier;^i-neies, he 
immediately rallied. Nothinp^ ? True ; y(»u mean nethin^ at 
frst — but when you asked her aj^ain, did she not tell yoti winit 
niled her ? ’ 

The (jiK'stion was put in a tone meant to make her comprelu'ud 
the importance of her answer, had she not been alreaily aware of 
it. The ice \vas bmlicn, however, and, with less pause than at 
(irst, she now' replied, — “ Ala(‘k ! alack ! she never breatJied word 
!.o me about it.” 

A d(H^p jijroan passed throuch th(‘ Courk It w^as t'ehoj'd by f>ne 
deeper and more agonized from the uiifortunah' father. The 
hope^ to which uueonseiously, ami in spite of hims<'lf, lie had still 
secretly clung, had now dissolved, and tlie ve ne rable old man fedl 
foiwvard se'iisede'ss on the floor e>f the (’ourt-house, with his heaei 
at tlie foot of his terrdied daugliter. 'Jdie unfortunate prisoner, 
with inqxitent passion, stretve with the guards, betwixt whemi she 
was placed. “ J.,e't me gang to my fatlu'r'! — I wUl gang to him 
— I inU gang to him — he is dead — l»e is killed — 1 hae killed 
him !” — she repeated in fivnzi(;ei tones of grief, which those who 
heard them diel not spex'dily forget. 

Even in this moment of agony ami general eonl'usion, Jeaiiie; 
di<l not lose tliat superiority, which a deep and linn mind assures 
U» its possessor, under the most trying circumstances. 

“ lie is my father — he is our father,” she milflly repeated to 
those who endeavoured to w'parate tlu'in, as she stoo])ed, — 
shaded aside his grey liairs, and began assiduously to chafe his 
temjdes. 

Tlie Judge, after reiK atedly wiping his eyes, gave directions 
tliat they sliould be ctmducted into a neighbouring apartment, 
and carefully attxuided. The prisoner, as her fatlujr was borne 
from the (’ourt, and her sister slowly followed, ])ursiied them with 
her eyes so earnestly fixed, as if they would liave started from 
their sockets. Hut when they were no longer visibk', she seemed 
to find, in her despairing and deserted skiU?, a courage which she 
had not yet exhibited. 

“ The bitterness of it is now past,,” slie said, and then boldly 
addressed the Court. ‘‘ My Lords, if it is your pleasure to gang 
on w'i’ this matter, the weariest day will hae its end at last ” 

The Judge, wdio, much to his honour, lunl shared deeply in the 
general sympathy, was surprised at being recalled to his duty by 
ihe prisouer. He collected himself, and requested to know’ if the 
panei^s counsel had more evidence to produce. FairbrotlxT 
replied, with 3ii air of dejection, that his proof was concluded. 

The King’s Counsel addressed the juiy for th(‘ crown. He 
said in few’ words, that no one could be itiore concerned Umn 

vou. VII. , o 
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hf' WLis for tlie distressing scene \\liieli they luid just witnos'e??. 
lint it was tlie neec'ssary consequence of great ci-inies to hiing 
distress and ruin upon all connected with tlu! ])erj)etrators. He 
liflriefly reviewiid the ])roof, in which he shewed that all the eircuni'* 
stanci^s of the ease coneuri'ed K'itJi thos(^ required by tlie act under 
wljicli the unlortnnate prisoner was trit'd ; That the eoun'^el for 
tile panel had totally failed in proving, that jMijdieinia Deans had 
eonnnunieah'd h('r situation to her sister: That, res]H'eting h(*i' 
previous good character, luj w^as sorry to observe', that it w^as 
females who possessed the world’s good report, and to whom it 
was justly valuahle, who were most strongly lemjjted, by sbaine 
and fear of tlie world’s ci'iisure, h) tbo crime of infantieidi^ : ’J'bat 
ihe child was muivleri'd. In* professed to entertain no doubt. The 
^aeilla1ing an<l iiieonsistent declaration of tlie ])rison(T liorself, 
r narked as it was by numerous n fusals to speak the tinlli (c,i 
!■ uhjeeds, when, according to her own story, it would liavi' been 
natural, as will as advauhigeous, to have been candid; (oen this 
inijs rfeet d('elarati(»n left no doubt in bis mind as to tlie faU; of 
the unha))])y infant. iSeitlier eouM lie doulit that tlie panel was 
a partner in this guilt. Who else had an interest in a deed so 
inhuman 1 Surely nehlier llolKTtsoii, nor Koliertson’s agt'iit, in 
wliose liouse slu; was deliviTed, had the least temptation to cum- 
init such a crime, unless upon lier account, witli ]ut connivance, 
and for the sake of saving lier i'eputati(m. Ikit it w'us not 
r('(juired of him, hy ihe law, that he shouhl liring ])j*eeise ju'oof of 
the murder, or of tlu* prisoner's aeeosion to it. Jt was the very 
jmi’jjose of tlu! sUitute to substitute a certain chain of presumptive' 
<'vi(ietice hi place; of a prediation, wliieh, in sue*h eases, it vvas 
jieeiiliarlv ditiieiilt to obtain. The' jury might pe’ruse the statutf 
iLse'lf, and they liael also the lilx'l an 1 inte;rle>cutor of re'le'vaney to 
direct them in point of liav. Do put it to the ce)iisei(‘ne(' of the* 
jury, tliat under both he* was < ntltled to a verdict of Cinilty, 

The eiiarge of Fairhrothei* was mue-h eram]>ed hy liis Iriving 
faih'd m the proof which he^ e-xpeetc'd to le;ad. But he* fouglit Ids 
losing cause with courage and constancy. He ventured to iirrai':n 
the severity of the stiitute imeh'r which the young w^onian va-; 
tried. “ In all oilier cas<;s,'’ he said, '■* the first thing required ( t 
the erimiiiai proseeutAir was, to prove uneepilvoetally that tin; 
crime' libelled had aedually been conimitte'd, which lawyers calk'd 
]>ruving the corpua (h’llcit. But tliis statute, made doubtless witli 
tlie best intentions, and under the impulse of a just liorror for the 
unnatural crime of infanticide, ruin the risk of itself oeeasioniiig 
the worst of mui’ders, tlie deatih of an innocent person, to atone 
for a supposed crime whic.Ii may never liave been committed by 
any one. 11 was so far from aeknow’ledging the alleged jirobj^- 
biiity of the child’s violent di'atli, that he could not even allow 
tbal tlu^re was evidi'tice of its having ever lived.'’ 

Tlie King’s Counsel pointed to the woman's declaration ; tn 
U'liieli the counsel rep’ied — A production concocted in a moment 
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fir iind a^miiy, hikI wliicli approiidunl to iiisaiiiiN,’' lie .-aid, 

iiis IruriK'd brother well knew was no sound eviilenet' ji';uinel 
tlui i)arty who emitted it. Jt was true, that a judicial eonl'essioi^ 
I a })rcsence of the Justices themselves,' was the stron; 4 est ot ad 
; roof, in so mueli tliat it is said in law, that ‘ hi CAHifUnInn nnlSv 
•^init fxiiie.^ jndiciiy.^ But this Avas true of judicial confession 
«»nl\, by which law meant that which is made in |)resence of the 
Justices, and the sworn in(|iie.st. Of extrajudicial conjessjon, .dl 
autliorities held with the illubtrious Farinaceus, and Matlious, 
‘6vo//<wio cutra/Hdicialh in se nvila eal; et quod vidluiu (ri\ i:vn 
fiolcst admhiicidari' 1 1 was tota.Uy inept, and voiil of all strmi^tii 
and ellecL from the b<'f>inniiie ; iijcapable, thi'refore, of bthi!; 
bolstercil up or supi)orte<l, or, accortiitig to the law-phnise, admi- 
niculated, hy other presum])tive circiimstaiici's. In the present 
case, ther<dbre, letting the extrajudicial <;onfession go, as it ought 
to go, lor nolhing,” he contf'iided, “ the prosecutor had not madi! 
eut the si'cond ciuallty of the statute, that a live child had beiai 
born ; and {Jmh at least, ought to be eslablislu'd before presump- 
tions wen' n'C(!iv(‘(l that it had been mmden'd. If any of tlio 
assize,” he said, “ sliould be of opinion that this was df'aliiig 
I’atlier narrowly with the statute, they ought to consider that it 
was in its nature highly penal, and tluTefore ejititled to no 
la voi;r.<hIe eoiistructioii.” 

lie eonehuh'd a U'ariied speech, with an ehxpjcnt pcToration on 
due they hud just wdtuessed, during which Suddletri*e fell 

last asleep. 

It was now th<‘ presiding Judge’s tui'ii to address the jury. He 
did so hrielly and distinctly. 

“ It was for the jury," la* said, “ to consider wdu'thtT the pm- 
MS'utor luul made out his plea. For himself, he sincerely grien d 
to say, that a shadow of doubt remained not ujion his mliul eon- 
rerning the verdiel which the impic.st had to bring in. He wouhl 
Mot loiiovv tlie jirisoiier’s coun.'d through tlu* imjH'achmeiit which 
he had hrougiit against the statute of King William and Quec'ii 
Mary. Ih,' and (lie jury weia* sWorii to judge aeeording to the 
laws as tia'V stood, ih>t to eritiei^e, or to evade, or e\en to jusiiiy 
tl.i'in. Ill no civil case would a eounsf l ha V c' I l eii jiermitti'd 0* 
phaid his client’s ease in Use t< elh of tin; law ; hut in tlie hard 
t'itualien in which counsel wire* ofti'ii placed in the Criminal 
Court, as well as out of fa\our to all pre-iunptions of iimoeeneig 
lie had not inclined to iiiterriqit the h'ui ned geiita'inun, or narrow' 
his plea. The jireseiit lawg as it now .sUKui, had Ik cd iiistitute<l 
hy tile wisdom of their fathers, to cheek the alarming progress <.f 
a dn-adlul criim? ; when it was found too seven' for its purjiose, 
il would doubtless he alh-ri'd hy ihe wiwlom of the legislature ; at 
pix'sent it was the law of the land, the rule of the court, and, 
(iccording to tliO oath wlileh iIk'v had talu'ii, it must lie that ot tlie 
jury. This unliajipy girl’.s ‘dtuatit/ii could not he douhU'd ; that 
had borne a chdd, and tlic child h-iid di' apj'varcd, wi.iv 
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( t'l taiii facts. TIk^ IcarrK'd coiinsol had failed to show tliat she 
1 ad communicated her situation. All tlie requisites of the Cfise 
required by the statute wore therefore i)oforc the jury. Tiie 
learned gentleman had, indeed, desired them to throw out of 
Consideration the panel’s own confession, which was the j)lea 
usually urged, in penury of all others, by counsel in his situation, 
w ho usually felt that the d(;clarations of their client.s bore hard 
on them. T^ut that the Scottish law designed that a certain 
weight sljoiild be laid on these declarations, which, ho admitted, 
w(‘re quo(/awmo(h extrajudicial, was evident from the universal 
ju'actice by wliieh they were always produced and ri‘ad, as part 
of the prosecutor’s probation. In the present case, no person, 
who had heard tho witnesses describe the appearance of the 
young woman before she left Saddletree’s house, and contrasted it 
with that of her state and condition at her return to her father’s, 
(iould have any doubt that tho fact of delivery had taken place, as 
set forth in lier own declaration, which was, therefore, not a 
solitary piece of tt'.stimony, but adininiculated and supported by 
the strongest circumstiintial proof. 

“ He did not,” he said, “ state the impression upon his own 
mind with the purpose of biassiiig theirs. He had felt no less 
than they had done from the scene of domestic misery which 
had been exhibited before them; and if they, having God and a 
good conscience, the sanctity of their oath, and the regard due to 
tlie law of the country, before their eyes, could come to a conclu- 
sion favourable to this unhappy prisoner, he sluuild rejoiee as 
much as any one in Court ; for never had he found his duty more 
distressing than in dischai’gmg it that day, and glad he would he 
to be relieved from tlie still more painful task, which would other- 
wise remain for him.” 

'file jury, having lieard the Judge’s addriiss, bowed and retired, 
preceded by a macer of Court, to the apartment destined for their 
tie liberation. 


CHAPTER XXIV. 

liiiw, take tliy victim — May slip find ttie iiierc'y 
In yon mild lieaven, wliich this hard world domes her ! 

I )' was an hour ere the jurors returned, and as they traversed 
t)»e crowd with slow steps, asjneii about to dischai’ge themselves 
a heavy and painful responsibility, the audience was hushed 
ijlAlo profouml, eaiuc.st, and awful silence. 

Have you agreed on your chancellor, gentlemen ?” was tlie 
Hrftt question of the Judge. 

The foreman, called in Scotland the chancellor of the jury, 
usually the man of best rank and estimation among the assizers, 
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stepjwd forward, and, with a low reveroiice, deliverc'd to tlie Court 
a sealed paper, contaiiiiiiff the verdict, M'liich, until of late yeair, 
that verbal returns are in some instances pennitted, was ahvaya 
couched in writing. The jury remained standing while the Judge 
broke tlie seals, and, having j)erns<?d the paj)er, handed it with an 
;ur of mournful gravity, dowm to the Clerk of Court, who pro- 
ceeded to engross in the record the yet unknown verdict, of 
which, however, all omened tlu^ tragical contents. A Ibrin still 
j’cmained, trifling and unimporttint in itself, but to wliieii imagi- 
nation adds a sort of solemnity, from the awful occasion iijxni 
which it is used. A light<‘d candle was plaec'd oif the table, the 
original paper containing the verdict was enclo-ed in a sh(;et i/f 
[laper, ami, sealed with the Judge’s own signet, was transmitted 
to the Crown Office, to be preserved among other records of the 
same kind. As all this is transacted in profound silence, the 
jjrodneing and extinguishing the candle w'cms a 1yj>c of the 
human spark which is shortly afterwards dooim'd to lx* (pienehed, 
and excites in the spectators something of the sanu* efl’eet which 
ui England is obtained by tin? Judge assuinijig tiie fatal c^p of 
judgment. When these preliminary forms had been gone 
through, the Judge required Euphemia Deans to attend to the 
verdict, to be read. 

After llio usual words of style, the verdict set forth, that the 
Jury liaving made ehoiecof John Kii-k, Esq. to be their elianeel- 
lor, and ^I'homas jMoore, merchant, to he tluhr clerk, did by a 
plurality of voices. And the said EuplKunia Dt'ans (iuihir of the 
crime libelled ; hut, in consideration of her extreme youth, and 
the cruel eircnmstanc(‘s of hcT case, did earnestly intniat that the 
Judge would recommend her to tlie mercy of the Crown. 

“ Ccntlemen,” s.'iid the Jiulgig “ you have done your duty - - 
and a painful one it niu.st ha\e been to men of humanity like 
you. 1 will, undoubtedly, transmit your reeoinmemlation to the 
throne. Hut it is my tluty to tcdl all who now lu'ar me, hut 
especially to infoi*m tliat nii)uii>py young woman, in ord(?r tliat 
her mimi may h<‘ settled aeeordingly, tliat f have not tlie least 
hope of a j)ard<M;i being gninted in tlie jiri'sent ease. You know 
tlie crime has been increasing in this land, ami 1 know’ fartiier, 
that this has been ascribed to the lenity in which the laws have 
been exercised, and that there is therefore no hope whatever of 
obtaining a remission for this oft’encc.” The jury bowed again, 
and, rcleascxl from their painful office, dispersed themsiJves 
among the mass of bysfandei's. 

The Court tlien asked Mr Fairhrother, whether lie liad any 
thing to say, why judgment should not follow on the verdict? 
The counsel had spent some time in jwrnsing and rejxjrusing the 
verdict, counting the letters in each juror’s name, and weighing 
every phrase, nay, every syllable, in the nicest scales of legal 
criticism. But t.lic clerk of the jury had understood his busi- 
fie.s.s too w’cll. No flaw was to be lonyd, and EairhrotLtsr 
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nioiirnfiilly intiiniitcd, tlint lie liad nothing to say in arrest of 
judgment. 

Tlie presiding Judge then addressed the unhappy prisoner: — 
‘i Kupliemia Deans, attend to the sentence of the Court now to 
he pronouneed against you.” 

.‘^ho rose from lior H(*a.t, and, with a composure far greater 
than could have ])eeii augure<l from her demeanour during some 
pails of the trial, ahod(! tlie conclusion of the awful scene. Sfl 
nearly does tiie nraital ])ortion of our h'elings reseinlile those 
which are eorporc'al, that the first severe Mows wiiieh we reei'ive 
bring with them a stunning ayiathy, which renders us inditVerenl 
To tliose tliat follow th*mi. 'flins said Maudriu, whem he was 
iiiiderooiug tlie y>uiiishnient of tlie wheel ; and so haA() all f(dt, 
upon wliom snce('ssiv(' inflictions have deseeiided with eontinuous 
and reiterated vioUau'e. r 

‘‘•Young vvoinan,” said the Jurigo, “it is my painful dpty to 
t(dl you, that your life is forfeited under a law, which, if it may 
s<*(‘in in some degi’ce s«‘vtTe, is yet wiH(‘ly so, to render those of 
your unhappy situation aware what risk they run, by concealing, 
nut of pride or false shame, th(‘iv lapse from virtue, and maUinji 
no yireparation to save tin' liv<‘H of th(‘ nnfortunaio infants wlunn 
they are to bring into the world. Wlien you concealed youi* 
situation from your mistr(‘ss, your sister, and other worthy and 
coinj)assiouat,(‘ persons of yonr own se\, in whose favour your 
former eoiniuct had given you a fair y)lae(‘, you seem to me to 
have had in your contemplation, at least, tlu' death of the lielp- 
less creature, for wliose lib' you neglected t^> provide. How the 
eliild was disposed — whether it was dealt upon by another, or 
by yourself — whether the oxtraordin.ary story you have told is 
partly fal.-^e, or altogether so, is betw(‘en Cod and your own eon- 
seieiicta I will not aggravate your distress by pressing on that 
tojtic, but 1 do most solemnly adjure you to employ the remaining 
s]>aet* of your tiirn* in making your jieace with Cod, for whicli 
jmrjtose sueli rev(;n‘nd elergyinen, as you yourself may name, 
shall have access to you. Notwithstanding tlie humane recom- 
mendation of the jury, I camiot afford to you, in the ]>resent eir- 
euinstauces of tlie eouutrv, the sliglitest liope that your life will 
he prolonged beyond the period assigned for the oxeeiition of your 
semenee, I’orsaking, then^foro, the thoughts of this world, let 
your mind ]i(‘ prepared by repeutaiiee for those of more; awful 
moments — for death, judgment, and eternity. — Doomster, read 
the sentence.”* 

When tlic Doomster shewCd himself, a tall haggard figure, 
arrayed in a fantastic garment of Mack and grey, passmeiited 
with silver lace, all fell back Mutli a sort of instinctive horror, 
and mad(‘ wide way for him to approaeli the foot of tlie 
t‘iblo. As this office was held by the common executioner, men 
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pliouldori'fl ("adi ollior haokwnrd to avoid cvon tho toucli of hi-! 
;;’Hrmonl, and sotik* \\>cr(‘ Boeii to brush their own clothes, wiiieh 
liad a<‘ei(U‘utjdly Ix'coine subject to such coutaTiiination. A sound 
wont tlirouu^h the court, ju'oducod by each person drawin*; in tlveir 
broutli hard, as men do v/hcn they expect or Avitness what *is 
irit>litful, and at the same time affV'ctinj^. The caitiff villain yet 
set'ined, amid his liardiaied brutality, to liavo some semse of his 
•being- th(‘ (»hjeet of, piililie det(‘stafion, whicii made him impatient 
of being in ])nhlie, as birds of evil omen arc anxious to eseape 
from dayliglit, and ti-om pure air. 

lfep(!ating after the Clerk of Court, lie gabliled over the words 
of th(i sentence, wliiidi condemned Eiiphemia Deans to he con- 
(hieb*d liaek to the Tolhootli of Kdinhnrgh, and d(>tained there 
until W(‘dn<‘Sflav tlie — — day of ; and njxin that day, be- 

twixt the lionrs of two and lour oVIock afternoon, to be eonveyed 
to tl,ie (‘oinmon ]>lae<; of exeention, and tbere hanged liy tlio neek 
njion agihhet. ‘‘ And this,’* said the Doomster, aggravating his 
harsh voice, “ 1 pronounce for 

1I(! vaiiislied an hen he had spoken the last em])hatic Avord, like 
a foul bend after the juiqiose <d‘ Ins Aisitation has h(>en aecom- 
plished ; hut the impression of horror, excited by his presence 
and bis errand, remain(‘d ujxui the crowd of spi'Ctators. 

'l’h(‘ unfortunate eriininal, — for so she must now be b rined,- - 
with more suHC*(‘ptibility, and move irritahle feelings than her 
hither and sister, Avas found, in this einergene<‘, to possess a con- 
.siderablo share of tlieir C(>m-age. Jslie liad remained standing 
motionless at the bar while tlie sentence avuh pronounced, and Avas 
obserAawl to shut her (‘yt‘s Avlum tho Doomstor appi'ared. Dutslu' 
Avas the first to break silence Avhen tliat evil Ibi’in had left his 
place. 

“Cod forgive ye, my Lords,” she said, “and dinna be angry 
Avi’ me for Avishing it — A\e a’ iu'<'d lorgiveness. — As lor myself I 
eaiina blame ye, for ye act nj) to your liglits ; and if I liavena 
kilh'd my poor infant, ye may Av itness a’ that liae seen it this day, 
that i hae been the means of killing my griiyheaded father — I 
des(Tve the Avarst frae man, and frae God too • — But God is mair 
iiKTeifu’ to us tliaii we are to each other.” 

Witli these Avords the trial eoueiudi'd. The crowd rushed, 
bearing forvA'ard and sliouldering each other, out of tlie court, in 
fhe same lumultuary mode in Avliieh they liad (‘iitered ; and, in 
oxeitation of animal motion and animal spirits, soon forgot wliat- 
ever tliey had felt as impressiA-e in tlie scene Avhieh lliey liad 
Avituessed. The jirofessioiial spectators, Avhom habit and theory 
had rendered as callous to the distn*sH of tho scene as medical 
men are to those of a surgical operation, w-alki'd liomeAvard in 
groups, discussing tlu‘ general principle of the statuti' under wliich 
the young woman AVas condemned, tlu^ nature of tlu* evidence, ami 
the arguments ol tlie counsel, Avilhout consideiing even that ot 
tiie Judge as exempt from their critieisin.. 
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The female sptM'tators, more coin]mssi(>iinto, were loud jr, 
exclamation against that part of the Jmlge’s speech which seemed 
to cut off the hope of pardon. 

“ Set him up, indeed,” said Hovvdcn, “ to tell us that the 
pdbr lassie behoved to die, when Mr John Kirk, jis civil a gentle- 
man as is within the ][>orts of the town, took tlie pains to prigg for 
her hiinsell.” 

“ Ay, hut, neighbour,” said Miss Damahov, drawing up her 
thin maidenly form to its full lieight of prim dignity — “ 1 really 
think this unnatural hiisim'ss of having bastard -I )ai ins should Ik' 
pntteii a stop to. — There isna a hussy now on this side of thirty 
that you can bring within your doorSjj hut thert3 will be chields 
-—writer-lads, prentice-lads, and what not — coming traiking after 
them for tlieir (l(istriiction, and discrediting ane ’s lionest house into 
the hurgain— I hac nae ]>ntience wi’ them.” 

“ Ilout, neighbour,” said Mrs llowdeii, “we suld live and let 
live — we hao been young <mrs(;lls, and we are no a} e to judge 
tlie warst when lads and lasses forgather,” 

“ Young oursells ! and judge the warst !” wid Miss Ihimahoy. 
“ 1 am IK) sae auld as that comes to, Mrs Jlowden ; ami as for 
what ye oa’ the wai’St, I ken neither gocxl nor bad about the 
matter, I thank my stars !” 

“ Ye are Ibanld’u’ for sina’ mercies, then,” said Mrs Htiwden, 
viitli a toss of her head ; “ and as for yoa and yi>an(j- -\ trow ye 
w(*m doing for yoursell at the last riding of the Scots Farliii- 
iiK'iit, and tliat was in the gracious year seven, sae ye can he nae 
sit* chicken at ony rate.” 

Plumdamas, who acted as stpiireof the body to the two coii- 
tt'iidiiig dames, instantly saw the liaatard of entering into such 
d('licate points of elironology, and being a lover of piuice and good 
iK'ighbourliood, lost no time in bringing back the conversation to 
its original subject. 

“ The Judge didna tell us a’ he could hae teH’d us, if he had 
liked, about the ap])lication for pardon, neighbours,” said lie ; 
‘‘ tln'ro is aye a wimple in a lawyer’s clew ; but it ’s a wee bit of 
a secret.” 

“ And wliat is ’t — what is ’t, neiglibour Plumdamas ?” said' Mrs 
llowden and Miss Panialioy at ouee, tlie acid fermentation of 
tlu'ir dispute being at once neutralized by the powerful alkali 
iinjilied in the word siHTet. 

“ Here ’s Mr Saddletree can tell ye that better than me, for it 
was him that tauld me,” said Plumdamas as Saddletree came up, 
with his wife hanging on his arm, and looking very disconsolate. 

When the question was put to Saddletree, he looked very 
seoT’nful. “ They sjieak about stopping llie frequency of child- 
murder,” said he, ill a contemptuous tone ; “ do ye think our 
auM enemies of Kngland, as Glendook aye ca’s them in his 
printed Statute-book, care a boddle whetlier wc didna kill ane 
auitlier, skin and bini,^horse and foot, man, woman, and bairns, 
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rU ami Hiiidry, oninesf et swgulos, ns Mr Croasm^ loof says? Ka. 
iia, it ’s no that JiinderH them frac pardoning; tlie hit lasbie. But 
iiere is tlie pinch of the pica. The king and queen are sac ill 
pleased wi’ that miatak about Porteoua, that deil a kindly Si'ot 
will they ])ardon again, cither by reprieve or remission, if tlie 
hail town o’ Edinburgh should be a’ hanged on ae tow.” 

“ Deil that they were back at their German kaleyard then, as 
•my neighbour MaeCh'oskie ea’s it,” said ^Irs llowden, “ an that 's 
tiio way they h e gaim to guid<‘ us !” 

“ They say for certain,” said Miss Daniaboy, “ that King George 
flang Ins periwig in the fire when t v lieard o’ thoPorteous mob.” 
has done that, tkfcy say,” rcjdied Saddletree, “for less 

tiling.” 

“ Aweel,” said Miss Damaboy, “ he might keep mair w it 
in his anger — but it’s a’ the better for his wigmaker, I’st; 
warrant.” 

“The (jiioen tore her biggonets for }K.‘rfect anger, — ye ’ll hae 
heard o’ that too i” said Plumdamas, “ And the king, they say, 
kiekit Sir ibjbert Wuljiole for no keeping down the mob of 
bhlinbiirgli ; but J dinna believe be wad behave sae imgente<*l.” 

“ It’s dooms truth, though,” said Saddletree; “and he was for 
kiekin the DidvO of Argyle* too.” 

“ Kiekiii the Duke oi Arg;>le !” exclaimed the hearei>» at once, 
in all the various eombiiied k(‘ys of utter astonishment. 

Ay, but MaeC'allummore’h blood wadiia sit down wi’ that ; 
tlieri! was risk of Andro Ferrara coining in thirdsman.” 

“ 'flu* duke is a ri*al Seotsman — a true friend to the country,” 
aiisweri.'d Saddletree's hearers. 

“ Ay, troth is he, to king uml country baith, as ye sail bears” 
continued the orator, “ if ye wdll come in bye to our house, for 
it ’s safest speaking of sic things inter parirtt 

When tliev entered bis shop be thrust bis prentice boy out of it, 
and, unlocking his desk, took out, w ith an air of grave iuul eoinpla- 
cent importance, a dirty and enmqih'd }>iece of printed paper ; be 
observed, “This is new corn — it’s no every body could shew 
you the lilo? o’ this. It’s the duke’s speech about tJie Porteous 
mob, Just promulgated by the haw kers. Ye shall hear what Ian 
Koy Ceaii T nays for himscll. My eorrespondent bought it in 
the Palace yard, that’s like just under the King’s nose — 1 think 
he claws up their mittans ! — It came in a letter about a foolish 
bill of exchange that the man wanted mo to renew for liim. I 
wish ye wad see about it, Mrs Saddletree.” 

Honest Mrs Saddletree bad hitherto been so sincendy distix*sse(l 
about the situation of lier unfortunate protegee, that she luui 
suffered her husband to proetjed in liis own way, witliout attending, 

• See Note U. John Duke of Aripjlr and Gt'enwich. 
f Red John the Warrifjr. a name pers(>n;il and proper in the Hightancb to 
John Duke of Argyle and Greenwieli, as Mac-Cuumiin was that of hi« moo oi 
dignity 
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to what lie wafi saying. The words Inlls and rpneu' had, however 
an awakening sound in them ; and site snatelu'd tlu; Ic'tter wJiieli 
Ja-r hushand ludd towards her, and wiping her ('yes. and putting 
on Ik'I* spectacdes, ('luh'avoured, as fa^t as the deNv wdiieli collected 
(»n lier glasses would ]»('rinit, to get at tin* meaning of the needful 
part of the (-pistle ; while her husleiiid, with j)ompon^. elevation, 
r<'ad an extract from the sjx'eeh. 

“ 1 am no minister, I never w^as a minister, and 1 never will 
he one ” 

“ 1 (lidna ken his grace was cvc'r designed for the miiiislry,” 
interrupted Mrs llowdeu. 

He disua mean a minish^r of the g^ospel, Mrs llowdeu, hut a 
minister of state,” said Saddlelri'e, with eomU'secmliug goodness, 
and then ])roceedod : “ Tlu^ time was when I might have' been a 
}ii»'eo of a minister, but 1 was too sensible of my own in('a]>aeity 
1) engage in any state afiaiv. And I thank Hod that 1 had 
always too gn'ata value for those' few' ahililh'S which nature' has 
given me, to ('inploy them in doing any drndgerv, or any job of 
wdial Ivind soever. J hav(‘, ('ver sinec' 1 set out in tlse world, (ami 
1 h('liov(! ft'vv have set out more early,) served my ])rine(' witli 
my tongiu' ; 1 have served him with any little inte'ri'st I had, and 
1 have served him with iny sw'ord, and in my ])rof('ssi(m of arms. 

1 liave held employments which I have lost, and were 1 to b<‘ 
to-iiiorrow' de])riv(‘d of thos(‘ which still remain to m<‘, and wliieh’ 
I have endeavoured hoiu'stly to d('s('rve, 1 would still sei've him 
to the last acre of my iiiljeritamvg and to tlic' last drop of my 
hl(»od.- ” 

Mrs Saddletree licre hroke in upon the orator. ]\lr Saddle- 
tree, w'lia.t is the meaning of a’ this? Here are ye el.nariiig 
about the Duke of Argylo, and this man IMartingak' gaun to break 
on our liaiids, and lose us gude sixty pounds — J w(md('i' what 
duke will ])ay that, (piotha — 1 wisli tho l>uk(* of A]'gH(' would 
})ay his aiii aee.oimts — He is in a thousand punds Scots on thao 
V(*ry hooks w'luui he was last at Uoystoun — i ’m no saying hut 
he ’s a just nobleman, and that it ’.s gudo sillt'r — lait it wad drive 
aiie datt to he (’onfused w'i^ deukes and drakc's, and thae distress^td 
folk up stairs, that ’s Jemiie Deans and her fjitlier. And then, 
j)ntting tile very callant tliat wius .sewing the (‘urpel out o’ tiu; 
shop, t<) play wi’ blackguards in the close — Sit still, neighbours, 
it ’s no that 1 mean to (listurb you ; hut what betwex'U courts o’ 
law' and courts o’ state, and upper and under jiarliairn'iits, and 
jiarlianu'ut-houses, here and in London, the gudeman's gane clean 
gyte, 1 think.” 

Tho gossips understood civility, and the rule of doing as tliey 
w'ould he done by, too w('ll, to tJirrv upon the slight invitation 
implied in the conclusion of this speech, and therefore made their 
farevveHs and departure as fast as possible, Saddletree whispering 
to Plumdainas that he would “ meet liim at MacCroskie’s,” (the 
low'-hrowed shop in tin* Luckenbootiis, already mentioned,) “in tho 
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fjdur of c'uiso, and put MiicCiilliimnior(‘’s speech in his poehet, \\,t 
a‘ the pjiulewife’s din.’’ 

Wlieii j\lrs Saddl('tr(,‘e saw the Iiouse freed of her importnnat<> 
visiters, and the little hoy reclaimed from the pastimes of the 
wvnd to the ex<'i'ci:-e of tlie awl, she went to visit her unhappy 
relative, David Deans, and his ekk'r daiijj;hter, who had fomid in 
l»er house tlie nearest place of friendly refuge. 


CHAPTER XXV. 


hsiih, Alas! wiiat i»()or ability "s in me 
'I'u do linn good 1 
Lh(UV. Assay the power you have. 

Mcasuir far Meaame. 

WjiicN Mrs Saddletree entered the apartment in which lier 
guests had shrondt'd their misery, she found tlie window darkened. 
'I'he feebleness wliieb followed liis long swoon had rtdidered it 
necessary to lay the old man in IkmI. 'I'he curtains were drawn 
around him, atid Jennie sate motionless by the side of tin; Ited. 
Mrs Saddletree was a woman of kindin'ss, nay, of leeling, hut not 
of delicacy. She ojient'd the half-shut window, drew aside tin* 
curtain, and taking her kinsman by tlu? hand, e.xliorted him to sit 
lip, and bear liis sorrow like a good man, and a ( hristian man, as 
he was. Hut win'll she quitted his hand, it lell powerless by his 
silk', nor did he attemjit the least reply. 

“ Js all over T’ asked Jennie, with lips and cheeks as pale as 
ashes, — “ And is there nae hope for her ?” 

“■ Kaiu', or next to nane,” said Mi’s Saddli'trec ; “ I In'ard tlie 
Jiidge-carlc say it with my ftin ears — It Mas a burning sliame 
to s('e sae mony o’ them set uji yonder in their red gowns and 
black gowns, and a’ to take tlie life o’ a bit senseless lassie. 1 liad 
never mneklebroo o’ my gudomaii’s gossips, and now I liketln'in 
wanr than ever. The only Aviselike thing 1 heard ony Ixxly say, 
was decent Mr John Kirk of Kirk-knowe, and ho wiissed tlnuu 
just to get the king’s mercy, and nae mair about it. I hit he spake 
to unreasonalile folk — he might just hae keepit his breath to iiao 
hlawn on liis porri<)ge.'’ 

“ Jkit can tlie king gie her mercy ?” said Jeanie, earnestly . 

“ Some folk tell me he canna gie mercy in cases of mur in 

eases like hors.” 

“ Can lie gie mercy, hinny I — 1 wcol J wot he can, when he 
likes. There was young Singlesword, that stiekit the Laird of 
Ballencleucli, and Captain Hackum, tlic EnglislniKm, that killed 
Lady Colgrain’s giuleinan, and the Master of Saint C!lair, that slioi 
the twu Shaws, and mony inairin my time — to lu’ sure the’, w'u e 
gen*.ie blood, and bad tlieir kin to spojjk for tlu in — And liiere 
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was Jock Porteous the other day — I ’se 'warrant there ’s mercy, 
an folk could win at it.’* 

“ Porteous 1” said Jcaiiie ; “ very true — I foiget a’ that I suld 
niaiht nund. — Fare ye utcl, Mrs baddlctree ; and niaj je iie\ei 
want a friend m the hour of distress 

“ Will ye no stay wi’ your father, Jcanic, baiin ? — Ye had 
better,” said Mrs Saddletree. 

“ 1 will be wanted outr yonder,” indicating the Tolbooth witl 
lier hand, “and 1 maun have him now, or 1 will m ver be abh' 
to leave liim. I fearna for his bit — I ken how strong bearttd 
he IS — 1 kt'ii it,” '-he said, laving hti hand on her bobom, “ b) 
my am Ik ait at this nmuite ” 

“ Wetl, limnv, if ye think it ’s for the best, better he stay ht re 
and rest him, than gang back to St Leonard’s.” 

“ Miickle Ik tier — niiicklc bt tb i — God bit ss yon > — (Jod lilt ss 
you ’ — At no rate h t liini gang till \e bear frae mt saul Jt apit . 

“But ye’ll be back Ik live said Mrs Saddktiet , detammg 
her , “ tliey wirma let je hUy yonder, lmm;y.” 

“But 1 mann gang to St Leonard’s — tbei e ’s muckh to ]>e 
dune, and little time to do it m — And I h ive fi itiids to spt ik to 
— God bless jon — take care of my lather ” 

She had rtaelied the door of the a]»artmcnt, when, suddtiilv 
turning, she came back, and knelt down b> the IkcIskIc — “() 
father, gie me }oiir blessing — I dare not go till }t bh ss nit 
Say but God bkss ye, and pro pii >t, Jtamt — tiy but to sav 
tliat t” 

Instinctivel} , raitlier than bv an evertion of mb 11c ( t, tlie old 
man murmured a prater, that “ pure luased and promised bl( bsirigs 
might be imiltiplud upon her.” 

“ He lias bles'-ed mine errand,” said Ins daughter, rising from 
her knees, “ and it is borne m upon my mnid that I sh ill 
[irosper ” * 

So Having, slie left the room. 

Mrs SaddkAree looked after her, and shook her head. “ 1 wish 
she bmna roving, poor thing — 1 here ’h somi thing queer about 
a’ thae Deaiises. I dmna like folk b> be sae muckle better than 
otlie^r folk — seldom conn s glide o ’t. But it slie ’s gauii to look 
after the k}e at St Leonard’s, that’s another story ; to be siir * 
they maun be sorted, — Grizzle, come up lure, and tak but to 
the honest auld man, and sec he wants iiaethmg — \ e silly tav\ ))ic,” 
(addressing the maid-servant as she entered,) “what garr’d ye 
busk up your cockemony that gate* — 1 think there’s been 
eneugli the day to gic an awfu’ w.iruing about your coekups and 
your fallal d ids — see what they a’ eoriie to,” &e Ace. ^ e 

Leaving the good lady to her lecture upon worldly vanities, wo 
must transport our reader to the cell in which the unfortunate 
Lffie Deans was now immured, being rc'stricted of several libc^rties 
winch Kbe had (iijoccd before the Miiteiicc was pronounced. 

W'hen she lud r^ inaiir^d about an hour in the state of slupified 
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Jioi'i'or so natural in hor situation, alio was disturbed by tlie opening 
oi’ th<' jarring bolts of licr place of confinement, and IlaUdiffe 
siiewed himself. “It’s your sister,-” he said, “wants to speak 
t’ s e, Elfio.” 

“ 1 canna see nat'-body,” said Effie, wdtli the hasty irritability 
which misery had rendered more acute — “ 1 canna see naebody, 
and least of a’ lier— -Bid her take care of the auld man — I am 
naething to ony o’ them now, nor them to me.” 

“ She says she maun see ye, tliough,” said Ilatcliffe ; and 
Jeaiiie, rushing into the apartment, threw her arms round her 
sister’s neck, who writhed to extricate herself from her embrace. 

“ What sigiiitios coming to greet ower me,” said poor Klfie, 
“ when you have killed me ? — killed me, whfiii a word of your 
mouth would have saved me — killed me, when I am an innocent 
ei’eaturc — innocent of that guilt at least — and me that wad liae 
wa^^d body and soul to save your finger from being liurt !” 

“ You shall not die,” said Jeanie, with entlinsiastic firmness ; 
“say what you like o’ me — think what ye like o’ me — only 
promise — for I doubt your proud heart ^ ^ that ye wunna lianu 
yourself, and you shall not die this shameful death.” 

“ A shameful death I will not die, Jeanie, lass. I have that in 
mv heart — tliougli it I)as been ower kind a ane — that wunna 
hi le sliamc. tlae hame to om father, and think nae mair on me 
T hav<‘ eat my last earthly meal,” 

“ ( ), this was what 1 feared !” said Jeanie. 

“ 11 out, tout, liiimie,” said Ratclitlc ; “ it ’s but little ye ken o’ 
tlia(' tilings. Ane aye thhiks at the first dinnic o* the sentence, 
they liae heart eneugh to die rather than Ihde out tlic sax weeks ; 
but tbe^y aye bide tlio sax weeks out for a’ that. 1 ken the gatt? 
o ’t wcel ; I liae fronted the doomsk-r three times, and here 1 
stand, Jim Ratclifl'o, for a’ that. Had 1 tied my napkin strait the 
first time, as 1 had a great mind till ’t — and it was a’ about a bit 
grey eow t, w asiia worth ten pimds sterling — where w'ould I have 
b«'en now ?” 

“ And how did you escape ?” said Jeanie, the fates of this man, 
at first so odious to her, liaving acquired a sudden interest in her 
-i yes irom their correspondence with those of lier sister. 

“ How did I escape ?” said Riitcliffe, with a knowing wink, — 
“ I toll ye 1 ’seapit in a way that naebody will escape from this 
Tolbootli while T keeji tlie keys.” 

“ My sister shall come out in the face of the sun,” said Jeanie ; 
“ 1 will go to London, and beg licr pardon from the king and 
queen. If they pardoned Porteous, they may pardon her ; if a 
sister asks a sister’s life on her bended knees, they will pardon 
lier — they shall pardon her — and they will win a thousand hearts 
by it.” 

Effie listened in bewildered astonishment, and so earnest was 
her sister’s enthusiastic assurance, that she almost involuntarily 
caught a gleam of hope ; but it instantly Ruled away. 
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Ah, Jeanie ! tlie king aiifl queen live in London, a tlir:u«;and 
miles from this — far ayont tlie sa.ut sea ; I ’ll he gaiie before ye 
win there.’* 

“ You are mistaen,” said Jeanie ; “it is no sae far, and they 
go to it by land ; 1 learned something about thae things from 
Ueuben Butler.” 

“ Ah, Jeanie ! ye never learned ony thing but what was gude 
frae tlu^ folk yo kcH'pit company v\i’ ; butl — but 1” — she wrung 
her hands, and wept latterly. 

“ 1 )inna think on that now,” said Jeanie ; “ther«? will be tiiiK' for 
that if th(^ ]»i*('Hent space be nideeined. Fare ye week Unless 1 die 
l>y the road, 1 will see the king’s face that gies grace — U, sir,” (to 
lUtclille,) “be kind to her — She ne’er keiid vvliat it was to need, 
a. .strang(.T’s kindncHs till now. — Farewetd — farew(‘el, Kltic !-- 
Dinna sj)eak to me — I maunna greet now — my head’s ower 
dizzy already !” 

She tore lierself from her sister’s arms, and left the eell. 
ILitclltre followed her, and beckoned h(*r into a small room. She 
obeyed his signal, but not without trembling. 

“ What ’s the fule thing shaking for said be ; “ 1 Tm'tni 
nothing but civility to you. D — ii m<‘, I res}>ect you, and 1 can’t 
liel]) it. You have so mneli .spunk, that, d — n me, but I think 
there ’s some ehance of your carrying the day. But you must not 
go to the king till you have made souk? friend ; try tlui duke — 
try MacCalluinrnore ; he ’s Scotland’s friend - 1 ken tliat tin* 
great folks <liniia muckle like him — hut they fear him, and tliat 
will serve your purpos(‘ as week D’ye ken naebody wad gie yii 
a k'tter to him 1” 

“ Duke of Argylo !” said Jeanie, recolU'eting herself suddenly 
“ wliat w’as 1 j(? to that Argylo that sutfered in my fatlier’s time ■ 
in tlie ]H*rsecution ?” 

“ Ills son or grand.son, I ’m thinking,” said Katclifle ; “ but 
^^lIat o’ that 

d’hank (lod !” said Jeanie, devoutly clasping her hands. 

‘‘ You whigs are aye thanking God for soimdliing,” s:iid the 
ruffian. “But hark ye, hinny, I’ll tell ye a secret. Yo may 
meet wi’ rough customers on tlie Border, or in the Midland, afore 
ye get to Lunnoii. Now, dcil ane o’ them will touch an acquaint- 
ance o’ Daildie Ilatton’.s ; for though 1 am retired frae public 
I)ractic(!, yet they ken 1 can do a glide or an ill turn yet — and 
<leil a gud(' fellow that has be*eu but a twelvemonth on the lay, 
be lie rulher or padder, but he' knows my gybe* as w’ell as the 

i 'arkf of e’er a queer cuffing In England — and there’s rogue’s 
uatiu f(;r yfMi.” 

It was, indeed, totally unintelligible to Jeanie Deans, who ^\aa 
only impatient to escape from him. He liastily scrawled a line 
or two jpn a dirty ])iece of pujier, and said to her, as she drew back 
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wlif'ii he ('flc a\l it, Hoy ! what tljc deil — it wiinna hite yovi, my 
l.<.ss -*if it (lri('s line ^ud(‘, it can do nae ill. But 1 wisli you lo 
blujw it, if \ oil have oiiy fasherie wi’ ony o' St Nieholas’s eli'rli^s.’' 

“ Alas ! ’ said she, “ I do not understand what you nieaii 
f iiieaii, if ye fall anioiijLj tliiove.s, my preeious,— that is a 
Scripture ])!'ira*^e, if ye will liae aiie — the hauldest of them will 
hen a scarf o’ uiy L;use feather. And now aw a wi’ >e — and stick 
•to Argyll' ; if ouy body can do the job, it maun be him.'’ 

7\ffer eastiug an anxious look at the grated windows and hlaef- 
enod walls of the old Tolbooth, and another scarce less anxious 
at the hosphahle lodging of Mrs Saddletree, Jeanie turned her 
hael‘. on that rpiarter, and soon after on the city itaelf. Slui 
reached Saint Leonard's Crags wdthout meeting any ou(? whom 
she kii(‘w„ wliieli, in the state* of her mind, she eemsidi'red as a 
igreat bie siiig. I must do naething, she tliought, as she we nt 
aioi^g, that can soften or weaken my heart — it’s ower waak 
aha'ady for wliat T line to do, 1 will think and aet as firmly as 
1 can, and speech as little. 

Th( re was an aiieie nt si*rvant, or rather cottar, of her father's, 
who had livenl unden* him for many y<*ars, and whose fidelity was 
^\ov^hy of i'nll eenifideiiee. She sent for this woman, Jind explaili- 
ing to her ilast the (‘inaimstanees of her family re^quired that slu* 
slionid uudertake a, jonruey, which would dehiin her for some 
weeleWrom home, she* gave her lull instructions coma'rniiig the* 
leaii.igenMiiit of the dom(*stic eoucerns in her absenc.e. W’ith a 
ju'e'cii-ion, wliich, upon rejection, she herself could not help won- 
dering at, 'die df'serihed and detailed the most minute ste'jes wliicli 
w< re to be; tak'eii, and espeeially suetli as wore lU'cessary for her 
father's e ojufort. It was preibable,” she said, “ that he w'e)uld 

re turn to St l.eonard’s to-meirrovv ; certain that he wemld re'tiiru 
ve ry soon — all must he in order feir him. Ho had eiieugli te> 
distress him, without hedng fasheel about warldly matters.” 

In the meanwhile she tedleel busily, ulemg with May llettly, to 
leave iintliing uuarraiiged. 

It was ele(*j) in the night when all these matti'rs wei'c settlod ; 
ami wlu'n they had ])artakcn of senwc fe»od, the first wdiiidi Je’aiii** 
liad tasteel esn that eventful day, May llettly, whose usual ri*,',i- 
deiice was a cottage? at a little distance from Ifeaus's lioiise, a*^ked 
lu'i’ young mistress, whether slic would not penuit he-i* to remain 
in the house all night ? ‘‘ Ve hae hael an awfu’ day,” she wild, 

“ ami sorrow' and fear are hut hud eeunpanieeus in the watches of 
tin* night, as 1 hae heard the gudernaii say hiiuse-11.'’ 

“ 'riiey are ill companions indeed,” said Jexinie ; “hut I mai.u 
learn 1o abide their prese*nee, and h(*tter begin in the lioiise than 
in ilie field.” 

bho disrnisseel her aged assistant accordingly, — for so slight 
was the gradation in their rank of life, that we can hardly term 
.'lay a servant, — ami proceeded to make a few prej\irat:<uis for 
her j(U|,rncy. 
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'Phe feimplicily of her education and country made these pro- 
paratiops very brief and easy. Her tartan screen served nli tlje 
purposes of a ridin^diabit, and of an umbrella ; a small bundle 
contained such clianjTes of linen as were absoluhdy necc'ssary. 
Barefooted, as Sancho says, she had conn* into the world, and 
barefooted she pro[)OKed to perforin her pilgrimage ; and her clean 
shoes and change of snow-white thread stockings were to be 
H’served for special (X'casions of ceremony. She was not aware, 
that the Englisli habits of comfort atbndi an idea of abject misery 
to the idea of a barefooted traveller ; and if the objection of idean- 
liness had been made to the practice, she would have been apt to 
vindit'.ate hers(df u]>on the very fre(juent ablutions to wliicdi, witli 
Mahometan scrupulosity, a Scottish damsel of some condition 
usually subj(M'ts hcrsc-lf. Thus far, therefore, all was vvell. 

l'r»)m an oaken j^ress, or cabinet, in which her father kept 
l(.*w old books, and two or three bnndles of papers, besides his 
ordinary accounts and receipts, she sought out and extracted from 
a })arcel of notes of sermons, calculations of interc'st, records of 
dying speeches of the martyrs, and the like, one or two documents 
which she thought might be of some use to her upon h(;r mission. 
But the most im])ortant difficulty remained bidiind, and it had 
not oc(!UiT<*d to her until that very evening. It was the want of 
money, without which it was impossible she could undertiike so 
distant a journey as she now meditated. 

David Deans, ns wo have said, was easy, and even opulent in 
his circumstances. But his wealth, like that of the patriarchs of 
old, consisted in his kine and herds, and in two or three sums lent 
out at interest to neighbours or relatives, who, far from being in 
circumstaiicoK to pay any thing to account of the principal sums, 
thought they did all that was incumbent on them when, with con- 
siderable difficulty, tlu'y discharged “ the annual rent.” To these 
tkhlors it would ])e in vain, therefore, to apply, cvcui with her 
father’s coiiciirrenco ; nor could she hope to obhiin such concur- 
i-ciicc, or assishinco in any mode, without such a series of expla- 
nations and dchams as she felt might deprive her totally of the 
power of taking the step, which, however daring and hazardous, 
she felt was absolutely necessary for trying the last chance in 
favour of her sister. Without departing from filial reverence, 
.Jeanie had an inward conviction that the feelings of lier father, 
however just, and upright, and honourable, were too little in 
unison with the spirit of tlie time to admit of his being a good 
judge of the measures to be adopted in tliis crisis. Herself mor<! 
flexible in manner, tliough no* less upright in principle, she felt 
that to ask his consent to her pilgrimage would be to encounter 
tbe risk of drawing down his ptwsitive prohibition, and under that 
she lielieved her journey could not be blessed in its progress ami 
event. Accordingly, she had determined upon the means by 
which slie might communicate to him her undertaking and its 
purpose, sliortly afU'u her. actual dcpartiu’e. But it was impon- 
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sible to apply to him for money witliout altering thib arraiigeinc iit, 
and discussing fully the propriety of her journey ; pccuniiuy 
assistance from tliat quarter, therefore, was laid out ,of tlu? 
<j[uestion. 

It now occuiTed to Jeanie that she should have consulted with 
Mrs Saddletree on this subjcect. But, besides the time that must 
pow necessarily be lost in recurring to her assistance, Jeanit* 
internally revolted from it. Her heart acknowledged the good- 
ness of Jto Saddletree’s general character, and the kind intfirost 
she took in their family misfortunes; but still she felt tliat ISlrs 
Saddletree was a woman of an ordinary and worldly way of think- 
ing, incapable, from habit and temperament, of taking a keen or 
entliusiastic view of such a resolution as she had formed ; and to 

t bate the point with her, and to rely upon her conviction of its 
opriety for the means of carrying it into execution, would Iuia o 
been "gall and w ormwood. 

Butler, whose assistance she might have been assured of, was 
greatly poorer than herself. In these circumstances, she formed 
a singular resolution for the purpose of surmounting this difficulty, 
the execution of which will form the subject of the next chapler. 


CHAPTER XXVI. 

’Tis the voice of the sluggard, I’ve lieard him complain, 

** You have waked me too soon, I must sUunber again 
As the door on its hinges, so he on his bed, 

Turns liis side, and his shoulders, and his iieavy head. 

I)R Watts. 

The mansion-hoiiso of Dumbiodikes, to which we arc now to 
introduce our readers, lay three or four miles — no matter for the 
exact topography — to the southward of St Leonard’s. It had 
once borne the appearance of some little celebrity ; for the “ auld 
laird,” wdiose humours and pranks were often mentioned in the 
ale-houses for about a mile round it, wore a sword, kept a good 
horse, and a brace of greyhounds ; brawled, swore, and betted at 
cock-fights and horse-matches ; followed Symerville of Drum’s 
hawks, and the Lord Ross’s hounds, and called himself point 
devise a gentleman. But the line had been veiled of its splendour 
in the present proprietor, who cared for no rustic amusements, 
and was as saving, timid, and retired, as his father had bec>n 
at once grasping and selfislily extravagant, — daring, wild, and 
intrusive. 

Dumbiedikea was what is called in Scotland a single house ; 
that is, having only one room occupying its whole deptli from 
I jack to front, each of which single apartments was illuminated 
by six or eight cross lights, whose diminutive panes end hea^v 
l^’ames permitted scarce so much light to enfer as '.k' n , through 
voT. vn.* p 
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one well const)*uek‘d modern window. This inartificial edifice, 
(jxactly such as a child would build with cards, having a steej) 
roof iiagged with coarse grey stones instead of slates ; a half- 
circular turret, battlemeuted, or, to use the ap])ropriate phrase, 
bartizan ’d on tlic top, served as a case for a narrow turnpike- 
stair, by w'hich an ascent w'as gained from story to story ; and at 
the bottom of the said tun'et was a door studded with large- 
headed nails. There was no lobby at the bottom of the tower, 
and scarce a landing-place opposite to the doors which gave 
access to the apartments. One or two low and dilapidated out- 
houses, connected by a court-yard wjill e(pially ruinous, sur- 
rounded the mansion. The court had been paved, but the flags 
being ])artly displaced, and partly renewed, a gallant crop ol 
docks and thistles sprung up between them, and the small gardei; ' 
which opened by a postern through the wall, seemed not to be ni 
a much more orderly condition. Over the low-arched galeway 
which led into the yard, there was a carved stone, exhibiting 
some attempt at iurmorial bearings ; and above the inner entrance 
bung, and had hung, for many years, the mouhhu’ing hatchment, 
which announced tltat umquliile Laurence Duinbie, of blumbic- 
dikes, had been gathered to his fathers in Newbattlo kirk-yard 
The approach to this palace of pleasure w^as by a road formed by 
the indc fragments of stone gathered from the fiehls, and it w as 
surrounded by j)loiiglied, but uiieuclosed laml. Upon a baulk, 
that is, an uii])loughed ridge of land interposed among the et>rn, 
the Laird’s trusty palfrey was tethered by the head, Jiiid picking 
a meal of grass. The whole argued neglect and discomfort ; tin? 
consecpiencc, how’ever, of idleness and indifference, not of 
poverty. 

Ill this inner court, not witluuit a sense of Kashfulness and 
timidity, stood Jeanie Beans, at an early hour in a fine spring 
morning. She was no heroine of romance, and therefore 
looked with sonu' curiosity and interest on the mansion-house and 
domains, of which, it might at that moment occur to her, a little 
encouragemeut, such as women of all ranks know by instinct how 
to apply, might have made her mistress. Moreover, she was no 
person of Uiste beyond her time, rank, and country, and cei-taiidy 
thought the house of Burnbiedikos, though inferior to Holyrood- 
house, or the palace? at Balkeitii, was still a stately structure in 
its way, and the land a ‘‘ very bonny bit, if it were betku' seen to 
and done to."’ But Jeauie Beans, was a plain, true-hearted, 
honest girl, who, while she aclaiowledged all the splendour of her 
old admii^^eif^s habitation, and the value of his property, never for 
a harboured a thought of doing the Laird, Butler, or 

hers^ kfe iniustice, which many ladies of higher rank would not 
Inive' hbsitiiu d to do to all three, im much less temptation. 

l||^*^rosoiit errand being with the Laird, she looked round the 
to sc?e if she (jpuld find any domestic to announce tliat she 
wished to see him. As all was silence, she ventured to open one 
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door: — it was the old Laird's dog-kennel, now deserted, urilesr 
wlu>n occupied, as one or two tuba seemed to testify, as a washing- 
house. She tried another ^ — it was tlie roofless slied where the 
iiawks had been once kept, as appeared from a perch or two not 
yet completely rotten, and a lure and jesses which were mouldering 
on the wall. A third door led to the coal-house, which was wi 11 
stocked. To keep a very good fire, was one of the few poiiiis 
of domestic management in which Dumbiedikes was posit) vol\ 
active; in all other matters of d^estic economy he was com- 
pletely passive, and at the mercy .«»f bis houst'kceper, the saim* 
buxom dame whom his father had long since Ijeqiioathed to hi-i 
charge, and who, if fame did her no injustice, had feathered her 
nest jiretty well at his expense. 

Jeaiiie wTiit on opening doors, like the second Calender 
wanting «an eye, in the castle of tlie hundred obliging damsc'U, 
iintjl, like the said prince enamt, she came to a stalile. 'i'he 
Highland Pegasus, Rory Bean, to which belonged the singV* 
(entire stall, was licr old aequaintanco, whom hIio had se<*u 
grazing on tlie baulk, as she failed not to recognize );y tlie wi'l!- 
known ancient riding furniture ami demi-pique saddle, whieh 
half hung on the walls, half trailed on the litter, ib'yoml ih.* 
^ treviss,” which formed one side of the stall, stood a cow, who 
tunicd her head and lowed when Jeanie came into the stable, an 
appeal which her habitual occupations enabled her perlcctly to 
understand, and with which she could not refuse complying, 
shaking down some fodder to the animal, which ha«l lieon 
neglected like most things else in tlie castle of the sluggard. 

While she was accommodating the milky mother witli the 
food which she shoidd have received two hours sooner, a hlij>- 
shod wench peeped into tlio stalde, and jairceiviiig that a 
stranger was employed in discharging the task which slie, at 
length, and reluctantly, had quitk-d her slumbers to perfrinn, 
ejaculated, “Eh, sirs! the Brownie! the Brownie!” aiid fled, 
y(‘l]ing as if she liad seen the devil. 

'I'o explain her terror, it may be necessary to notice, that tlie 
old houst; of Dumbiedikes bad, according to report, bc'on long 
haunted by a Brownie, one of those familiar spirits, who were 
lielieved in ancient times to supply tlie dcftciencies of the ordi- 
nary labourer — 

“ Whirl the long mop, and ply the airy flail.” 

Certes, tlie convenience of such a supernatural as.si6tanc<j could 
have been nowhere more iseiisibly felt, than in a family wiiere the 
domestics were so little disposed to personal activity; yet this 
serving maiden was so far from rejoicing in seeing a supposed 
aerial substitute disclmrging a task which slie should have long 
since performed herself, that she proceeded tf> raise the family by 
her screams of honNir, uttered iis tliick as if the Brownie had 
K'cen flaying her. Jeanie, who had inuiiediately resigned lier 
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in him sometliing danjjerons, ■which her wisdom taught her to fear 
accordingly. She began, therefore, to retract her false step as 
fast as she could. She was hut speaking for the house’s credit, 
and she couldna tliink of disturbing his lionour in tlic morning 
sae early, wlnui the young woman might as weel wait or call 
again; and to be sure, sh(; might make a iniHiako betw'cen the twa 
sisU*rs, for ane o’ them wasua sac creditable an acciuaintance.” 

Hand your peae(^, ye auld jade,” said Dumbiedikes ; the 
'v'urst quean (i ’er stiide in their slioon may ca’ you cousin, an a’ 
be true that 1 have heard. — Jeanie, my woman, gang into the 
)»:irl(Mir - but sUy, that winna be redd U{) yet — wait there a 
nniiiih' till 1 come down to let ye in — ^Dinna mind what Jenny 
says to ye.” 

‘‘ Na, na,” said Jenny, with a laugh of affected hcartiiu'ss, 
‘‘ never mind mo, lass — a’ the warld kiuis my bark’s wanr than 
iny hite — if ye had had an appointment wl’ tlie Laird, ye might hae 
tauld mo — 1 am nao uncivil person — gang your ways in by, 
hinny.” And she opened the door of the house Avith a master-key. 

“ But 1 had no appointment wi’ the Laird,” said Jeanie, 
drawing hack ; “ 1 want just to speak twa words to him, and I 
wa<l ratluT do it stiiuding here, Mrs Balchristie.” 

In tile open court-yard ! — Na, na, that wad never do, lass ; 
we maunna guide ye that gate neither — And how’s that douce 
honest man, your father?” 

Jeanie was sa,v('d tlio pain of answering this hypocritical qiies- 
1', m by the ajipearancc of the Laird himself. 

“ dang in and get breakfast ready,” said ho to his housekeeper 

— ‘‘and, d’ye hear, breakfast wi’ us yonrsell — ye ken how to 
nianago thae porringers of tea-water — and, hear ye, see abune a’ 
that there ’s a glide fire. — Weel, Jeanie, my -rt'OTnan, gang in by 

— gang in by, and rest ye.” 

“ Na, Laii'd,” Jeanie replied, endeavouring as much as slie 
could to ex])i’ess herself with composure, notwithstanding she still 
trembled, “ I earma gang in — 1 have a king day’s darg afore 
me — I maun be twenty mile o’ gate the night yet, if feet will 
carry me.” 

“ Guide and deliver us ! — twenty mile — twenty mile on your 
f(.*et !” ejaculated Dumbiedikes, whose walks were of a very 
circumscribed diameter, — “ Ye maun never think o’ that — 
come in by.” 

“1 caima do that, Laird,” replied Jeanie; ‘‘the twa words 1 

hae to say to ye J can .sae here; forby tliat Mrs Balchristie ” 

The dt'il flee awa wi’ Mrs Balchristie,” said Dumbiedikes, 
“ and ho ’ll hae a heavy lading o* her ! I tell ye, Jeanie Deans, 
I am a man of few words, but I am laird at hame, as well as in 
the field ; deil a brute or body about my house but I can manage 
when 1 like, except Rory Bean, my powny; but I can seldom 
•'e at the plague, an it binna w'lien my bluid’s up.” 

“ i was wanting to say to ye, Laird,” said Jeanie, who felt the 
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tiewfisity of entering upon her business, “ that 1 was gauii a lang 
journey, outby of iny father’s knowledge.” 

“ Outby his knowledge, Jeanie ! ■ Is that right? Ye maun 
tliink o ’t again — it ’s no right,” said Dunibiedikos, witli a couiite* 
naiKre of great concern. 

“ If I were anes at Lunnoii,” said Jeanie, in exculpation, “ 1 
am amaist sure 1 could get means to s])eak to tlie cjuecn about 
iny sister’s life.” 

“ Lunuoii — and the quecui -and her sister’s life !” said Durnbie- 
dikes, w histling for very amazement — “ the lassie ’s derneiitod.” 

1 am no out o’ my mind,” said sin-, and, sink or swim, 1 am 
<lct(Tmined to gang to Luiinon, if 1 snld b(^g my way frae door 
to door — and so 1 maim, unless ye wa<l lend me a small sum to 
])ay my exjuaisc's — littl(‘ thing will do it; and >0 k(*n my father ’s 
♦a man of substance, and wad see nae man, far less you, Laird, 
eorwe to loss by me.” 

Ihinibietdikes, on comprehending the nature of this applieatiou, 
eould scarce trust his ears — he made no auswiT whatever, but 
stood w'ith bis eyes riveted on the ground. 

1 see ye arc no for assisting me, Laird,” said Jeanie ; “ sae 
fare ye wand — and gang and see my pour fatlu r as aften as ye 
can — lie will he lonely einaigh now.” 

“Where is the silly hairii gauii said Dnmbiedik'es ; and, 
laying hold of Iicr hand, he led her into the house. “It’s no 
tliat I (lidna think o ’t hefoi’e,” ho said, “hut it stack in my 
tliroat.” 

Thus S])<n\Ling to himself, lie led her into an old-fashioned 
parlour, shut tlie door behind them, and faslejKHl it w'ith a holt. 
While Ji'anit?, surpi’isod at this munaaivre, remained as near the 
door as possible, tlie Laird <juitted her hand, and pr<!ssed upon a 
spring lock fixed in an oak ])anel in the wainscot, w'hich insRintly 
slijiped aside. An iron strong-box was dis(;overed in a recess of 
the wall ; he opened this also, and, pulling out two or three 
drawers, shewed that they were filled wdth leathern hags, full of 
gold and silver coin. 

“ This is rny bank, Jeanie, lass,” he said, looking first at her 
and then at the treasure, with an air of great complaeeiiey, — 
“ uane o’ youi’ goldsmith’s hills for me, — they bring folk to ruin.” 

Then suddenly changing his tone, ho resolutely said,---“ Jeanie, 
I will make ye Lady liumbiedikes afore the sun sets, and ye may 
ride to Lunnon in your ain coach, if ye like.” 

“ Na, Laird,” said Jeanie, “ that can never be — my father’s 
grief — ray sister’s situation — Hie discrcidit to you ” 

“ That ’s my business,” said Dumbiedikes ; “ ye wad say 
iiaething about that if ye worena a fule — and yet I like ye the 
better for ’t — ae wise body ’s oncugh in the married shite. But if 
your heart ’s ower fu’, take what siller will serve yo, and let it be 
w hen ye come back again — a*s gude syne as sune.” 

“ But, Laird,” said Jeanie, who felt ihe necessity of being 
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explicit with 80 ex tnionl inary a lover, I like another man 
better than you, and 1 caiiua marry ye.” 

Another man f)ethT than me, Jeanie 1” said Dumbiedikep — 
“ how Sh that poHsibie ? — It’s no possible, woman — ye hae kend 
n>(‘ sae lang.” 

Ay but, Laird,” said Jeanie, with persevering simplicity, 1 
hae kend him langcr.” 

Liuiger ! — It s no possible,” exclaimed the poor I^aird. “ It 
canna bt; ; ye wt'r(' born on the land, t) Jeanie woman, ye haemi 
loolvit — ye haona scon the half o’ the gear.” He drew' out 
another drawer A’ gowal, Jeanie, and there ’s bands for siller 
lent — And the r<‘ntal book, Jeanie - - clear three Imiider sterling 
- -deil a wadset, heritable bainl, or burden — Vo haona lookit at 
them, woman — And tluai rny mother’s wardrobe, and my 
grandmother’s ferhv- — silk gowns wad stand <m their ends, theit^ 
]>earlin-lace as line as spiders’ wehs, and rings and ear-rings to tlu- 
hoot of a’ that — they an^ a’ in the chamber of deas - - Oh, Jeanie, 
gang up tlie stair and look at them !’’ 

lint Jeanie lu‘]d fast Iict integrity, though beset with tempta- 
tions, whieli perhaps the LainJ of Hiimhiedikes did not greatly 
err in supposing were those most affe<‘ting to her sex. 

It canna he, Jiuird — I have said it — and I canna break my 
word till him, if ye w'ad gie me the haiil barony of Dalkeith, and 
iiiigton into the bargain.” 

Your word to //<?«,” said tlu' Laird, somewhat ]>ettishly ; 
“but wha is ho, Jeanie? — wha is h<; ? — 1 haona heard liis 
name yet — (’ome now, J(‘anie, ye ar(i hut queering us — 1 am no 
trowing that IIutc is nic a ane in the warld — ye are but making 
faslfion — What is he ? — wha is lie ?” 

“ Ju.st Keulx'ii Butler, that's schuleinaster at Libberton,” said 
J(‘aihe. 

“ Ki'uben Butler ! ileiiben Butler !” echoed the Jaiird of 
Dnrnhiedikes, paeing the apartment in high disdain, — “ rtouhen 
Butler, the doniinii' at Libberton - - and a dominie depute too ! — 
Bouben, the son of my cottar ! — Very weel, Jeanie lass, wilfu’ 
woman will liae her way — Jlenben Butler! he hasna in his 
jt'iucli the value o’ the auld black coat he wears — but it disna 
signily.” And, as be spoke, lie siiut sueccssively and with vehe 
mence, the draw'ers of his treasury. “ A fair otl’or, Jeanie, is nae 
cause of feud — Ae man may bring a horse to the w^ator, hut 
twenty wunna gar him drink — And as for wasting my substance 
on other folk’s joes ” 

There was something in tfie last hint that nettled Jeanie’s 
honest pride. — “ 1 was begging iiaiie fme your honour,” she 
said ; least of a’ on sic a score as ye pit it on. — Gude-moming 
to ye, sir ; ye hae been kind to my father, and it isna in my heart 
to think otherwise than kindly of you.” 

St iSaying, she left the room without listening to a faint “ But, 
Jeanlt — Jeanie — ata<^', woman !” and traversing the court-yard 
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with a quick step, she set out on her f(»rvvaTd journey, her bosom 
-flowing witli that natural indignation and shame, which an 
honest mind feels at having Huhjected itself to ask a favour, 
which had })eeu unexp<M*todiy refused. When out of the Laird’s 
ground, and oneo more upon the public road, her })aco slackened, 
her anger coohid, and anxious anticipations of the consequence 
of this unexpecbMl disappointment began to iuHuence her with 
other feelings. Must siie then aetually beg her way to London { 
for such seemed the alternative ; or must she turn back, and 
solicit lu'C father for money ; and l)y doing so lose time, which 
was precious, ])esideK the risk of encountering his positive prohi- 
bition respecting her journey \ Yet slit* saw no medium heiwecui 
these alternatives; and, while she walked slowdy on, was still 
meditating w hetin*r it were not he‘ttt‘r to rf^turii. 

While she was thus in an uncertainly, she heard the clatter of 
a liorse’s h(»ofs, and a well-known voi(M* calling her name. She 
looked round, and saw advancing toAvards lu'r on a i»ony, whose 
hare hack and halter assorted ill with the nightgown, slippers, 
and laced (!oeked-hat of tlu; rider, a cavalier of no less importanci^ 
than Dumhiodikes himsidf. In the en(*rgy of Ids pursuit, ho had 
overcome ('vi'ii the Highland olistinaey of lloiw iioan, and com- 
pidled that self-willed palfrey to canter the way his rider chose ; 
wliicli Kory, howt-ver, ])erfornu‘d with all the symptoms of 
reluctance, turning Ids head, and accompanying every bound he 
made in advance with a sidt‘long motion, which indicated his 
extreme wish to turn round, — a manamvro which nothing hut 
the (jonsUnnt exiu’cise of the Laird’s heels and cudgel could 
l)ossibly have couut(‘racted. 

When tlu‘ Laird came up with Jeaide, the lirst words he 
uttered were, — “ Joanie, they say ano shouldna aye Lake a woman 
at iier first word V* 

Ay, hut ye maun take me at mine, Laird,” said Jemidc, 
looking oil the ground, and walking on w itliout a j>aufie. — I hae 
hut ae word to hi'stow on oiiy body, and that’s aye a true aiii;.” 

“■ Then,” said Dumhiedikes, “ at least ye suldiia aye take a man 
at his first word. Ye maunna gang this wilfu’ gate billerles^., 
come o 't what like.” — He put a purse into her hand. “ 1 wad 
gie you Rory too, hut he’s as wilfu’ as yoursell, and ho ’s ower 
weel used to a gate that maybe he and I hue gaen ower alton, and 
he ’ll gang nae road else.” 

‘‘But, Laird,” said Jeanio, “though 1 keu my father will 
satisfy every penny of this siller, wiiatever there ’s o 't, yet I 
wadna like to borrow it frae ane that maybe tliiuks of something 
mair than the paying o ’t back again.” 

“ There ’s just twenty -five guineas o’t,” said Dumhiedikes, with 
a gentle sigh, “ and whether your fatlier pays or disiia pay, i 
make ye free till ’t without another word. Gang where ye iiue — 
do what ye like — and marry a’ the Butlers in the couutiy gin )e 
like — And sue, gudc-iiioriiing to you, Jeaitie.” 
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And God blosfl you, Laird, wi’ mony a gadc-inorniiijr,” sani 
.leanie, her heart more softened by unwonted ^eiKU’osity of 
this uncouth character, than perhaps Butler n)i};iit have a])proved. 
Jiad he known her fetdiugs at that moment; “and comfort, and 
the Lord’s p<‘ace, and tin* peace of the world, ])0 witli you, if we 
suld never meet apiin !” 

i>umhiedik(?s turned and waved his hand ; and his ])ouy, mucli 
more willinif to return than lie had been to set out, Jinrricd him* 
homewards so fast, tliat, vvantin;^ the aid of a. regular ))ndle, as 
^^ell as of saddle and stirrups, he was too much ])uzzl('d to ke<“p 
his seat to permit of his looking behind, even to give tlie parting 
glance of a forlorn swain. I am ashanu'd to say, that the sigjit 
of a lover, run away with in nightgown and slipja rs and a laced 
hat, by a bar(‘-hackod Highland pony, had something in it oi a 
sedative, even to a grateful and deservial hurst of aflectionaU/' 
esteem. The figure of Dnmhiedikes was too ludicrous not to 
confirm .Jeanic in the tn^iginal sentiiiKuits she entertainc'd 
towards him. 

“ He ’s a glide creature,” said she, “ and a kind — it ’s a pity ho 
has sae willyard a j>owiiy.” And sIk' immediaU'ly turnetl lu'r 
thoughts to the important journey which slu^ had commenced, 
rcfloetiiig with pleasure, that, according to her habits of life ami 
of undergoing fatigm;, slic was now amply or even superfluously 
|)rrtvid(‘d with the iiieaiis of eneouiiteriiig the expi'iises of the 
road, up and down from London, and all other exjienHcs whulover 


CHAPTER XXVII. 

What strange ami wayward tliouglits will blido 
Tritu a lovers liead , 

“ () inoreyl’' to luysrif I cried, 

“If Lucy blionld be dead !" 

WoRDSWOItTIl. 

I IN pursuing her solitary journey, onr heroim', soon after jaissmg 
the house of Duinbiedikes, gained a little eminence, from wliicli, 
on looking to the eastward down a prattling brook, whose ir.eanders 
were shaded with stniggling willows and alder trees, she could see 
tlie cottages of Woodeud and Beersheha, the haunts and habita- 
tion of her early life, and could distinguish the conunon on which 
she had so often herded sheop, and the rei^csses of the rivulet 
where slif® had pulled rushes with Butler, to plait crowns and 
sceptres for her sister Effie, then a beautiful but spoiled child, of 
about tliree years old. The recollections which the scene brought 
witli them wore so bittci*, that, had slie indulged them, she would 
have Bate down and I’clieved her heart wdih tears. 

“ But I keud,” said Jeauie, wdien slie gave an account of her 
pilgrimage, “ that gj’jetiiig would do but little good, and that it 
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was mail* beseeming to thank tlic Lord, ‘that had shewed mokiiid- 
and countenance by rneanH of a man, that mony ca’d a Nabal 
and churl, but wha was free of his gudes to me as ever the 
lountain was free of tl»e stream. And 1 minded the Scripturti 
about the sin of Israel at Mcribah, when the people murmured, 
although Moses had brought water from the dry rock that the 
('ongregation might drink and live. Sae, 1 wad not trust mysell 
with aiiotluT look at puir Woodend, for the very blue reek that 
caiiK^ out of the lum-lu‘ad pat me in mind of the change of market 
days witli us.” 

In this rcisiguod and Christian temper she pumicd her journey, 
mitil she was beyond this place of melancholy recollections, ajul 
iiftt distant irom the village wliere Butler dwelt, which, w'itli its 
<ild'fasIiione<l eliureb and ste(‘ple, rises among a tuft of trees, 
fc)ceupying the ridge of an emin<“nc(^ to tlie soutli of Edinburgli. 
At a ijuarh'r of a mile’s distanee is a clumsy square tower, the 
residence of the Laird of Libberton, who, in former times, with 
the habits t)f the ju’cdatory chivalry ol (hTinany, is said frequently 
to have annoyed the city of Edinburgh, by intercepting the 
su|)}dies and mercliaiidise which came to the town from the 
southward. 

This village, its tower, and its church, did not lie precisely in 
.h'aiiie’s road towards Liigknia ; hut tluw were not much aside 
from it, and the village wars the abode of Butler. Slio Iiad 
rt'solved to so(? him in tlie Ix'ginuiug of her journey, because she 
comrt'ived him the most proi^er pers<»u to write to her fatlu'r 
eoiiceruing la ?* resolution and lier iiopes. Tliere was probably 
another reason latent in her affectionate bosom. She wished once 
more to see the object of so early and so siuctire an attachment, 
b( fore coimneneing a pilgrimag<', the perils of whicli she did m-t 
disguise fnnn herself, although sh(* did not allow them so to pre>s 
upon h(T mind as to diminish the strength and energy of her 
resolution. A visit to a lover from a young person in a higlKO' 
rank of lii'e than Jennie’s, would have had sonudhing foiwvard and 
im})roper in its character. But the simplicity of her rural habits 
was unacquainted with these punctilious ideas of decorum, and 
no notion, therefore, of impropriety crossed her imagination, as, 
setting out upon a long journey, she went to bid adieu to an 
early friend. 

There was still another motive that pressed upon her mind 
with additional f(»rce as she approached the village. She had 
looked anxiously for Butler in the court-house, and had expected 
that certainly, in some part of that eventful day, he w'ould have 
appeared to bring such countenance and support as he could give 
t^) hia old friend, and the protector of his youth, even if her owm 
claims were laid aside. She knew, indeed, tliat he w'as under a 
certain degree of restraint ; but she still had hoped that he would 
liave found means to emancipate himself from it, at least for one 
day. In short, the wild and wayward tlRaights which Word^- 
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suggested, as the only explnnaiioji of hlS dhscncOf timt Butlcr 
Miust bo very ill. And so muob had this wroug^ht on her inifigi- 
iiation, tliat when she approaciicd the cottage where her lover 
occupied a suuill apartment, and which had laHui pointed nit tr> 
her by a maid<ai with a niilk-pail on her heacL s^he trembled at 
anticipating the iinswer she might receive on inquiring for him. 

Her fears in this case had, indeed, only hit upon the truth, 
Ihitler, whose constitution was naturally feeble, did not soon 
recover the fatigue of body and distress of mind which he had 
suffered, in consequence of the tragical events with which our 
narrative commenced. The painful hlea that his character was 
breathed on by suspicion, was an aggravation to his distress. 

But the* most cruel addition w'as the absolute jn’ohibition laid 
by the magistrates on his holding any communication with Deans 
or his family. It had unfortunatedy appeared likely to them, 
tliat some iiitercoarse might be again attempted with that family 
by iiobertson, throiigli the medium (»f Butler, and this they were 
anxious to intcrcc])t, or prevtmt if possible. The measure w'as 
not meant as a liarsh or injurious severity on the paid of the 
magistrab's ; but, in Butler's circurnstam-c's, it pressed cruelly 
hard. He felt lu.‘ must be suffering under tlje bad ()i)inion of tiio 
person who was dearest to liim, from an imputation of unkind 
de>.ertion, tlie nutst alien to his nature. 

This painful thought, pressing on a frame aln.-ady injured, 
brought on a succession of slow and lingei'ing feverish attacks, 
wliieli greatly inq)aired his hcaltli, and at length remdered him 
incapable even of the sedentary duties of the school, on wdiichhis 
bread dc])cn(lc(l. i'ortimately, old Mr Wliackbairn, wdio w'as the 
principal toacln'r of tin* lil tie parochial estabiishnumt, was sincerely 
attached to liutler. Besides that lie was sensible of his merits 


and value as an assist-int, which had greatly raised the credit of 
ins little school, the amnciit jiedagogue, who had himself been 
tolerably educated, retained some taste for classical Ion?, and 
would gladly relax, after the driulgery of the school was over, ])y 
conning over a few pages of Horace or Juvenal with his usher. 
A similarity of taste begot kindness, and accordingly ho saw 
Butler’s increasing debility with groat compassion, roused up his 
owm energies to l<;ac*hing the school in the morning hours, insisted 
upon his assistant’s rejjosing himself at that period, and, besides, 
supplied him with such comforts as the patient’s situation re- 
quin;d, and his own means were inadequate to compass. 

Such was Butler’s situation, scarce able to drag himself to the 
platx) where Ins daily drudgery must gain his daily bread, and 
racked thousand fearful anticipations concerning tlie fate 

of those Iter were dearest to him in the world, when the trial 
and cori^jfeination of Kftie Deans put the cope-stone upon hia 
inentalmisery. 

lie !had a particulfir account of these events from a fellovr- 
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ctudent who resided in the same village, and who, having born 
jtrosent on the melancholy occasion, was able to place it ui all its 
agony of horrors before his excniciated iinaginatioii. That siecp 
sliould have visited his eyes after such a curfew-note, was impos- 
sible. A thousand dreadful visions haunted his imagination all 
night, and ii\ the moriiuig he was awaked from a levorvAi slum - 
ber, by the only circumstance which could have added to his 
listress, — the visit of an intrusive ass. 

This unwelcome visitant was no other than Bartoline Saddlt*- 
ree. Tlie worthy and sapient Imrglicr had kept his appointmeiit 
tt MacCroskie’s, with Plumdamas and some other neighbours, to 
liseuss the Duke of Argyle’s spo(‘ch, the justice of Elfie Dean’s 
•ondemnation, and the iinpr(d>a)>ility of her obtiiining a reprieve. 
This sage conclave disputed higli and drank deep, and on the 
lext morning Bartoline felt, as he expressed it, as if' his head Wiis 
ike a confused ])rogrcs8 of writs.” 

To bring his reflective powers to their usual serenity, Saddle- 
reo resolved to take a morning’s ride upon a certfiin hackney, 
^hich he, Plumdamas, and anotluT honest shopkeeper, combined 
0 maintain by joint subscription, for occasional jaunts for the 
mrpose of l.msiness or (ixiTcise. As Saddletree had two children 
loarded with Whackbairn, and was, as we have seen, rather fond 
f Butler’s society, he turned his palfrey’s head towards Libberton, 
nd came, as wc have already said, to give the unfortunate usher 
hat additional vexation, of which Imogene complains so feelingly, 
k^hen she sfiys, 

“ I’m sprighted with a fool — 

Hprigined and anger’d worse.” 

If any thing could have added gall to bitterness, it was the 
hoicc which Saddletree made of a subject for his prosijig 
larangues, being the trial of EfHe Deans, and the [irobability of 
ler being executed. Every word fell on Butler’s ear like the 
noil of a death-bell, or the note of a screech-owl. 

Jeanie paused at the door of her lover's humble abode upon 
learing tlu; loud and pompous tones of Saddletree sounding from 
be hmer apartment, Credit me, it will bo Siie, Mr Butler, 
irandy cannot save her. Slie maun gang down the Bow wi’ tlie 
id in the pioted coat* at her heels. — I am sorry for the Lassie, 
ut the law, sir, maun hae its course — 

‘ Vivat Rex, 

CiUTut Lex,’ 

as the poet has it, in wdiilk of Horace’s odes I know not.” 

Here Butler gi’oaned, in utter impatience of the brutality amt 
ignorance wliich Bartoline had contrived to amalgamate into one 
sentence. But Siiddlctree, like other prosers, was blessed witli a 

* The cxecutiuTicr, it) livery of black or dark gre^ and silver, llUcncd by iuv\ 
M it to a magpie. 
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happy obtiseneas of porcoption conceruiug th^' niifavonr/iblt* 
impreBsion wJiich he honietiincs made on his auditors. Ik* piv^ 
oeeded to deal forth his scraps of legal knowledge without mercy, 
and concluded by asking Butler, with great seif-compla(*(*ne\ , 
“ Was it na a pity my father didna send me to Utn'clit ? llaveiia 
1 missed the chance to turn out as clarisslmus an 'irtua, as auld 
(Irunwiggiii himscll ? — Whatfor diniia ye speak, Mr Butler ^ 
Wad I no hae been a rlnrlsaimus ictux ? — Eh, man.” 

“ I really do not understand you, Mr Saddletree,” said Butler, 
tlius pushed hard for an answer. His faint and e\hansted toiK* 
4)1 voie.* was instantly dro\\n(‘d in the sonorous bray of Bartoline. 

“ No understand me, man? — Ictus is Latin for a lawyer, is it 
not?” 

Not that ever 1 heard of,” rmswered ButU*r, in the same 
d('j('eted tone. 

“ Tlie deil ye didna ! — See, man, I got the word but this moiai- 
ing out of a memorial of Mr Crossmyloof’s — s(*o, tbert* 'it i*', 
ictus clarisswiiis et peril — perlthsltuas — it’s a’ Latin, for it’s 
printed in tlie Ihdian t;ypes.” 

‘‘ O, you nu'an juris-cousvltus —Idas is an abbreviation for 
piris-CAJusvhns.*^ 

‘‘ Diiina tell me, man,” persevered Saddletree, “there’s nae 
abbreviates exe(*[>t in ad)u<lications ; and this is a’ about a servi- 
tude of watev-drap — that is to say, iHVioldhjn^* (maybe ve ’ll sa\ 
that’s no Latin neither,) in Mary King’s CIosp in the lligli 
Street,” 

“ V(*ry lik(dy,” said poor ButU‘r, overwlu'lined by the noisy 
j)ersoveranoe of his visiter. “ 1 am not able to dispute witli yon.” 

“ f’ew folk are — few folk are, Mr Butk'r, thougli 1 say it, that 
sliouldiia say it,” returne«l Bartoline, with great delight. “ Now, 
it will be twa lumrs yet or ve’re wanted in the sehule, and as \<* 
;ti*4* no weel, T ’ll sit wi’ you to divert ye, and explain t’ ye the 
nature ol a tiUlcidian, Ye maun keii, the petitioner, Mrs (’rom- 
bie, a V4‘ry decent woman, is a friiuid of mine, and 1 hae stodi* 
her fri('nd in tliis case, and brought Jier wi’ er(*dit into the court, 
and 1 doubtna that in due time slie will vvdn ontti’t vvi’ credit, win 
she or lose she. Ye see, heiug an inferior tenement or laigli 
house, we grant ourselves to be burdened wi’ the tWlclde, that is, 
that w*c an* obiigah’d to receive the natural vvaler-drap ol tlie 
suj)erior tenement, sae far as the saim* fa’s frao the heavens, or 
tlie roof of our neighbour’s hoiru*, and from theiiee by the gutters 
or eaves upon our laigh tenement. But the other night comes a 
Highland quean of a lass, and >.110 flashes, God kens what, out at 
th(* eastmost window of Mrs MacPhail’s liouse, that’s the supe- 
rior tenement, I believe the aultl women wad hae agreed, lor 
Luckie MapHiail sent down tlie lass to tell my Iricnd Mrs Cromlm* 
tliat tjlie bj^d made the gardyloo out of the wrung window, out 4^f 


♦ it' meant, probahh, stdhctduim. 
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r<‘?;pect for twa Ilighlandmcn tliat wore Rpt^aUing Gaolic in ilo' 
(.'Jose below tJie right ane. But lucidly for Mrs Croinbie, 1 just 
chauec^d to come in in time to break aif tlu; coniinuniiig, for it 
a pity the point suldna be tided. We had Mrs MacPhail into tin- 
Ten-Mark Court — The Hieland liinrner of a lass wanted to swear 
herself free — but baud ye there, says T ” 

The detailed account of this impoiTant suit might have lasted 
until poor Bull(‘r’s hour of rest was completely exhausted, had 
not Saddh'tree been inten*u])ted by the noise of voices at the 
door, ^rhe wimian of the house wlujre Butler lodged, on return- 
ing with h('r pitcher from the well, wiience she had been fetching 
water for the family, found our heroine Jeanic Deans standing at 
the door, impatient of tla? prolix harangue of Saddletree, yet un- 
willing to ('liter until he should havt' taken his h'avc. 

Tlu' good woman abridged the period of lu'Hitatioii by inquiring, 

Was ye wanting the gu(i<'man or me, lass’1” 

1 wanted to speak with Mr Butler, if he ’s at leisui’c,’^ replied 
deanie. 

“ (hing in hy then, my woman,” answered tlie goodwifo ; and 
opening the door of a room, she announced the additional visiter 
with, “ Mr Butler, here ’s a lass wauls to speak Cyc.” 

Th(! surpiiso of Butler was extreme, when Jeaiiic, wlio seldom 
stirred half a mile from home, entereii his apartment upon this 
annunciation. 

“Good God!” he said, starting from his chair, while alarm 
restored to his clieek the colour of which sickness liad deprived 
it ; “ some new misfortune iimsi have JiappeiK'd 1” 

“ None, i\lr Reuben, hut what you must hae lieard of — hut O, 
ye are lo(>kiiig ill yoursell !” — fo»the “ hecti(! of a moment” had 
not coiu'ealecl from her affectionate (yes llio ravages wliieli lin- 
gering disease and anxiety of mind had made in her lover’s 
person. 

“ No : 1 am w(dl — quite well,” said Butlcu’, with eagc^riKJfis ; jf 
1 can do any thing to assist you, Jeaiii(5 — or your father.” 

“ Ay, to be sure,” said Saddletree ; “ the family may be eou- 
sidered as limited to tb(*m twa now, Justus if Kffie bad never been 
in the tailzie, i)uir thing. But, Jeanie lass, what brings you out 
to Libberton sac air in tlic morning, and your father lying ill in 
the Liickonhooths 

“ I had a message frae iny father to Mr Butler,” said J(^anie, 
wdtli emharrassment ; hut instantly fetiling ashamed of the fiction 
to which slie had resorted, for her l(»ve of and vem'ration forlrutli 
was almost quaker-like, slie corrected herself — “ That is te say, 
T wanted to s])eak with ]\lr Butler about some business of my 
father’s and puir Ellie's.” 

“ Is it law business said Bartoline ; " because if it be, ye had 
bettor take my opinion on the subject than his.” 

“It is not just law business,” said Jeani(q who saw’ consider- 
able inconvenience might arise from lettAig Mr Saddletree into 
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Ili 0 secret purpose of her journey ; " but 1 want Mr Butler to 
write a letter for me.” 

« Very rjj[,^ht,” said Mr Saddletree ; " and if ye ’ll toll me uimt 
it is about, 1 ’ll dictate to Mr Butler as Mr Crossmyloof does to 
his clerk, — Get your pen and ink in initialibiis, Mr Butler.” 

Jeanie looked at Butler, and wrung her hands with vexation 
and impatience. 

1 believe, Mr Saddletree,” said Butler, who saw the necessity 
of gettinpj rid of him at all events, “ that Mr Whackbairii will be 
sf^mewhat affronted, if you do not hear yo\ir boys called up h) 
their lessons.” 

“ Indeed, Mr Butler, and that’s as true ; and I promised to 
ask a half play-day to the schulo, so that the bairns might gang 
and see the lianging, which canna but have a pleasing effect on 
Their young minds, seeing there is mo knowing what they may» 
come to themstdves. ^ Odd so, I didna mind yc were here, Jtanict 
Deans ; hut yc maun use yourscll to hear tlie matter spoken o’. 
— Keep Jeanie here till I come back, Mr Butler ; I wimia hide 
ten minutes.” 

And with this unwelcome assurance of an immediate return, he 
relieved them of the embarrassment of his pri'sencc. 

“ lieu hen,” said Jeanie, who sjiw the ncHiessity of using the 
interval of his ahHcnc(‘ in discussing what had brought her there, 
“ 1 am bound on a. laiig journey — I am gaun to Limn on to ask 
l ithe’s life of the king and of the queen.” 

Jeanie ! you arc surely not yourst'lf,” answt^red Butler, in 
tlie utmost surprise ; “ you go to London — you address the king 
und queen !” 

“ And what for no, Beuhen?” .said Jeanie, with all tl»e corn- 
])osod simplicity of her character ; “ it ’s but speaking to a mortal 
man and woman when a’ is done. And their hearts maun be 
made o’ flesh and blood like other folk’.s, and Eftie’s story wad 
melt them were they stane. Forby, I hae heard that tliey are no 
sic bad folk as what tiic Jacobites ca’ them.” 

" Yes, Jeanie,” said Butler ; ‘‘ hut their magnificence — tlieir 
retinue -—tljc difficulty of getting audience ? ” 

‘‘ 1 have thoiiglit of a’ tluit, Reuben, and it shall not break my 
spirit. Nac doubt their claiths will be very grand, wi’ their 
erowns on their heads, and tlieir sceptres in tlieir hands, like the 
great King ^^hfluraerus when he sate upon his royal throne for- 
iient the his house, as whj ai'e told in Scripture. But 1 

have thafeiiliirithin me that will- keep my heai't from failing, and 1 
am anu^t sure that I will be streiigtheiied to speak the errand 
1 canjei'ibr.” 

“ ! alas !” said Butler, “ tlie kings now-a-days do not sit 

ill thi gate to administer justice, as in putriareiial times. T know 
as Mttlo of courts as you do, Jeanie, by experience ; hut by read- 
ing and report 1 know'^ that the King of Britain does every thing 
by meauH of his ministers,” 
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" And if they be upriglit, God-fe/iring ministers,” said Jeanie, 
“ il ’s sae mucklc the better chance fer lillhe and me.” 

“ Blit you do not even understand the most ordinary words 
relating to a court,” said Butler ; “ by the ministry is meant not 
clergymen, but tlie king’s official servants.” 

Nae doubt,” returned Jeanie, maun liae a great number 
mair, I daiir to say, tiian tlio duchess has at Dalkeith, and great 
fbik’s servants are aye mair saucy than ihemseives. But 1 ’ll Lie 
decently put on, and 1 ’ll offer them a trifle o’ siller, as if I came 
to see the palace. Or, if they seruiilc that, 1 ’ll tell them 1 ’m 
come on a business of life and deatli, and then they will surely 
bring me to spoeeb of the king and queen ?” 

Butler shook his hi'ud. O Jeanie, this is entirely a wild dream. 
You can never see them but through some great lord’s interei s- 
yon, and 1 think it is scarce possible even then.” 

“■ ^V(;el, blit maybe I can get that too,” said Jeanie, “ with a 
little helping from you.” 

From me, Jtianie ! tliis is the wildest imagination of all.” 

“^Ay, but it is not, Reuben. Ifavena I heard you say, that 
your graiidfathcT (tluit my father never likes to hear about) did 
some gude laiigsyiK' to the forbear of this MucCallummore, when 
lie was Lord of I^orn F’ 

“ lie did so,” said Jiutler, (‘agerly, and 1 can prove it. — I will 
write to the Duke of Argylo — report spealis him a good kindly 
man, as he is known for a bravo soldier and trm.* patriot — J will 
eoiijurc him to stand between your sister and tliis cruel fate. 
There is but a poor chance of success, hut we will try all means.” 

We m?ist try all means,” riqiliod .Jeanie ; ‘‘ but writing winria 
do it — a letter canna look, and pray, and beg, and beseech, as 
the iiiimaii voice can do to the human heart. A letter ’s like tlio 
music that the ladies have for their sjiinets — naetliing hut black 
scores, compiir(‘d to the same time played or sung. It’s word of 
month maun do it, or iiacthing, Reubt ii.” 

“ ^'ou are right,” said Reuben, recollecting his firmness, and 
I will hope that Ilcaveu has suggested to your kind heart and 
firm courage the only possible means of saving the life of this 
unfortunate girl. But, Jeanie, you must not take this most 
perilous journey alone ; I have an interest in you, and I will not 
agree tliat my Jeanie throws herself away. You must even, in 
tlie present circumstances, give me a husband’s right to protect 
you, and I v/ill go with you myself on this journey, and assist you 
to do your duty by your family.” 

‘‘ Alas, Ronlicn !” said Jeanie in her turn, ‘Hliis must not be ; 
a pardon will not gic my sister her fair fame again, or make me 
a bride fitting for an honest man and an iisefu’ minister. Wlia 
wad mind what he said in the pu’pit, that had to wife the sister 
of a woman tliat was condemned for sic wickedness ! ” 

“ But, Jeanie,” pleaded her lover, ‘‘ 1 do not believe, and I 
cannot believe, that Eflie has done this decdi. ’ 

VOL. VII.. q 
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‘‘ Heaven ye for saying sae, Reuben,” answered Jeauie ; 
“ l:)nt she maun bear the blanje o ’t after all.” 

“ But the blame, were it even justly kid on her, does not fall 
Dll you.” 

“ Ah, Reuben, Reuben,” replied the young woman, ‘‘ye ken it 
is a blot that spreads to kith and kin. — Ichabod — as my poor 
father says — the glory is departed from (mr house; for tlu; 
poorest man’s house has a glory, where there are true hands, a 
divine heart, and an honest fame — And the last has gane frae 
us a’.” 

“ But, Jeauie, consider your word and plighted faith to im^ ; 
and would you undertake such a journey without a iruui to 
]>roteet you ? — and who should that protector be but your 
husbiind ?” 

“ You are kind and good, Rtmben, and wad take me wi’ a’ iny 
shame, I doubtna. But ye canna but own that this is no time to 
marry or be given in marriage. Na, if that suld ever be, it maun 
be in another and a better season. — And, dear Reuben, yo speak 
of protecting me on my Journey — Alas! who will protect and 
take care of you ? — your very limbs tremble with standing for 
u*n minutes on the floor ; how could you undertake a journey as 
far as Lunnon ? ” 

“ But I am strong — I am well,” continued Butler, sinking in 
his seat totally exhausted, ““at least 1 shall be quite well to- 
morrow.” 

“‘Ye see, and ye ken, ye maun just let me depart,” said 
Jeauie, after a pause ; and then taking his extended hand, and 
gazing kindly in his face, she added, “ It 's e’en a grief the mair ' 
to mo to see you in this way. But ye maun keep up your heart 
for Jeanie’s .sake, for if she isna Yt)ur wife, she will never be the 
wife of living man. And now gio mo the paper for MacCallum- 
more, and bid God s})eed me on my way.” 

There was something of romance in Jeanie’s venturous resolu- 
tif)n ; yet, on consideration, as it seemed impossible to alter it by 
]>orsuasion, or to give her assistance but by advice, Butler, after 
some farther debate, put into Ikt hands the paper she desired, 
which, witli the muster-roll in which it was folded up, were the 
solo mi'inorials of the stout and enthusiastic Bible Butler, his 
grandfatlw'r. While Butler sought this document, Jeanie had 
time to tiike up his pocket Bible. “ 1 have luiirked a scripture,” 
she said, as she again laid it down, “ with your kylevine pen, that 
will be useful to us bjiith. And ye maun tak the trouble, Reuben, 
to write a’ this to my father, for, God help me, I have neither 
head nor hand for lang lett<;rs at ony time, forby now ; and 1 
tiaist him entirely to you, and 1 trust you will soon bo permitted 

see him. And, Reuben, when ye do win to the speech o’ him, 
mind a the auld man’s bits o’ ways, for Jeanie’s sake ; and dinna 
speak o’ Latin or English terms to him, for he ’s o’ the auld 
warid, ami dow na lAde to be fashed wi’ them, though T daresu> 
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ho may be wrung. And diiiiia ye say muckle to him, but sot 
liim on speaking himaell, for he 'll bring himsell mair coinf(»rt 
tliat way. And 0, Reuben, the poor lassie in yon dungeon I — 
but I needna bid your kind heart— gie her what comfort ye can 
;is soon as tlmy will let ye see her — 1(41 her — But I niaunna 
speak niair about her, for 1 niaunna take leave o’ ye wi’ the t(*ar 
in my ee, for that wadna be canny. — God bless, ye, Reuben !” 

To avoid so ill an omen she left the room hastily, vvlnie her 
features yet retained the mournful and affectionate smile which 
she had compelled them to wear, in order to supjiort Butler’s 
sjiirits. 

It seemed, as if the power of sight, of speech, and of reflection, 
had left him as she disappeared from the room, which she Inui 
entered and retir(‘d from so like an apparition. Saddletree, w ho 
/Altered immediately afterwards, overw'helmed him with c|uestioii.s, 
which ho answered without understanding them, and with legal 
distiuisitions, wliich conveyed to him no iota of meaning. Ai 
length the learned burgess recollected that thei'e was a Baron 
Court to be held at Loanhead that day, and though it was har«lly 
worth while, “ he might as weel go to see if there w’as ony thing 
doing, as he was acipiainted with the baron-bailie, who was a 
decent man, and would be glad of a w'ord of legal advice.” 

So soon as he departed, Butler Hew to the Bible, the last bf)ok 
which Jeanie had touched. To his extreme surprise, a j)a])ei*, 
containing tw'o or throe pieces of gold, dropped from the book. 
With a black-lead pencil, she had markt'd tl>e sixU'cnth and 
twenty-fifth verses of the thirty-seventh Psalm, — “ A little that 
a righteous man hath, is better than the ri(;hes of tlje wielded.”- “ 
‘‘ I have been youn and am now old, yet have 1 iu)t seen tlw* 
righteous forsaken, nor his seed bt'gging their bread.” 

Deeply imprcss(3d witli the affectionate delicacy which shromled 
its own generosity under the cover of a provifleiitial supjdy to his 
wants, he pressed the gold to his lips with more ardour tlmn ever 
the metal was greeted with by a miser. To emulate her devout 
firmness and confidence seemed now the pibtli of liis ambitioii, 
and his first task was t<i write an account to David Deans of hir, 
daughter’s resolution and jouriu^y soutliward. He studied evisi y 
seiitiment, and even every phrase, which he tliought could recon- 
cile the old man to her extraordinary resolution. 'J'he effe(;t 
which this epistle produced will be hereafter adverted to. 
Butler committed it to the charge of an honest clown, wdio liad 
frequent dealings with Deans in the s;ile of his dairy ju’oduce, and 
who readily uiiderb)ok a journey to Edinburgh, to put tlie letter 
iuto his own hands.* 

* By dint of assiduous rcscarcli I am enabled to certiorate the reader, that the 
name of this person was Saunders Broadf(M»t, and that he dealt in tlje wbult.tiOiue 
•ommodity called kirn-milk, iAmjltcf, butter luilU. i—J. C. 
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CIUPTEK XXV 111 

■M\ natnt land g )Od ni^ht ' 

I oRi> lUn N 

IN the piesdit ell}, a joiirno) fiom Echubur^^Ji t) ] uid \ 
nvatki atouK Hiit/britf, and simplf , ho\\t\a iiKxpdifiKt 1 
improU cU d llu tra^lU i INumtiniis toa< In s ot tliHdi iit r it 
oi (Inrn and is niin\ pnUN arc pcipituallv j ,ss,i,^ , 

J 1)1 SJII^ h(<uivt ih( n\ntil<>i Ihil ini diii] )hi n itidJi sj^ti 
Si tint th( in< st tiunrl oi itidtlriitTniy ('<dltc Sii( li )OiiriH 
uj)<>n i if w ] ours’ iioln < But it w is diilcrdit in 17)7 S 
slii^lU ififl inhcqmnt wis ilu intdcouisf Ktwivt 1 oiidoii ml 
L diiil)iiT/,li, til it mtii still alive iduduhci tli it ujioii out oct isiow 
tni in 111 fi nn tin toi incr tity aiiivi d it tin Glucit-I Post Gfhe 
111 Sc >tl uid with only one 1< ttd m it * Iho usual in xU ot ti i 
\( iliiip; w IS ly in aiiH of post hoises, the ti ivclkr o((ii})}in^ om , 
a id his guide uiotlid , in wlmh luaimri, b} n 1 ivs e f hoists fioni 
Hti^i to stigf tlu )( uiiK y inij ht he aecoin})li bed in i woiidti 
fully short tunc by th >sc who t ml \ didmc i itigiic ^1 o h i\t the 
bmes sh ikcii to pieces by i c oust int c h ingt ot those h icl s w is 
i lu\ur> loi tlu rub the pool weu uueloi the neeissitv <1 
11 mg tlu inode ot e inve i met with which iiitiiie liad piovidt I 
the m 

With a stiong lie iit in I i fi line ]>itierit of fati u Jt in » 
l)e Ills ti i\e Ihiig it the i t < 1 twtiit\ niiU s i el 13 , in i soint ii le s 
t aihe 1 , ti i\( isc el tl utluin ])ut < I StotUnel, uid adv int d is 
t 1 isDnihnn 

llithdtoslu hid he n dtlui among her own eouiitry folk, er 
I ) t 1 whom hd hut bet in 1 t irt in here e n we 1 e ( hj e ts ti > 
i vniiliir t) attrict iiiiuh itte ntion ihit as she i hinted she 
] 1 e ( ive d tint liotli cirt uinst me os t x]) )se d lid tosirtism and 
tuints which she ini^ht othe rwi ehi\t tse ipe d , ‘ind although 
in iici ht lit slit the light it unkind and mhospit ihlt, to biieer it 
i p issing sti m^d on leeouiit ol the 1 ishion ot he 1 ittnt,jetsh« 
li 1 1 tlu geioei stnse to iltti tlmse p irts of hti die ss whith attiacte d 
ill nature d obseivition llti chttcpnd stieen w is deposited 
1 lie fiill\ 111 he 1 buiullt, and slit ton! )iuu d to the 11 iti m il e\ti i 
aiginee ot wearing shots aiul stoe kings tor the whole da^ She 
(oniissed atteiwards, tint “besides the wastnft, it was lang 
i she couH walk sae e onifoit ibl^ with tlu shoes as without 
til in, hut then w is olttn a hit sitt ht ither hv the load side, 
ml tint helped he i wetl on” Tlu w iiit ol the strteii, whieh 
was dr iwii o\d the ht id like a veil, slio bupplud by a bon grac€y 
,iS sbt eilled it, a luge stiaw beiniiet, like those worn by tht 
3 ^nghhh maidens whtn labouimg 111 the fields “ But I tlioiight 

• n f tl oprt T single (f t v is a J iitasetl to the principal f’ rce to 

ttf the bi ^h 1 iiiLii Conii I \ 
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unco shame o’ mysell,” hIio said, “ the first time I put on a nur- 
riecl u Oman’s hon-grace^ and me a single maiden.” 

With these changes she had little, as she said, to make “ her 
kenspcicklc when she didna speak,” but her accent and language 
drew down on her so many jests and gibes, couch(^d in a worse 
patois by far than her own, that she soon found it was her interest 
to Uilk as little and as seldom as possible. She answered, therefore, 
civil salutations of chance passengers with a civil curtsy, and 
(‘hose, with anxious eirciimspection, such places of rojiose us 
lookfMl at once most decent and seqiiesttred. She found tlic 
common people <jf England, although inferior in eoiirtesy to 
strangers, such as was tiien practised in lua* own more iinfre- 
([ueiited eoimtry, yot, u])on the wliolc*, hy no iiu'ans defiet(mt in 
the real duties of hos]>itality. She n'.'idily o))taiued food, and 
wlielter, and proteetloji at a very moderate rate, which souu'liiiu's 
tlie g('nerosity of mine host altogether declined, with a hlunt 
apology,---” Idiee hast a long way afore thee, lass ; and rs<‘ T)o'(‘r 
take penny out o’ a single waunau’s purse; it’s lie' ho.^t liitiul 
thou can have on the r<jad.” 

It often lia])peued, loo, that minehosb'ss wais struck w ith ” th(- 
tidy, nice Scotch body,” and j)roeurcd her an escort, or a, east in 
a waggon, for some part of the way, or gav(* lu r a useful advice 
and recommendation respecting lier resting-j)lae(*s. 

At York our pilgrim stoj^jxjd for the best part of a day, jiartly 
to recruit her strength, — i)artly beeause slie had tlu' good luck 
to ohtjiiu a lodging ill an inn kept hy a countrywoman, — partly 
lo indite two letters to her father and Keulx'n iiuth'i' ; an opera- 
tion of some little difficulty, her hal)its being hy no means tho^e of 
)itej‘a.ry composition, 'riiat to her father wjus in tlje foli^nviiig woj’(h 

” DiMUEST EATitKIt, 

” 1 make my present pilgrimage more heavy and hnrdonsonu . 
tlirough the sad occasion to rellcict that it is without your know- 
ledge, which, tjod knoAvs, w'as tar cemtrary to my lx.*art ; for 
Scripture says, that ^ the vow of the daughter sliould not h<‘ 
hindiiig without the consent of the father,’ wlnuein it may be i 
have been guilty to tak this weario journey W'ithout your eoiiseiit. 
Nevertheless, it was home iu upon my mind that I should b(‘ an 
instrument to help my ]X)or sist<!r in this extremity of needeessity, 
otlierw'ise I w’ad not, for wealth or for world’s gear, m' for the 
[lain lands of Da’keith and Lugton, have dotxi the lilv(^ o’ this, 
without your free will and knowledge, O, dear fatiier, as ye wad 
lesire a blessing on my journey, and upon your houseliold, speak 
i word or write a line of comfort to yon pixu* prisoner, if slie 
lias sinned, she has sorrowed and sufiered, and ye ken better 
than me, that wo maun forgie others, as we pray to be forgieu. 
Dear fatlior, forgive my saying this miickle, for it doth not hee.oine 
1 young head to iiistriiet grey hairs; hut 1 urn sac f;ir fra< ye, 
that my heart yearns to ye a’, and lain w'atl 1 hear that ye hud 
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lorgicju her trespass, and sae I nae doubt say mair than Tiiny 
become me. The frdk here are civil, and, like the barbarians 
unto the holy apostle, hae shewn me much kindness ; and their 
are a sort of chosen people in the land, for they hae some kirks 
without organs that are like ours, and are called meeting-houses, 
where the minister preaches without a gown. But most of the 
country are prelatists, whilk is awfu’ to think; and I saw twa 
men that were ministers following hunds, as bauld as Roslin or 
Driden, the young Laird of Loup-the-dike, or ony wild gallant in 
Fifithian. A sorrowfu’ sight to behold ! O, dear father, may a 
blessing be with your dcjwn-lying and up-rising, and remember 
in your prav-ers your afleetionate daughter to command, 

“ Jean Deans.” 

\ postscript bore, “ I learned from a decent woman, a grazierV 
widow, that they liae a cure for the muir-ill in Cumberland, wlnlk 
is ane pint, as they ca’t, of yill, whilk is a dribble in comparison 
of our gawsie Scots pint, and hardly a rautchkin, boil’d wi’ sop(r 
and hartshorn draps, and toomed douii the creature’s throat wi’ 
aiie whom. Yc miglittry it on the bauson-faced year-anld quey ; 
an it does nae gudeq it can do nae ill. — She was a kind woman, 
and seenu'd skecly about horned boasts. Wlien T reach Lunnon, 
J int(!nd to gang to our cousin Mrs Class, the tobacconist, at tin? 
sign o’ the Thistle, wha is so ceevil as to send you down your 
spleiichan-fu’ anes a-year; and as she must be well keiid in 
Lunnon, 1 doubt not easily to find out where she lives.” 

Beiug seduced into lietraying our heroine’s confidence thus far, 
wf* will stretch our coinnumication a step beyond, and impart to 
the reader lier letter to her lover. 

Mu Reuben Butler, 

Hoping this will find you better, this comes to say, that I 
have reaelied this great town safe, and am not wearied witli walk- 
ing, but the better for it. And 1 have seen many things which 1 
trust to tell you one day, also the muckle kirk of this jilace ; and 
all around tlie city are mills, whilk haveiia muckle wheels noi* 
mill-dams, hut gang by the wind — strange to behold. Ane mil- 
ler asked me ttj gang in and see it work, but I wad not, for I am 
not come U) the south to make acquaintance with strangers, 1 
ketq) the straight road, and just beck if ony body speaks to irc' 
ccevilly, and answers naebody with the tong but women of mine 
ain sect. I wish, Mr Butler, T kend ony thing that wad inak ye 
weel, for they hae mair medieiues in this town of York than wa<) 
cure a’ Scotland, and surely some of them wad be glide for your 
complaints. If ye had a kindly motherly body to nurse ye, anH 
no to let ye waste yoursell wd’ reading — whilk ye read mair than 
eneugh wi’ the bairn^^ in the sehiile — and to gie ye warm milk in 
the morning, 1 wad be mair easy for ye. Dear Mr Butler, keep 
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a i^ood licart, for we are in tlie hands of Ane that kens bettor 
what is gude for us than we ken what .is for oursells. J hue nae 
iloiibt to do that for wliich I am come — 1 ciuina doubt it ~ I 
winiia think to doubt it — because, if I haena full assurauee, Ijnw 
shall I hear myself with earnest eiitreati<^s in the great folk's 
)»resence 1 But to ken that ane’s purpose is right, and to make 
their heart strong, is the way to get through the warst day’s darg. 
The bairns’ rinici says, the warst blast of the borrowing days* 
cnuldna kill the three silly poor hog-lams. And if it be (lod's 
pleasure, wc that are sindered in sorrow may meet again in joy, 
(‘ven on this bitlier side of Jordan. I dinna l)id ye mind what 1 
said at our partin’ anent my poor father and that misfortimate 
lassie, for I keii you will do sae for the sake of Christian charity, 
whilk is mair than the entreaties of her that is your servant to 
•command, Jeanie Deans.'’ 

This letter also had a postscrij)!. Dear Ueuben, If yt‘ think 
that it M^ad hae been right for me to have siiid mair and kinder 
things to ye, just think that I hae >vritten sae, since 1 am sure! 
tliat 1 wi^h a' that is kind and right to ye and by ye. Tt'e will 
think I am turned waster, for I wa‘ar clean hos(' and shoon every 
day ; but it’s tlie fashion here for decent bo(li(;s, and ilka land has 
its ain land-law. Ower and abooii a’, if laughing days were e’er 
to come back again till us, ye wad laugh weel to see my roiunl 
face at the far end of a strae 6ow,-(;n/cc, that looks as iiiucdile and 
round as the middell aisle in Lihhertoii Kirk. But it sheds the 
.suii weel aff, and ke{;ps une(*evil folk frae staring as if am* were a 
w'orrytrow. 1 sail tell ye by writ how 1 eome on wi’ tlie Duke of 
Argyle, w'hen 1 w'on up to Limnon. Dir(‘ct a line, to say how '^e 
are, to me, to the charge of Mrs Margaret Glass, tohaceonist, at 
the sign of the Thistle, Limnon, whilk, if it assures me of your 
liealtli, will make my mind sae miiekle easier. Lxcusi,* bad spell- 
ing and writing, as I have ane ill pen.” 

Tlie orthography of these epistles may seem to the soutlirori to 
require a better apology than tlie letter expresses, thougli a ))a(l 
pen was the excuse of a ccrtfiin (jraiwegian laird for had spelling : 
l)ut, on helialf of the heroine, 1 would have them to know, that, 
thanks to the care of Butler, Jcaiiie Deans wrote and spcDeii 
tifty limes better than half the women of rank in Scotland at tliat 
period, whose strange orthography and singular diction form the 
strongest contrast to the good sense which their correspondence 
usually intimates. 

For tlie rest, in the tenor of those epistles, Jeanie expri^ssed, 
jierhaps, more liopes, a timier courage, and better spirits, than 

• The three last days of March, old style, are called the Mcjrnming Day^ ; for 
a? they arc remarked to be unusually stormy, it is foujned tluit ^larcfi had bor- 
rowed them from April, to extend the sphere of his JuinilK’r sway. The rhyme 
ou the subject is quoted in Leyden’s edition of the Complaint of Sscotlarid. 
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Klie actually felt. But this was with the ainiaMe idea of relieviii;^ 
lier father ami lover from a])preheiisionH on her account, wliich 
she was sensible must greatly add to their other troubles. “ ]f 
they think mo wool, and like to do wt'el,” said the poor pilgrim to 
herself, my father will be kinder to I^^flie, and Butler will la* 
kinder to himself. For 1 keJi w(‘cl that they will thijik mair o’ 
me than I do o’ mysell.” 

Accordinf^ly, she sealed her letters carefully, and put them into 
the p(jst-oilico with her own hand, after many inquiries concerning 
the time in which they were likely to reach .Kdinlmrgh. When 
this duty w'as performed, she readily accepted lier landlady’s 
pressing invitation to dine with her, and remain till the next 
morning. The hostess, as we have said, was lu'r countrywoman, 
and the eagerness \vith which Scottish people meet, eommimicate, 
.ind, to the extent of their power, assist each other, although it isr 
often ohjected to us as a prejudice and narrowness of sentiment, 
seems, on the contrary, to arise from a most jnstifiablo and 
honourable feeling of patriotism, combined wdtli a conviction, 
which, if undeserved, Avonld long sine(! have been eoiifiited by 
experience, that the habits and princij)k*H of the nation are a sort 
of guarantee for the character of tlui individual. At any rate, if 
the ('xteusivo intluence of this national partiality Ixi considered as 
an additional tie, binding man to man, and ealhug forth the good 
olhces of sneh as can render them to the conntryman who 
ha)q)cns to need them, w'e think it nm^t he fomul to exee(ul, as an 
activ(* and ('flicient motive to gmierosity, that more impartial and 
wider principle of gem'ral b(*nevoleiicc;, which wc; have sometimes 
seen piead<'d sis an excuse for assisting no individual whjitevor. 

IV1 rs Bickerton, Isidy of tlx* asiamdant of the Seven Stars, in tJic 
Fastle-gate, Vork, was cjeejdy infected w'ith the unfortunate pi‘e- 
jiulices (»f lier country. Indeed, slic displayetl so much kindness 
to Jeaiiie Deans, (Ix'raiist* slie hei’self, Ix liig a Me rse w^omaii, 
'marched with Mid-Dothian, in wliieli .b'anie was horn,) shewaxl 
such motherly regard to h.er, and such anxiety for Ikt farther 
progress, that Jc'anie tlumght lierself s.ahs though by temper 
suflicicntly cautions, in coninumicating her whole story to her. 

Mrs Bickerton rais<'(l lier hands and eyes at the recital, and 
(whihited much w'oikUt and pity. But sIkj also gave some 
oflectnal good advice. 

She r(*(piired to know the strength of Jeanie’s purse, reduced 
by her deposit at LibhiTtoii, and the necessary expense of her 
journey, to about tiftoiui pounds. “ Tiiis,” she said, “ would do 
very well, providing she w’ould carry it a’ safe to London.” 

“ Safe !” answered Jeanie ; “ X ’sc warrant my carrying it safe, 
bating the needful exjienses.” 

Ay, hut highwaymen, lassie,” said Mrs Bickerton; ‘^for ye 
are come {into a more civilized, that is to say, a more roguisli 
country tlian the north, and how' ye arc to get forw^ard, I do not 
profess to know. If jV could wait lu'rc eight days, om’ waggons 
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would go up, and I would recommend you to Joe Broadvvhet l, 
who would see you safe to the Swan dnd tw'o Necks. And diiiiia 
nccze at Joe, if he should he for drawing up wi’ you/’ (continued 
Mrs liickertoii, her acquircMi English mingling vvitlj her national 
or original dialect,) he ’s a handy hoy, and a wanter, and no lad 
'Hotter thouglit o’ on the road; and the English make good husbands 
tuiough, witness my poor man, Moses lliekerton, as is i’ the kirk- 
yard."’ 

Jeanie hashaied to say, that she could not possibly wait for the 
setting forth of Joe Eroadvvhcol ; being internally by no means 
gratifi(id with the idea of becoming the object of Ins attention 
during the jouriu'y. 

“ Aweel, lass,” answered the good landlady, “ then thou must 
pickle in thine ain poke-nook, and buckh* tliy girdle thine ain 
gate. But tal^e my advice, and hide thy gold in thy stiiys, and 
laiep a })iece or two and some silver, in case thou bo ’st spoke 
withal; for there’s as wud kuis haunt within a day’s walk from 
..ence, as on the braes (»t‘ Doun in Pertlishire. And, lass, thou 
mamma gang staring through Luimon, asking wha kens Mrs 
(Hass at the sign o’ the Thistle; marry, they would kiugli thee to 
scorn. But gang thou to this honest man,’’ and slie put a 
direction into Jeanie’s hand, “ he kens maist part of the HjHonsible 
Scottish folk in the city, and he will hnd out your friend for 
thee.” 

Jeanie took the little introductory letter with sincere thanks ; 
but, something alarmed on the subject of tlu' highway X’obbers, 
lier mind recairn'd to what liiAclitie had mentiomal to her, and 
briefly relating the circumstances whicdi placed a doiaimeiit so 
extraordinary in lier hands, slie ])ut the paper he had given Iht 
into tlie liand of Mrs Bickerton. 

The Lady of llie Seven Stars did not, indeed, ring a hell, 
because' such was not tlie fashion ol’ the time, hut she whistled on 
a silver-call, which was hung_ l)y her side, and a tight serving- 
maiden entered (ho room. 

“ Tell Dick Dstler to (ronu' lu're,” said Mrs Bi<‘k('rton. 

Dick Ostler accordingly made his a})})caranee ; — a queej', 
knowing, shambling animal, with a lia tel U't -face, a. srpiint, a game- 
arm, and a limp. 

“ Dick (Jstlcr,” said Mrs Bickerton, in a tom^ of authority that 
diewed she was (at least by adoption) Yoi'kshire too, “ thou 
knowest most people and most things o’ the road.” 

“ Eye, eye, God help me, mistress,” said Dick shrugging liis 
shoulders betwixt a repen hint and a knowing ex j>ression — “ Eye 1 
1 ha’ know’d a thing <ir twa i’ nui day, mistress,” He looked 
fJiai’i) and laughed — looked grave and sighed, as one who was 
prepared to take the matter either way. 

Kenst thou this wee hit paper aiming the rest, man ?” said 
Mrs Bickerton, handing him the protection whicli Batclitlh luiJ 
given Jeanie Deans. 
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When Dick had looked at the paper, he winked with one v\(>, 
extended his grotesque mouth from ear to oar, like a iiavigabio 
oanal, scratched his head powerfully, and then said, “ K(7i ! — 
ay — maybe we ken summat, an it werena for harm to him, 
mistress !” 

“ None in the world,” said Mrs Bickerton ; ‘‘ only a dram of 
Hollands to thyself, man, an thou will ’t speak.” 

“ Why, then,” siiid Dick, giving the head-band of hi-^ breeches 
a knowing hoist with one hand, and kicking out one foot beliiiul 
him to accommodate the adjustment of that important habiliin<*nr, 
“ I dares to say the pass will bo kend weel eueugh on the road, an 
that be all.” 

But what sort of a lad was he ?” said Mrs Bickerton, winking 
to Jeanie, as proud of her knowing ostler. 

... (( Why, what ken I ? — Jim the Rat — why he was Cock o’ the 
North within this twelmonth^ — ho and Scotch Wilson, IJandie 
Dandie, as they called him — but he’s been out o’ this country a 
while, as I rackon ; but ony gentleman, as keeps the road o’ this 
side Stamford, will respect Jim’s pass.” 

Without asking farther questions, the landlady filled Dick 
Ostler a bumper of Hollands. He ducked witli bis bead and 
shoulders, scraped with his more advaneed hoof, bolted the 
alcohol, to use the learned phrase, and withdrew to his own 
domains. 

“ I would advise thee, Jeanie,” said Mrs Biel<orton, ‘‘an tlioii 
iiUH'U'st with ugly eustoniors o’ tlie road, to shew tliem this hit 
paper, for it will serve thee, assure thyself.” 

A neat little supper eoucluded the evening. 1’hc exi)orted 
Scotswoman, Mrs Bickerton by name, eat heartily of one or two 
seiiHOiied dishes, drank some sound old ale, and a glass of stiff 
negus ; while sl)e gave Jeanie a history of her gout, admiring 
how it was possibk! tliat she, whose fathers and niotluTs for many 
generations had In^oii farmers in Lammerinuir, could have come 
by a disorder so totally unknown to them. Jeanie did not ehoone 
to offend her friendly landlady, l)y speaking her mind on the 
probable origin of this complaint ; but she thought on tlui flesh- 
pots t)f Egypt, and, in spitt^ of all entreaties to better fare, made 
tier evening meal upon vegeUibh's, with a glass of fair water. 

Mrs Bickerton aa^ured her, that the acceptancii of any n ekon- 
ing was entirely out of the question, furnished her with eredcntials 
to her correspondent in London, and to several inns iq)on the 
road where she had some influence or interest, reminded her of 
the precautions she should adopt for concealing lier money, and 
a-s she was to depart early in the morning, took leave of Ji€;r very 
affectionately, biking her word that she would visit her on her 
return to Scotland, and tell her how she had managed, and that 
summvm IwiniUKn for a gossij), “ ail how and about it” Thia 
Jeanie faithfully promised. 
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CHAPTER XXIX. 

And Need and Aliscry, T^ice and Danger, bind 

In had alliance, cacli degratied iiiiiid. 

Aw c»ur traveller wot out early on the ensuing moraing to pro- 
Feeute her journey, and was in the act of leaving the inn-yard, 
])iclv Ostler, Avho eitlier liad risen early or negl(;cted to go to bed, 
eitlicr circiiinstance being equally incident to his calling, hollowed 
out after her, — “ The toyi of the morning to yon, Moggie. Have 
a care o’ Gnnderliy Hill, young one. Kohin Hood’s dead and 
gwono, hnt there lie takers yet in the vale of lh*ver.” Jennie 
looked at him as if to request a farther explanation, hut, with a 
leer, a shuffle, and a shrug, inimitable, (unless by Emery,) Diel? 
turned again to tlie raw-boned steed vvbieh he was euiTving, and 
sung as he emjiloy(;d the comb and brush, — 

“ Jioldii Ilo(»d wiih a U'oman rigbi guud. 

And liis litiw w;is of ^ ycxv ; 

And if siiid '^tnrnl on tlic King’** loa-liiad, 

Pra\, nl'\ slinuld nut wc say so lou 

Jeanie pursiKnl her journey without farther infjulry, for there 
was nothing in Diek’s manner that inclined her to jirolong tlKiir 
eonferenee. A [lainful day’s journey brought her to Eenw bridge, 
th(5 best inn, tlu'ii and since, upon the great northern road ; and 
an introduction from iMi's Eiekerton, add(‘d to her own sinq)l(j 
and quiet maiiTiers, so propitiated tlic landlady of tlu' Swan in 
her favour, that the good dame jmoeured lu'r the eonvenient 
aecoumiodatioii of a pillion and ]>o'<t-horse then returning to 
Tuxford, so that she accomplished, iijKUi the second day alt(‘r 
leaving Yor'k, the longest jourm'y she had yet made. Slie was 
a goo(i d(‘al fatigued by a mode of travelling to whieli she was less 
accustomed Lliau to walking, and it was eonsid('rably later than 
usual oil the ensuing morning that she felt herself able to n^suine 
lior pilgrimage. At noon tlie liundred-armed Ihoait, and the 
blackened ruins of Newark Castle, dmnolished in the great civil 
war, lay before her. It may easily be supposed, that Jiianio had 
no curiosity to make antiiyuarian researches, but, ( iiteriiig the 
town, wont straight to the inn to wliich she had been directed 
at EeiTvbridge. While she jirocured some refri'sliment, she 
observed the girl wlio brought it to lier, looked at her several 
times with fixt'd and peculiar interest, and at last, to her infiuit-e 
surprise, inquired if her iiaim* was not Deans, and if she was not 
a Scotchwxnnan, going to London upon justice business. Jeanie, 
with all her sinqilieity of character, had some ol' the caution of 
her country, and, according to Scottish univei‘sa! custom, she 
answered the question by another, requesting the girl would tell 
her why she asked tli(‘He questions ? 

The Maritornes of the Saracen’s Head, Newark, replied, “ Two 
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v.'omen had passed tiiat raoriiin^^ who had wade mquirws nfwr 
erne Jeanie Doans, travelling to London on such an errand, and 
eould scarce be persuaded that she Iiad not passed r)ii ” 

Much surprised, and Bomewliat alarmed, (for what is ineKjui- 
<*ahlo is usually alarming,) Jeanie qnestionod th(‘ wencli about 
the particular appearance of tliest; two woiiu'ii, but could only 
learn that the one was aj^ed, and the other young; that the la f ter 
was the taller, and that the former spohe most,, and st'cnu'd to 
maintain an autliority over her companion, and that both spoke 
with the .Scottisit accent. 

This conveyed no information whatever, and with an inde* 
scribahle presentiment of evil designed towards her, Jeanie 
adopted the r('solution of taking post-horses for the next stage. 
In this, however, she could not bo gratitied ; some accidental 
a'.rcumshinces liad occasioned what is called a run upon tht‘ road, 
and the landlord could not accommodate her with a guide and 
horses. After waiting some time, in hopes that a ])air of horses 
that had gone southward Avoiild return iu time for her use, she at 
Icmgth, feeling ashamed at her owm pusillanimity, resolved to 
prosecute her journey in lier usual inaniKT. 

“ It wiis all plain r<tn<l,” she was assured, “ exeej)t, a liigh 
mouutjiin, called Gunnerhy Hill, about tlireci miles from 
Grantham, which was Iut stage for the night.” 

1 ’m glad to hear there’s a hill,” said Jeanie, “ for baith my 
siglit and my v(Ty feet arc weary o’ sic tracts o’ levc'l ground - ■ 
it loctks a’ the way between this and York as if a' the land had 
been trenched and levelle<l, vvhilk is very wearisome to my Sttoteh 
e<-n. Wlien J lost siglit of a muekle blue hill they ea’ Ingie- 
Ixu’o’, i thought I liadiia a frie nd left iu this strange laud.” 

“As for th<^ matter of that, young woman,” said mine host, 
“ an you be so fond o’ bill, I earena. an thou eouldst carry 
Gunuerby away with thee in thy Jap, for it’s a. murder to post- 
horses. But here’s to thy journey, and mayst tliou win well 
through it, for thou is a bold and a canny lass.” 

So saying, he took a powerful pull at a W)lemn tankard of 
hoTiH'-hrowcd ale. 

“ 1 lioije there is iiac bad company on flic lajad, sir i” said 
Jeanie. 

“ Why, when it’s clean w'ithont them I ’ll lliatch Groliy ]>0()1 
wi’ pancakes. But there ar<*na sae niony now ; and since they 
hac lost Jim the Bat, they hold together no better than the men 
of Marsham when they lost their common. Take a di’op ere thou 
guest,” he concluded, ofTeriiig her the tankard ; “ thou wait get 
naething at night save Grantliain gruel, nine grots and a gallon 
of water.” 

Jeanie courteously declined the tankard, and inquired what 
was her lavving T’ 

“ 'riiy lawing ? Ih^aven help thee, wench ! what ca’st thou 
that ?” 
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“ 1 1 is 1 vvus wanting to Icon what was to pay,” roplicsl J(‘ani(*. 

Pav ? Lord help thee! — why nought, woman — we hae 
drawn no rnpior hnt a gill o’ heor, and the Saracen’s Head can 
spare a inontliful o’ meat to a stranger like o’ tliet^, that cannot 
sj>cak Christian language. So Iriv's to thee once more. The 
same again, (pioth Mark of Bellgravo,” and he took another pro- 
found pull at the tankard. 

^’ho tra Aadk'r.s who liave visited Newark woro lately, will not 
fail to reinemher the remarkahly civil and genthmanly manners 
<»f th(‘ person who now- keeps the priiR-ipal inn there, and may 
tind some amusement in eontrasting them with those of his more 
rough ]>redeeessor. lint ve helk'vo it will be found that the polish 
has worn off none of the real worth of the nu'tal. 

Taking leave of her Lincolnshire (iaius, Jeanie resumed her 
solitary walk, iuul vvas somewhat alarmed when evening aiwi 
twilight overto<»k her in the open gromul which exteiids to the 
foot of (hinnerhy Hill, and is interseetiul with patches of copse 
and with swampy spots. The extensive; coinmoriH on the north 
road, most oi‘ wliieh are now em;]os(‘d, and in gi'neral a relaxed 
slate of police, i'X])osed the‘ traveller to a highway robbery in a 
degree wliich is now unknown, cxeejd in the immediate vicinity 
of the inetrofxdis. Aware of this circumstaiKT, Jeanie mended 
her ])aee when she heard the trampling of a horse liohind, and 
instinctively drew to one side of the rend, as if to allow as much 
i(Mmi fui* the T'ider to pass iis might be possible. When tin* 
animal came up, she found that it was bearing two women, the 
one placed on a sid('-saddle, the other on a {>illion behind Ik'I*, as 
may still oeeasionally he seen in England. 

“ A biwv good-night to ye, Jeanie Doans,” said the foremost 
femak; as the li<;rse passed our heroine; “ What think ye o’ yon 
bonny hill yonder, lifting its brow to the moon i Trow ye yon 's 
the gate; to heavcm, that yo are sac fain of ? — maybe w© will win 
there the night yet, God sain us, though our miimy here ’s rather 
driegh in the upgang.” 

The speaker kept changing her seat in the saddle, and half- 
Hto])ping tlu; horse, as she brought h<*r body round, while the 
woman that sate behind her on the pillion seemed to urge her on, 
in words which Jeanie heard but imperfectly. 

“ Haud your tongue, ye jiioon-raised b ! what is your 

business with , or with heaven or hell either ?” 

Troth, mither, no muekle wi’ heaven, i doubt, considering 
wha I carry ahint mo — mid as for liell, it will fight its aiii 
battle at its ain time, 1 ’se be bound. — Come, naggie, trot awa’, 
man, an as thou wert a broomstick, for a witch lades tlice — 

‘ With niy ciirtcli on my foot, and my shoe on my Jiand, 

1 glance like the wildtire through brugh and through land.* ” 

The tramp of the horse, and the increasing distance, drowned 
the rest of her song, but Jeanie heard for some time tin* inarticu- 
late sounds ring along the \vaste. 
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Our pilgrim remained stupified with undefined apprehonsi jns. 
The being named by her name in ho wild a manner, and in a 
htrange country, witliout farther explanation or communing, by a 
]>ersoii who thus strangely flitted forward and disappeared before 
lier, came near to the supernatural sounds in Comus * — 

“ The Jiiry tontnics, which Rvhahle men’s names 
On sands, and shores, and desert wildL'vnesses.” 

And although widely differtmt in features, deportment, and rank, 
f rom the Lady of that eiielianting inasipie, the continuation of 
tiu) jjassage may be happily applied to Jeanio Deans upon this 
singular alarm : — 

“ These thoughts may startle well, but not astound 
'I’ho virtuous mind, tliat ever walks attended 
By a strotig siding champion — C^mscieiice.” 

In fact, it was, with the recollection of the affectionate and 
dutiful errand on which she was engaged, her right, if such ti 
word could he ajtplicablc, to expect ju’otoction in a task so 
meritorious. She had not advanced much farther, with a mind 
calmed by these reflections, when she was disturbed by a new 
and more instant subject of terror. Two men, who had been 
lurking among some eo]>se, started up as she advanced, and met 
her on the road in a menacing manner. “ Stand and dc^Iiver,” 
said one of them, a short stout fellow, in a smock-frock, such as 
are worn by wagom'rs. 

“ I'he woman,” said the other, a tall thin figure, “ does not 
understand the words of action. — Your money, my precious, or 
your life !” 

“ I have but very little money, gentlemen,” said poor Jeanio, 
tendering that portion which she had separated from Iut prin- 
cipal stock, and kept apart for such an emergency ; “ but if you 
are resolved to have it, to bo sure you must liave it.” 

‘‘ This won ’t do, my girl. D — n me, if it shall pass !” said the 
shorter ruffian ; “ do ye think gentlemen are to hazard their lives 
on the road to l>o cheated in tliis way? We'll have every 
farthing you have got, or we will strip you to the skin, curse me.” 

His companion, who seemed to have something like compassion 
for the horror which Jcaiiie’s couiiteimuce now expressed, said, 
“ No, no, Tom, this is one of the precious sistere, and we ’ll take 
her word, for once, without putting Iier to the stripping proof. — 
Hark ye, my lass, if you ’ll look up to heaven, and say, this is the 
last penny you have about ye, why, hang it, we ’ll let you pass,” 

“ I am not free,” answered Jeaiiie, “ to say what 1 have about 
me, gentlemen, for there 's life and death depends on my journey ; 
but if you leave me as much as finds me bread and water, I ’ll be 
satisfied, and thank you, and pray for you.” 

« 1) — 11 your prayers !” said the shorter fellow, ‘‘ that ’s a coin 
that Won’t pass m 1th us ;” and at tlie same time made a motion tn 
seize her. 
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Stay, ^(‘ntlomcn,” llatcliffe’s pass suddenly occurring; to her ; 
“ pt rliaps you know this paper.” 

“ What d»^Vil is she after now, Frank 1” said the more savajxo 
ruffian — ‘‘ Do you look at it, for, d- — n me if I could read it if 
it were for tlic henefit of my clergy.” 

“ This is a jark from Jim Ratcliife,” said the taller, liavin^^ 
looked at the bit of paper. “ The wench must pass by our 
cutUT’s law.” 

“ I say no,” answered his companion ; “ Rat has left the la} , 
and turned bloodhound, they say.” 

“ We may need a good turn from him all the same,” said the 
bdler ruffian again. 

‘‘ Rut what are we to do then ?” said the shorter man — “ We 
promrscnl, you know, to strip the wench, and send her begging 
i)ack to her own beggarly country, and now you are for lettii^' 
her go on.” 

“ 1 did not say that,” said the other fellow, and whispered to 
his companion, wlio replied, “ Be alive about it then, and don't 
keep chattering till some travellers come up to nab us.” 

“ You must follow us off the road, young woman,” said the 
tidier. 

“ For the love of God !” exclaimed Jeanie, “jis you were lK)m 
of woman, diiinaask me to leave the roiid ! rather take all 1 hav<; 
in the world.” 

“ What the devil is the wench afraid of ?” said the other fellow. 
“ 1 toll you you shall come to no harm ; but if you will not leave 
tlui road and come with us, d — n me, but I ’ll beat your brains 
out where you stand.” 

‘‘ Thou art a rough bear, Tom,” said his companion. — “ An 
ye h)uch her, 1 ’ll give ye a shake by the collar shall make the 
Leicester beans rattle in thy guts. — Never mind him, girl ; 1 will 
not allow him to lay a finger on you, if you walk quietly on witii 
us ; but if you keep jabbering there, d — n me, but 1 ’ll leave him 
to settle it with you.” 

This threat conveyed all that is terrible to the irnagiiiatifni of 
poor Jeaiiie, who saw in him that “ was of milder mood” her 
only protection from the most bruhd treatment. She, therefore, 
not only followed him, but even held him by the sleeve, lest he 
should escape from her ; and the fellow, hardened as he wius, 
s(‘emed something touched by these marks of confidence, ami 
repeatedly assured her, that ho would suffer her to receive no 
harm. 

They conducted their prisoner in a direction leading more and 
more from the public road, but slwj observed that they kept a 
sort of track or by-path, which relieved her from j)art of her 
apprehensions, which would have been greatly increased had they 
not seemed to follow a determined and asccrUiined route. After 
about half-an-hour’s walking, all three in profound silence, they 
iipproached an old barn, which stood on tJe edge of some cuiu- 
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vatcd p’ouiid, but remote from every tiling like a liabitatlon. It 
MaH it.self, luwevcr, teiiuuted, for there was lip;ht in the windows. 

One of thf^ foot^rads seratched at the door, whicli was opened 
hy a female, and they enlerc'd with their iinha]>]>y prisoner. An 
old W'oman, wdio was ])re])arin<.''food by the assistance of a stitiini; 
fire of liuilited ehareoul, asked them, in the name of tlie devil, wdial 
they brouj^ht the uamch there for, and wliy they did not strip her 
and turn her abroad on tlie eoinmon 

Come, eons*, .Mother Ihood,” said 1h(’ tall man, “ we ’ll do 
wliat ’s rl^ht to ohli;;(‘ yon, an«l ive ’ll do no more ; \\r are had 
enoujj:h, hut not sueh as you would niake us — di'vils inearuafce.” 

“ She has ^ot a jai'k from dim jvatelifle,'’ said th(' sliort fellow, 
“ and Frank h(Te won’t hear of our putting- her tlironi'li t!ie mill.” 

No, that I will not, by tt — d !” answiavd Frank; “ but if old 
•Motlier Blood could ki'ep her here tor a littlc‘ while, or sc'iul her 
l)aek to Scotland, without hurting her, why, I see no harm in 
that — Dot t.” 

I ’ll tell yon what, Frank ficvilt,” said Ihe old woman, “ if 
yon call me Alnlher Blood again. I’ll paint this gully” (and she 
held a kriifi! up as if about to make good her threat) iu the Ix'st 
blood in your body, my bonny hoy.’* 

“ The jiriee of ointment must he up in the north,’' said I'Vank, 
“ that puts Mother Blood so much out of Imnumr.” 

Without a inonu'ut’s hesitation the fury darted lier kiiifo at 
him with the vengidul dewerity of a wild Indian. As he was on 
his guard, hu avoidcsl tlu' missile by a. siiddim motion of his head,, 
hut it whistled ])jvst his ear, and stuck deep in tlu.' eday wall of a 
])artition behind. 

“ Ckmu', come, nudher,” sai<l th<‘ robber, seizing her by both 
wrists, “ 1 shall teach you who 's master and w) saying, li<‘ 
forced the hag hatrkwards by main forc<', who strove velnuiiently 
until she sunk on a hunch of straw, and then letting go her hands, 
he held up his finger towards licr in the UK riacijig posture by 
whi(*h a maniac is intimidated by liis keeper. It appeared to 
produce the dcisired effect; for she did not attempt to rise from 
the seat on which ho had ])laeed her, or to resume any measures 
of actual violence, but wrung Iter withennl hands with impotent 
rage, and brayed and howk'd like a dianoniac. 

“ 1 will k(H*p my pi-omiso w-itli you, you old devil,” said Frank ; 
‘‘the weiicli shall not go f<»rward on the Foiidon road, but I will 
not have you touch a liair of her h(‘ad, if it were hut for your 
insolence.” 

This intimation seemed to compose in some degree the vehe- 
ment passion of the old hag; and while her exclamations and 
IkwIsi jftunk into a low, maundering, growling tone of voice, ano 
Ifa* per.s<)nagc was added to tliis singular party. 

® Eh, Frank Levitt,” said this new-comer, who entered with a 
Jmp, sh'p, ami jump, winch at onct* conveyed her from the doo’* 
into the ct'iitre of tb.t party, “were ye killing our mother ’ «*r 
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yv the grimier s wra.sniid that Tam brought in tlii.s 

looming ? or liaxe ye been reading your prayers backward, to 
bi’iug up niy 'auld aequuiiitanoe the deil ainaiig ye ?” 

The tone of the speaker was ho j)artieular, that Jeanie Iinnir 
fliately reeogniz(!d the woman wlio ]sad rode foremost of iIki 
which })assed lier just before slie met tlie robbers ; a circumstance 
wiiicli greatly increased her terror, as it served to shc;w that tlie 
miscliief designed against her was premeditated, though by wliom, 
or lor wliat (^aiise, she was totally at a Iosh to conjecture. J^rom 
the style of her eonversatioii, the reader also may j)robab!}' 
acknowledge in this female an old ac<|uaintan(^c in the earlier 
part of our narrative. 

“ Out, ye mad devil !” said Tom, whom she had disturbc'd in 
the middle of a draught of H<‘me lirjuor w itJi which la^ bad found 
means of accommodating himself; betwixt your Hess of JJedlaffi 
pranks, and your dam's frenzies, a man might live quieter in tfa; 
devil’s kem tiiaii here.”— Ami he again resumed tlie broken jug 
out of wliicb he had been drinking. 

“ And w'ha ’s this o ’t said the mad weman, dancing up t.> 
Jeaiiiii Deans, who, although in great terror, ;'et watehed the 
•ieeue with a resolutuui to let nothing jtass unnoticed which might 
be servici'ahle in assisting her to (Hcajie, or informing la'i* as to 
ihe true nature of her .siluathoi, and the dang<n' attending it, — 

* Wlia's tliis o ’t again exclaimed Madge Wildfire. “•Douce 
Davie Deans, tl;e aukl doited whig body’s daughter, in a gipsy’s 
aim, and tlie ni;.]it • ttiii ' in ! this is a sigdit for sair een ! — • liih, 
drs, the falling "s! in* godly ! — and the t'other sister’s in tlu' 
rolbooth of Kdiulmrgli ; I am very sorry for her, for my share- - 
t 's my mother vvns.->cs ill to her, and no mo — thoug;h maybe 1 
hao as miutkle cause.’' 

“ Hark ye, Madge,” said the taller riiflian, “yon Iiave not sueb 
a touch of tlie devil's blood as the hag your mother, who may he 
his (lain for what 1 know— -take this young vvennan to yoiii- 
kennel, and di/ not let die devil enter, though lie sliould ask in 
Hod’s name.” 

“ On ay ; that I will, Frank,” said Madge, taking hold of 
Jeanie by tlie arm, and pulling her along ; “ for it ’s no iov decent 
Christian y<iung leddies, like her and me, to be keeping the like 
o* you and Tyburn Tam company at this time o’ night. Sa(i gude- 
o’on t’ye, sirs, and niony o’ tjiem ; and may \e a’ sleep till tlu^ 
hangman waiiken ye, and then it will he weel for the country,” 

She then, as her wild fancy seemed suddenly t(( prompt her, 
walked demurely towards her niothfi-, who, seated by the eburcoal 
lire, with the reflection of the rod light on her withered and dis- 
torb*d features inai'ked by every evil passion, seemed the vei*y 
picture of Hecate at lier infernal rites ; and suddenly dropping 
on her knees, said, with the manner of a six years’ old child, 
‘‘ Mainmie, hear mo say my prayers befoi'^ I go to bed, and ^ji«Y 
God bless my bonny face, as ye u.sed to do lang sine,” 

VOL. vil. K 
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The deil flay tlie liidc o’ it to sole his brogues wi’ !” said tlu 
old lady, aiming a buffet at the supplicant, in answer to her 
duteous request. 

The blow missed Madge, who, being probably acquainted by 
experience A^'ith tlie mode in which her mother was wont to 
confer her maternal benedictions, slipt out of ann’s length with 
great dexterity and quickness. The hag then stai’ted up, and, 
seizing a pair of old ftre-tongs, would have amended her motion, 
by beating out the brains eiUier of her daughter or J eanie, (she 
did not seem greatly to care which,) when her hand was once 
more arrested by the man whom they called Frank Levitt, who, 
seizing her by the shoulder, flung her from him with great 
violenec, exclaiming, ‘‘ Wliat, Mother Damnable — again, and in 
my sovereign presence! — Hark ye, Madge of Bedlam, get to 
your hole witli your playfellow, or we shall have the devil to pa}' j 
here, and nothing to pay him with.” 

Madge took Levitt’s advice, retreating as fast as she couhi, 
and dragging Jeanio along with her into a sort of recess, parti- 
tioned off from the rest of tlic barn, and filled with straw, from 
which it appeiu’ed, that it was intended fur the purpose of 
slumber. The moonlight slione, through an open hole, upon a 
])illion, a pack-saddle, and one or tw(r wallets, the travelling 
furniture of Madge and her amiable mother. — Now, saw ye e’(‘r 
in your life,” said Madge, “ sae dainty a chaml>er of deas ? see 
as tlic moon shines down sae caller on the fresh sti'ae ! There ’s 
no a pleasanter cell in Bedlam, for as braw a place as it is on the 
outside. — Were ye over in Bedlam 1” 

“ No,” answered Jeani© faintly, appalled by the question, and 
the way in which it was put, yet willing to soothe her insane 
companion, being in circunistaiiccs so unhappily pi’ccarious, that 
even the society of this gibbering madwoman seemed a species of 
protection. 

‘‘ Never in Bedlam !” said Madge, as if with some surprise. — 
“ But ye ’ll liac been in the cells at Edinburgh ?” 

“ Never,” repeated Jeanie. 

“ Weel, I think thac daft carles tlie nmgiatrates send naebody 
to Bedlam but me — tliae maun hae an unco respect for mo, for 
wlu'ncver I am brought to tlicm, tliey aye hae me back to 
Bedlam. But troth, Jeanie,” (she siiid tliis iu a very confidential 
tone,) ‘‘ to tell ye my private mind about it, 1 tliink yo are at 
nae great loss ; for the keeper’s a cross patch, and he maun hae 
it a’ his aiii, gate, to bo sufe, or be makes the place waur than 
hell. T oftifip tell him he’s tlie daftest in a’ the house. — But 
what ai’e thday making sic a skirling for? — Deil arie o’ them’s get 
in here — & wadiia be mensefu’ I 1 will sit wi’ my back again 
tile door ; it winiui be that easy stirring me.” 

Madge !” — Madge !” — ‘‘ Madge Wildfire !” — ^ Madge 
devil ! ivhat have ye <Jone with the horse 1” was repeatedly asked 
hy the men without. 
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“ Ho ’s e’en at Iiis supper, puir thing,” answereil Madge ; “ deii 
ii.a ye were at yours too, an it were seauding briinstaiie, and 
(iieu we wad hue less o’ your din.” 

“ Ilis supper!” an.sw(‘red tlic more sulky ruffian— AVliat 
d ’ye mean by that ? — Tell me where he is, or 1 will knock n 
lledlam brains out !” 

“He’s in Gaffer Gabblewood’s wdieat-close, an ye maim k(Mi.” 

“ His wheat-elose, you crazed jilt!” answered the other, with 
an accent of great indignation. 

“ 0, dear Tyburn Tam, man, what ill will the blades (»f the 
\oung W'heat do to the puir naig?” 

That is not the question,” said the other robber ; “■ but what 
till" country will say to us to-morrow', when tlie^ee him in such 
(quarters. — Go, Tom, and bring him in; aim avoid the soU 
gi-ound, my la(i ; leave no hoof -track bidiind you.” 

“ J think you give me always the fag ol‘ it, whatever is to he 
done,” grumbled his companion. 

“ Leap, Laurence, you ’re long enough,” said the oUut ; and 
the follow left the bum accordingly, w'ithout further remoustraiua:. 

In the mean while, Madge had arranged herself for repose on 
the straw ; but still in a half-sitting posture, with her buck 
I'estiiig against the door of tlie hovel, wliich, as it opened inwards, 
was in this maimer k(q>t shut by the weight of her person. 

“ There ’s iiiair shifts by stealing, Jennie,” said Madge Wild- 
lire ; “ tliough whiles I can hardly get our mother to think sac. 
Wha wad hue tliought but mysell of making a bolt of my ahi back- 
bane ! But it’s no sae strong as tliac that! hae seen in the 
Tolbootli at EJin))nrgh. The hammermen of Edinburgh are to 
my mind afore the world for making stancheons, ring-bolt^, 
letter-bolts, bars, and locks. And they ai*ena that had at girdles 
for eareakes neither, thougli the (hi’ross hannnerinen have the 
gree for that. INly niotner hail aiu'c a bonny Cu’ross girdle, and 
1 thought to liaoe bak(‘d eareakes on it for my puir wean that's 
dead and gone nae fair way — hut w^e inauii a’ dee, ye keii, 
Jeaiiie — You Cameroiiian bodies ken that bra wlies ; and ye’re 
for making a bell np(m eartli tliat ye may br^ less unwillin’ to part 
wi’ it. But as touebing Bedlam that ye were speaking about, 
I ’se ne’er recommend it muekle the tuo gate or the other, be it 
l ight — ^be it ^vl’ang. But ye ken what the sang says.” Aixl, 
pui*8uing the uncomiected and floating wanderings of her mind, 
she sung aloud — 

*• In the Ironny cells of Bedlam, 

Ere 1 was ano and twenty, 

I hud hempen bnicelets strong. 

And merry whips, ding-dong, 

And prayer and fasting plenty. 

“ Wed, Jeanie, I am something herse the night, and I canua 
fling muekle mair ; and troth, I think, I am gaun to sleep.” 

bhe di’ooped her head on her breast;*a posture from wdiioli 
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.] V anie, w'lio would have given the world for an opportunity of 
(juict to consider the means and the probability of her escape, 
was very careful not to disturb her. After nodding, however, 
for a minute or two, with her eyes half closed, the unquiet and 
restless spirit of her malady again assailed Madge. She raised 
her head, and spoke, but with a lowered huic, which was again 
gradually overcornr' by drowsiness, to which the fatigue of a day’s 
journey on horseback had probably given unwonted occasion, — 
1 diiina ken what makes me sae sleepy — 1 aniaist never sh^ep 
til) my bonny Lady Mnon gangs till her l)ed — mair by token, 
v'lu'u slie’s at the full, ken, rowing aboon us }oiuler in her 
grand silver coach — 1 have damaal to her my Line sometimes 
for very joy — ^d whiles dead folk came and danced wi' me — 
tlie like o’ Joc^l’orteoiis, or ony body 1 had kmid when I was 
living — for ye maun ken I wa*' aiice dead mysell.” Here the 
poor manijK* sung in a Liw ami wild tone, 

iMy banes are buried hi juu kiiK^aui 
S te f ir avoui tlie sea, 

And it 1-. blit jny blitb<‘S(iine 
Tb.it ’H sjieakiiig now to ttiei . 

But, afttn' a’, Jeanie, my wonmn, nac'body kens vveel wha’s 
living and wha’s dead — or wlia’s gane to Fairyland — tluTu’s 
another question. Whiles I think my puir bairn “s dead — ye ken 
very woe) it’s buried — but that signifies juielhing. 1 have had 
it on my knee a hundred times, tind a hundred till that, since it 
was buried — and liovv coul 1 that he were it dead, ye ken ; — it ’s 
nuTely impofisihle.” — Ami hero, some coiivdction half-overcoming 
tin* reveries of her imagination, she burst into a fit of crying and 
ejaculation, Wae’s me ! vvac’s me ! vvae’s me !”till at length she 
moaned and sobbed her=ell into a deep sleep, which, was soon 
iuiimated by her breathing hard, leaving Jeanie to her own 
melancholy rellectii'iis and ohservatioiis. 


CHAPTER XXX. 

Eind iier quiukly ; or. by this Btoel, 

1 ’ll tell, altliongb 1 truss for company 

FLutchkr. 

The imperfect light which shone into the window enabled 
Jeanie to see tliM thoi*© was scarcely any chance of making her 
escape in tliat (Jlrcetion ; for the aperture was high in the wall, 
and so narrow^ ||mt, could she have climbed up to it, she might 
well doubt wdietlier it would have permitted her to pass her body 
through it. unsuccessful attempt to escape would be sure to 
draw down ||ie»rse treatment than she now received, and she, 
th(‘ndbr(‘, jjge^lved to watch her opportunity carefully ere imiking 
sucli a [ic'ritotw effort. For this purpose she applied herself to tlu- 
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ninums clay partition, winch divided tlu; hovel in which she now 
'.v'aR from the rest of the waste ham. It was decaye-d and full of 
cracks and di inks, one of which siie enlarged v\iih her hni ers, 
eautionsly and without noise, until she could obtain a plain vi(!w 
of tile old Jia^^ and tlie taller mtiian, whom they called Levitt, 
seated together beside the decayed fire of charcoal, and apparently 
ono'ag'od in close coiderciKio. She was at first terrifie<i by the 
sight, for (he features of tlic old woinaii liad a liideous cast oi’ 
hardened and inveterate malice and ill-humour, and tliose of tlie 
man, though naturally less mifavourahle, were sncli as corres- 
ponded well witli licentious habits, and a lawlesM jirofession. 

Ihit 1 reineinhen'd,” said Jeani<‘, “ my worthy father’s tales 
<da w inter evening, how he was confined witli the blessed martyr 
Mr James Renw'ick, wlio lifted ii[) the fallen standard of the true 
reformed Kirk of Scotland, after the worthy and renowmed Darnel 
Camei-oi), our last blessed baini<‘rmau, had fallen among the 
swairds of the wicked at Airsnioss, and how the V('ry hearts of 
the w'icked malefactors and munUn^T.'., whom they W('re confined 
withal, were melted like wax at tlie sound of their doctrine : and 
1 hetliought niysell, that the same help that was wi’ them in tlusr 
strait, wa<l he wi’ me in mine, an 1 could hut watch the Lord’s 
t'mo and opportunity for delivering my feet from their snare ; 
and I minded the Scri]>ture of the blessed I’sahiiisL, whilk ht‘ 
insisteth on, as weel in the forty -sec(»iul as in the forty-third 
psalm, ‘ Why art thou cast down, O my soul, and why art thou 
disrpnetod within me ? Hope in God, for 1 sliall yet praise Him, 
who is ilic health of my countenane<.‘, and my God.’ ” 

Strengthened in a mind naturally calm, sedate, and firm, hv 
the influemee of religious confidence, this poor ca])tive was enabled 
to athaid to, and compreliend, a great part of an interesting con- 
versation which ]>asse<l betwixt those into whoso hands she had 
fidimi, notwithstanding tliat their meaning wois partly disguised 
by the occasional use of cant4erms, of which Jeanio knew not the 
import, by the low tone in w hich tluw s])oke, and by their moou 
of su})}dyiiig their hrolnoi phrases by shrugs and signs, as is usual 
amongst those of tiieir disorderly ijrofession. 

'J'ho man opioied the conversation by saying, “ Now, dame, y’ou 
see 1 am true to my friehd. I liave not forgot that you plavh-*- 
(tchnri/* which ]u'l])ed me through the bars of the Castle of York, 
and 1 came to do your w’ork without asking (picstions, for one 
good turn deserves anotluir. But now that Madge, who is as loud 
as Torn of Lincoln, is somewhat still, and this same Tyliurn 
Neddie is shaking his heels after the old nag, why, you must tell 
mo wdiat all this is about, and what’s to he done — for d — ii mo 
if I touch the girl, or let her be touched, and she w'ith Jim Rat’s 
pass tfjo.” 

“ Thou art an honest lad, Frank,” answ’ered the old w’omaii, 


• Cou' cukd a knife. 
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“ y»ut e’en too kind for thy trade ; thy tender heart will get thee 
into trouble. I will see ye gang up Holboni Hill backward, and 
a’ on the word of some silly loon that could never Ifae rapped to 
ye had ye drawn your knife across his weasand.” 

You may bo baulked there, old one,” answered the robber ; 
“ I have known many a i)retty lad cut short in his first summer 
upon the road, because ho w'as something htisty wdth his flats and 
sharps. Besides, a man would fain live out his two years with a 
good conscience. So, tell me wliat all this is about, and what 's 
to be done for you that one can do decently ?” 

Why, you must know, Frank — but first taste a snap of right 
Hollands.” She drew a flask from her pocket, and filled tlie 
fellow a large bumper, which he pronounced to be the right thing. 
— You must know then, Frank — wunria ye mend your hand 
again oftcring the flask. 

“ No, no — when a woman wants mischief from yon, she always 
begins by filling you drunk. 1) — ii all Dutch courage. What 1 
do I will do soberly — 1 ’ll last the longer for that too.” 

“ Well, then, you must know,” resumed the old woman, without 
any farther attempts at propitiation, that this girl is going to 
London.” 

Here Jeaiiie could only distinguish the word sister. 

The robber answered in a louder tone, “ Fair enough that ; 
and what the devil is your business with it I” 

“ Business enough, I think. If the b — queers tlie noose, that 
silly cull will marry her.” 

And who cares if he does ?” said the man. 

“ Wlio cares, ye donnard Neddie ! / care ; and I will strangle 
her with my own hands, rather than she sliould come to Madge’s 
Tvreferment.” 

“■ Madge’s preferment ! Docs your old blind eyes sec no 
farther than that ? If he is as you say, d ’yo think lie "ll ever 
marry a moon-calf like Madge ? Ecod, that ’sa good one — Marrv 
Madge Wildfire ! — Ha 1 ha ! ha !” 

“ ilark ye, ye crack-rope padder, horn beggar, and bred thief !” 
replied the hag, suppose he never marries the wench, is tliat a 
reason he should marry another, and tliat other to hold my 
daughter’s place, an<l she crazed, and I a beggar, and all along of 
bim ? But I know that of him will hang him — I know that of 
him will hang him, if he had a thousand lives — I know that of 
him will hang — hang — hang liim !” 

She grinned as she repeated and dwelt upon the fatal mono- 
syllable, with tlie emphasis of a vindictive fiend. 

“ Then why doiit ’t you hang — hang — liaiig him !” said Frank, 
repeating her words contemptuously. “ There would be more 
senwHEi that, than in wreaking youi’self here upon two W'enches 
thdp&ve dque you and your daughter no ill.” 

,|P1hJo ill V* answered the old woman — and he to marry tliis 
(ii-bird, if ever she g^-Ls her foot loose !” 
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“ Rut as there is no chance of his niarrying a bird of your 
brood, I cannot, for my soul, see what you have to do with all tliis,” 
replietl the robber, shrugging his slioulders. Wliere 
there is aught to be got, I *11 go as fur as my neighbours, but I 
luite mischief for mischiers sake.” 

“ And would you go nao length for revenge ?” said the hag — 
“ for revenge, tlie sweetest morsel to the mouth that ever was 
cooked in hell !” 

“ The devil may keep it for his own eating then,” said the 
robber ; “ for hang me if I like the sauCe he dresses it with.*’ 

“ Revenge !’* continued the old woman ; why, it is the best 
reward the devil gives us for our time here ami hereafter. 1 have 
W’ought hard for it — 1 have suffered for it, and J have sinned 
for it— and 1 will have it, — or there is neither justice in heaven 
nor in hell !” 

Levitt had by this time lighted a pipe, and was listening with 
great composure to the frantic and vindictive ravings of the old 
hag. lie was too much hardened by his course of life to Iwi 
shocked with them — too indiflerent, and probably too stupid, to 
catch any part of their animation or energy. “ But, mother,’* he 
said, after a pause, still I say, that if revenge is your wish, you 
should take it on the young fellow himself.*’ 

“ L wish 1 could,” she said, drawing in her breath, with the 
('ngerness of a thirsty person while mimicking the action of driiik- 
ijig — “I wish J could^ — but no — I cannot — 1 cannot.” 

“And wily not? — You would think little of peaching and 
hanging him for this Scotch affair, — Rat me, one might have 
milled the Bank of England, and less noise about it.” 

“ I have nursed him at this withered breast,” answered the 
old woman, folding her hands on her bosom, as if pressing an 
infant to it, ‘‘ and though he has proved an adder to me — though 
he has been the destruction of me and mine — though he has 
made me company for the devil, if there be a devil, and food for 
hell, if there be .such a place, yet I cannot take his life. — No, I 
cannot,” she continued, with an appearance of rage against her- 
self ; “ I have thought of it — 1 have tried it — but, Francis 
Levitt, 1 canna gang through w'i’t — Na, na — he was the first 
baini I ever nurst — ill I had been — and man can never ken 
what woman feels for the bairn she has held first to her bosom !” 

“ To be sure,” said Levitt, “ we have no experience ; but, 
mother, they say you ha’n’t been so kind to other bairns, as you 
call them, that have come in your way. — Nay, d — n me, never 
l.iy your hand on the whittle, for I am captain and leader here, 
liiid I will have no rcliellion.” 

The hag, whose first motion had been, upon hearing the ques- 
bon, to grasj) the haft of a large knife, now unclosed her hand, 
stole it awiiy fi-om the weapon, and suffered it to fall by Her side, 
while she proceeded with a sort of smile — “ Bairns 1 ye are 
;olviiigj Iad“' w ha wad k>uch bairns I Mfldge, piiir thing, had a 
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mibfortune wi’ ane — and the t’other” — Hero her voice sunk so 
much, that Jeaiiie, though anxiously upon tlio watch, could not 
catch a word she said, until she raised her tone at tim conclusion 
of the sentence — “So Mad^jc, in her dafiin’, threw it into tlc' 
Nor’-Loch, I trow.” 

Madge, wlioso slumbers, like those of most who labour under 
inentarmal'Kly, had been slmrt, and were easily broken, now 
made herself lieard from her place of repose. 

“ Indeed, motlier, that’s a great lie, for I did na(3 sic tiling.” 

“ Hush, thou hellicat devil,” said her mother liy Heaven ' 
tlie other wencli will be w^akiiig too !” 

“ That may he dang<Tous,” said Frank ; and he rose and hn- 
lowed Meg Murdockson across the floor. 

“ Rise,” said the liag to her daughter, “ or I sail drive the knife 
between the planks into the Bedlam back of tlu'C !” 

Apyurently she at the same time seconded her tlircat by prick- 
ing hor with the point of a knife, for Madge, with a faint scri^am, 
than^icd her place, and the door opened. 

Ihe old woman held a candle in one baud, and a knife in the 
<nhcr. Levitt appeared behind her, whether with a view of prt‘- 
venting, or assisting her in any violence she might meditate, 
c(»uld not be well guessed. Jeanie’s presence of mind stood her 
friend in this dreadful crisis. She had resolution enougli to 
iniuitain the attitude and manner of one who slec'ps profoundly, 
.171(1 to regulate even her breathing, notwithsUnding the agitation 
of oi-t»ni terror, so as to correspond with licr atlitudf'. 

Th<^ old woman passed the light across her eyes ; Jind although 
Jeanie’s h‘ars were so powerfully awakened by tliis inoveinenr, 
that slie often declared afterwards, that she thouglit sh(‘ saw 
the figures of l»er destined murderers thrmrgh her eloyv d evelids, 
slie had still the resolution to maintain the feint, on wliich ht'r 
safety perliaps depended. 

Levitt looked at hor witli fixed attention ; lie then turned tlu' 
old W'omaii out of the place, and followed her himself. Having 
regained tlie outward apartment, and seali d themsi'lvcs, Jeanie 
lit'.ird the highwa^>maii say, to her no ‘‘inali n lief, She ’s as fast 
us if slie were in Bedfordshire. — Now, old i\Ieg, d —ii me, if I 
can undersUnd a glim of this story of }ours, or whai good it wall 
do v>n to hang the one wench, and torment the other; but, rat 
me, 1 will be true to my friCiid, and servo ye the way ye like it. 

I see it will be a bad job ; but i-do think I eould get her down to 
Surfleet on the Wash, and so- on board Tom Moonshine's neat 
lugger, and keep her out of tho way three or four weeks, if that 
will please yo — But d — n me if any one shall Iiarrn hor, unles« 
tlievt iMive a mind to choke on a brace of blue plums. — It’s a 
cruBMs’^bad job, and I wish you and it, Meg, wei’e both at tlie 

U>ver mind, hinny Levitt,” said the old woman ; “von are a 
rulTKC, and will have** a’ your ain gate — She shaima gang to 
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heaven an hour sooner for mo; J carena whether she live or die 
— it *8 her sister — ay, her sister !’* 

“ Well, w'c*’ll say no moi-e about it, I hear Tom coming in. 
Wo ’ll conch a hogsliend/' and so better lunl you/’ They r(3timl tn 
repose, accoi'dingly, and all was silent in this asylum of inicpiity. 

Jeanie lay for a. long lime awake. At break of day she hear<! 
the two ruffians leave the barn, after whisjieriiig with the oh 
woman for some time. Th(i sense that she was now guarded onl\ 
by persons of iuo* own sex gave her some eoniideiice, and irre 
sistible lassitude at length threw her into sliimber. 

When th(3 ea)>tivo awakened, the sim was high in heaven, am 
th<^ inoriiing consiih'rably advanced. Madge Wildfire was stil 
in llie ho^a•^ whieli had served them tor the night, and imme 
diatcly bid her good-morning, with her usnaJ air of insane gle(‘ 
“ Ami d ’ye ken, lass,” said Madge, “ then/s queer things chaiic#( 
since yo hue been in the land ol Nod. The constables hae heto 
hen;, woman, ami they met wi’ mv minnie at the door, and thes 
whirl’d Ijev awa to the JusUcc’s about the man's wheat. — Dear 
thao Eiigiisli cliuris think as muckle about a blade of wlieat oi 
grass, as a JScotcli laird does about his maukiiis and his inuii’-jJootK. 
Now, lass, if ye like, we ’ll play them a fine jink ; we will awa out 
and take a walk — they will iiiak unco wark wiien they miss us, 
hut we can easily he back by dinner time, or before dark night at 
ony rale, and it will he some frolic and fresh air. — Bui niajbe ye 
wad like Lo take Sione breakfast, and then lie down again { 1 ken 

by mysell, tlioi-e’s whiles I can sit wi’ my head in my hand the 
baill day, and havena a word to cast at a dog — and other whiles, 
that 1 canna. sit still a moment. That’s when the folk think me 
w'arst, hut 1 am aye canny eiieugh — ye needna be feared to wall: 
wi’ me.” 

Had Madge Wildfire been the most raging lunatic, instead of 
[)Ossossing a do\ihtful, uncerhiin, and twilight sort of rationality, 
N'arying, ]>robably, from tlic iitflueuce of the most trivial cause.-, 
Jeanie would hardly have ohjeek-d tn leave a place of captivity 
where she had so inueh to apprehend. She eag(3rly assured 
Madge that she had no occasion for farther bicep, no de.sirc what* 
ever for eating ; and hoping intermdly that she was not guilty of 
sin in doing so, she flattered her kei3p(;r’s crazy humour for 
walking in the woods. 

“ It 's no a’thegither for that neither,” said poor Madge ; hut 
I am judging ye will wim the hottiT out o' time folk’s hands ; m» 
tliat they are a’tlicgithcr bad folk neither, but thay have qu£;er 
ways wi’ them, and I whiles diima tliink it has been over wee! 
wi’ my mother and me since we kcj»t sic-like coiiipany.” 

With the haste, the joy, the fear, and the hope of a liberatcfl 
captive, Jeanie snatched up her little bundle, followed Mac^o into 
Uie free air, and eagerly looked round her for a human hahitation ; 

♦ Lay ourselves down to sk^j) 
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but none was te be seen. The ground partly cultivated, and 
partly left in its natural state, according as the fancy of the 
hlovonly agriculturists had decided. In its natural state it was 
waste, in some places covered with dwarf trees and bushes, lu 
otluT". swamp, and elsewhere finii and dry downs or pasture 
grounds. 

JealJie^s active mind next Jed her to conjecture wliicli way tJio 
high-road lay, wlauice she had been forced. It she regained that 
public road, slie imagined she must soon meet some person, or 
aiTive at some house, where she might tell her story, and request 
protection. But after a glance around her, slu' saw with regret 
that she had no means whatever of directing her course witli any 
degree of certainty, and that she was still in dependence upon 
her crazy companion. “ Shall we not walk upon the high-road 
said slie to Madge, in such a tone as a nurse uses to coax a child. 
“ It’s brawer walking on the road than amaiig time wild bushes 
and whins.” 

Madge, who was walking very fast, stopped at this question, 
and looked at Jeanie witli a suddcui and scrutinizing glance, that 
s(‘('nied to indicate complete acquaintance with her purpose. 
“ Aha, lass !” she exclaimed, are ye gaun to guide us that gate 1 
— Ye’ll be for making >onr heels save your head, I am judging,” 

Jeanie hesitated for a moment, on hearing her comjianion thus 
express herself, whether she had not better take the hint, and try 
to outstrip and get rid of her. But she knew not in which direc- 
tion to fly ; she was by no means sure that she would prove the 
swiftest, and perfectly conscious that, in the event of her being 
pursued and overtaken, she would be inferior to the madwoman 
m streiigtli. She thereforo gave up thoughts for the ])resent of 
attempting to escape in that manner, and, saying a few words to 
allay Madge’s suspicions, she followed in anxious apprehension 
tlie wayward patli by which her guide thought proper to lead her. 
Madge, infirm of jmrpose, and easily reconciled to tlie present 
setiie, w'lmtever it was, began soon to talk with her usual diffuse- 
iiess of ideas. 

‘Mi’s a dainty thing to bo in the woods on a fine morning like 
this — 1 like it far better than the town, for there isna a wheen 
duddii' baii'iis to be crying after ane, as if ane were a wai’ld’s 
wonder, jiiist hc^muse ane maybe is a thought bonnier and better 
put-on their neighbours — though, Jeanie, ye suld never be 
elaiths, or beauty neither — wae’s mo ! they’re but 
a ' — 1 anes tliought better o’ them, and what came o’t 1” 

ye sure ye ken the way ye are taking us said Jeanie, 
who ftegan to imagine that she was getting deeper into the woods, 
^nd iore remote from the high-road. 

Bo I ken the mad ? — Wasna I mony a day living here, and 
whatfor bliouldiia 1 ken tlie road { — I might hae forgotten, too, 
for it wiis afore in^ accident ; but there are some things ane can 
never forget, let then/ try it as muckle as they like.” 
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By this time they had gained the deepest part of a patch of 
woodland. The trees were a little separated from each ()tluT,and 
at tlie foot of one of them, a beautiful poplar, w'us a hillo(;k ol 
moss, 8u<'h as the poet of Urasniere has described. So soon as 
hho arrived at this spot, Madge Wildfire joining lit^r hands above 
her head, with a loud scream that resembled laughter, tluiig 
herself all at once upon the spot, and remained lying there 
motionless. 

Jeanio’s first idea was to take the opportunity of flight; but her 
desire to escape yielded for a moment to apprehension for the 
poor insane being, who, she thought, might perish for want of 
relief. With an effort, which, in her circiiinstaiices, might be 
termed heroic, she stooped down, spoke in a soothing tone, and 
endeavoured to raise up the forlorn creature. She effected this 
with difficulty, and, as she placed her against the tree in a sittyig 
[> 0 Hture, she observed with surprise, that her complexion, usually 
florid, was now deadly pale, and that her face was bathed in 
tears. Notwithstanding her own extreme danger, Jeanic was 
ulFected hy the situation of her companion; and the rather, tliat 
througlj the whole train of her wavering and inconsistent slate of 
mind and liin^ of conduct, she discerned a general (dolour of kiiul- 
ness towards herself, for which she felt gratitude. 

liet me alano ! — let me alano I” said the ]>oor young woman, 
as her piiroxysm of sorrow began to abate — Let me alane — it 
does me gocKl to w'oep. I canna shed tears but maybe aties or 
twice a-year, and 1 aye come to wet this turf wdth them, that the 
tlowers in.ay grow fair, and the grass may be green.” 

“ But w hat is the matter witli you f’ said Jeaiiie — Why di» 
y ou weep so bitterly 

There 's matter enow,” replied tlie lunatic, — mair than ae 
puir mind can bear, J trow. Stay a bit, tuid 1 'll tell you 
i’ about it; for 1 like ye, Jeanie Doaus — a'body spoke wee! 
ibout ye when we lived in the, Pleasaunts — And 1 mind aye tlu; 
-Irink o’ milk yQ gao rue yon day, when I bad been on Arthur s 
Seat for four-aud-tweiity hours, looking for the ship that some- 
body was sailing in.” 

These words recalled to Jeanie’s recollection, that, in fact, slu; 
iad been (me morning much frightened by meeting a crazy young 
ivoman near her father's house at an early lumr, and that as sin- 
ippeared to be harmless, her apprehension had been changed 
iito pity, and she had relieved the unhappy wanderer with some 
uod, which she devoured with the haste of a famished person. ' 
The incident, trifling in itself, was at present of great imjMU’tance, 
f it should be found to have made a favourable and permanent 
mpression in her favour on the mind of the object of her charity. 

“ Yes,” said Madge, “ I ’ll toll ye a’ alxmt it, for ye are u 
lecent man’s daughter — Douce Davie Deans, yo kon — and 
iiaybe ye ’ll caii leach me to find out the narrow way, and the 
straight path, for I have been burning •bricks in EgypL and 
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walking througli the weary wilderness of Sinai, f(»r Jang ami 
mony a day. But whenever I tliink a»out mine errors, I am 
like to cover my lips for shame.” — Here she looked up and 
biniled. — ‘‘It’s a strange thing now — I hue spoke mail* gude 
words to you in ten minutes, than 1 wad speak to my mother in 
ns mony years — it ’s no that 1 dinna think on them — and whiles 
they are just at my tongue’s end, hut then comes the Devil, and 
brushes my lips with his hlack wing, and lays his broad black 
loof on my mouth— for a black loof it is, Joanie — and sweeps 
away a’ my gude; tlumghts, and dits ujj my gud(* words, and pits 
a wheen fule sangs and idle vanities in tia ir place,” 

“ Try, Madge,” said ^(janie, — ‘‘try to settle your mind and 
make your J)reast clean, and you ’ll find jour heart easier — Just 
r(;sist the devil, and he will flee from you — and mind that, as my 
'iVprthy father tells me, there is mie devil sac detadtfu’ as our ain 
wandering thoughts.” 

‘‘And that’s true too, lass,” said Madge, starting up; “and 
I ‘11 gang a gate whore the devil daurna follow me; ami it’s a gate 
that you will like dearly to gang — hut I’ll k('ep a fast hand o’ 
your arm, for lear Aj>olIyou sliould stride across the path, as he 
did in the Pilgrim’s Progress.” 

Accordingly she got up, and, taking Jeanic by the ai'in, began 
to walk forward at a great pace; and soon, to her coinj)anioiTs no 
small joy, cainc; into a marked path, with the meanders of which 
she seemed perfectly acquainted. Jeanie endeavoured to l)ring her 
back to llic eoiifesbional, but the fancy w'us gone by. In fact, tlii^ 
mind of this deranged being resembled noibiiig so mmdi as a 
<j[uantity of dry leaves, wliieli may for a few minutes remain still, 
but are instantly diseoinposed and put in motion by the fii‘st casual 
breatli of air. She bud now' got John Bnnyan’s parable into her 
liead, to the exclusion of every thing elst^, and t>n she went with 
great volubility. 

“ Did ye never read tlie PilgriiiTs Progress? And you shall 
bo the woirian Christiana, and 1 w ill be the nuddeii M(;rcy — for 
ye ken Alercy was of the tairor couiileuauec, ami tlie more 
alluring tliun her companion — and if I had my little messan dog 
here, it would ho Great Heart their guide, yc ken, for ho was 
<' en as bauld, that lie wad bark at oiiy ihing twenty times his 
size; and that was e’en the death of liim, f<»r he bit Ojrporol 
Mac Alpine’s heels ae morning when they were hauling me to the 
gmard-house, and Corponil MacAlpine killed the bit faithiu’ tiling 
wi’ his LjcAiber axe — deil pike the Highland banes o’ him !” 

‘‘ O.flin, Madge,” said Jeanie, “ye should not speak such words.” 

“ very ti-iie,” said Madge, shaking her head; “but then J 
matslpii^ lliink o’ my pair bit doggie, Snap, when I saw it lying 
dying 1 ti tin* gutter. But it’s just as weel, for it suflered baitii 
and hunger w hen it was living, and in the grave there is rest 
fpr a things — rest for the doggie, and my puir bairn, and me.” 

“ Your bairn f’ s;i(4 Jeanie, conceiving tliat by speaking on 
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Piieli a topic, supposing it to be a real one, slie could not faii to 
bring her companion to a more composed temper. 

Site was mistaken, liowever, for Madge coloured, and replied 
with some anger, “ jlf// bairn ? ay, to be sure, my bairn. What- 
for shouldna 1 hae a bairn, and lose a bairn too, as wool as your 
bonny tbe Lily of St Leonard’s ?” 

The answer struck Jennie with some alarm, and she w.i« 
anxious to soothe the inatatioii slie had unwittingly given oeca- 

sioii to. I am vi-ry sorry for your misfortune ” 

“ Sorry ? what wad ye be sorry for answered xMadge. “ The 
liairn was a blessing — that is, Jeani<i, it wad liae been a blessing 
if it hadna been for my mother ; but my mother’s a queer womarr 
— Y(' see, there was an anld carle wi’ a bit land, and a glide elat 
o’ siller besides, just tlic very picture of old Mr Fechk-miud or 
Mr Ready-to-hiilt, that Great Heart delivered from Slaygoud the 
giant, wlien bo was rifling liiin and about to pick his bones, for 
Slaygood was of (he nature of the tlesh-eat(*rs — and (L’eat Heart 
killed Giant Despair too^ — but 1 am doubting Giant Despair'-^ 
(•omo alive again, for a’ the story book — I find him busy at n.y 
lieart whiles.” 

and so the anld carle,” — said Joanio, for she was 
painfully interested in gtdting to tbe truth of Madge’s history, 
ivhich she could not but susjiect was in some extraordinary way 
inked and entwined with the fate of her sister. She was also 
lesirous, if possible, to engage her companion in some narralii'e 
vbi(‘li might be carried on in a lower tone of voice, for slu* was 
n great apprehension lest the elevated notes of Madge’s convt'r- 
iution should direct her mother or the robbers in st'areh of them. 

“ And so the auld carle,” said Madge, rtipeating lier words -- 
‘ I wish ye bad seen him stoiting about, aff ao leg on to tlu^ otlar, 
vi’ a kind o’ dot-aiid-go-one sort o’ motion, as if ilk ane o’ bis 
.wa legs bad belangcd to sindry folk — but Gentle (iroorg<^ could 
ake liim aff brawjy — Lh, as I, used to laugh to see (feorgo gang 
lip-hop like him !—- T diniia ken, I think J laughed heartiiT tlieii 
hail what 1 do now, though maybe no just sae muckle.” 

And wlio was Gentle George *” said Jeanie, endeavouring to 
U’iiig lier back to her story. 

0, be was Geordie Robertson, yc ken, when be was in Edin - 

mrgh ; but that ’s no his right name neither — His name is 

iut what is your business wi’ bis name ?” said she, as if upon 
udden recollection. “ What have ye to do asking for folk’s 
laracs ? — Have ye a mind 1 should scour my knife between your 
ibs, as my mother says ?” 

As this was spoken with a menacing tone and gestiiT*e, Jeanie 
lastciKjd to protest her total innoceiice of purpose in the acci- 
tental question whicli she had asked, and Madge Wildfire went on, 
omewlmt pacified. 

“ Never ask folk’s names, Jc'anie — it’s no civil — I hae seea 
lalf a dozen o’ folk in my mother’s atancs, hnd ne’e!* une o’ them 
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fil’d the ither by his name ; and Daddie Ratton snys, it is tfie 
most uncivil thin" may be, because the bailie bodies are ayo 
itskin" fashious questions, when ye saw sic a man, or sic a man ; 
and if ye dinna ken tlioir names, ye kon there can be nae mair 
Bpeer’d about it.” 

In what stranpje school, thought Jeanic to herself, has this poor 
creature been bn id up, whore such remote precautions are taken 
against the ])ursuits of justice ? What would my father or Reu- 
ben Butler tbinlv, if T were to hdl them there are sic folk in tlx; 
world ? And to abuse the simplicity of this demented creature ! 
Oh, that ] were but safe at liamc amang mine ain hail and triu* 
jieople ! and I ’ll bless (Jlod, while I have breath, that placed me 
amongst those who live in His fear, and under the shadow of His 
wing.” 

«Slie w'as interru])tod by the insane laugh of Madge Wildfire, as 
slie saw a magpie liop across the path. 

“ S('e there ! — that was the gait my auld joc used to cross the 
country, but no just sac lightly — be badna wings to help his auld 
legs, I trow ; but J beliovcd to have married him for a’ that, 
Joauio, or my mother wad liao been the dead o’ me. l^iit then 
came in the story of my poor bairn, and my mother thought lie 
wad bo deaved wi’ its skirling, and she pat it away in below the 
bit bourock of turf yonder, just to bo out o’ the gate ; and I think 
she buried ray best wits with it, for I have never been just my- 
sell since. And only think, Jennie, after my mother had been 
at a’ this pains, the auld doited body Johny llrottle turned up his 
nose, and wadna liae aught to say to me ! But it ’s little 1 care 
for him, for 1 have led a merry life ever since, and ne’er a braw' 
gentleman looks at me but ye wad think ho was gaun to drop off 
liis horse for mere love of mo. X have kend some o’ them put 
their hand in tlieir pocket, and gie me as muckle as sixpence at a 
time, just for my W'ecl-faurd face.” 

This speech gave Jeanie a dark insight into Madge’s history. 
She had been courted by a wealthy suitor, whose addrcss(\s her 
motlnu* had favoured, notwithstanding the objection of old age 
and deformity. She had been seduced by some profligate, and, 
to conceal her shame and promote the advantageous match she 
had planned, her mother had not hesitated to destroy the offspring 
of their intrigue. That the consequence should he the total de- 

f ement of a mind which was constitutionally unsettled by 
ness and vanity, was extremely natural ; and such was, in 
the history of Madge Wildfire’s iusanity. 
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CHAPTER XXXI. 

So free from diinRcr, free from four, 

Tliey cross’d ttie court — right glad they vv('ro. 

C'umsTAnKt 

[’ntsuiNG the path wliicli Madfje had chosen, Jeanie Oeaii^f 
observed, to ht r no small delight, that marks of more cultivation 
appeared, and the thatched roofs of lioiises, with their blue smoke 
arising in little columns, were seen embosomed in a tuft of tr£‘(‘H 
at botno distance. The track led in that direction, and Jeanie, 
therefore, resolved, while Madge continued to pursue it, that she 
would ask h(^r no questions ; having liad the penetration to 
observe, that liy doing so she ran the risk of irritating her guidt?, 
<»r awakening suspicions, to the impressions of which, jicrsons in 
Madge’s unsettled state of mind are particularly liable. 

Madge, therefon', uuinhTrupted, went on with the wild di.-^- 
jointed chat which li«‘r rambling imagination suggested ; a mosni 
in which she was much more commimicativc resptjctiug her own 
history, and that of others, than \vhen there was any attempt 
made, by direct qmuies, or cross-examinations, to extract infor- 
mation on these subjects. 

“ It’s a ({ueer tiling,’’ she saiil, “ but whiles I can speak about 
the bit bairn and the rest of it, just as if it had been another 
body’s, and no my ain ; and wliiles 1 am like to break my heart 
about it — Had you ever a bairn, Jeanie 2” 

Jeanie ivplied in the negative. 

‘‘ Ay ; but your sister had, though — and 1 ken what eanu' o “t 
too.” 

“ Tn tJie name of heavenly nierey,” said Jeanie, forgetting tJie 
line of conduct which she had hitherto adopted, “ tell me but what 
liecame of that unfortunate babe, and ” 

Madge stopped, looked at her gravely aiid fixedly, and thi'ii 
broke into a great fit of laughing — ‘‘ Aha, lass, — catch me if 
you can — 1 think it’s easy to gar you trow ony thing. — How suld 
j ken ony thing o’ your sister’s wean ? Lasses suld hae naething 
to do wi’ weans till tliey are married — and then a’ the gossips 
and cummers come in and feiist as if it were tlu^ blithest day in 
the warld. — They say maidens’ bairns are w('el guided. 1 wot 
that wasna true of your tittie’s and mine ; but these are sad titles 
to tell — I maun just sing a bit to keep up my heart — It’s a Siing 
that Gentle George nnide on me lang syne, wiien I went with him 
to Lockington wake, to see him act upon a stage, in fine clothes, 
with the player folk. He might hae dune waur than married me 
that night as he promised — better wed over the mixen* as over 

* A tioinely ;'rovcrb. fi'E-T i*"-. 'n tfd u ncu-Vb-nu' thuu oti« 5olcln;d from 

a diutanve. ■— 
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Hie moor, as t.iey say in Vorksliiro — be may gang fartlicr and 
tare waur — but that ’s a’ ane tx) the sang, 

“ I *111 of tlio oonniry, T 'm ^fadi 7 o of fho towti, 

Arid I ’ll! IMjiiljjo of the bid I »m hlitheat to crnij — 

TIk* T/iidy ()1 Jloovor in duiroonds iiioy sliine. 

Bvit \ias hot a lioort l.idf m> Ufthtsoiuo an inmo. 

“ 1 .‘mi Qiiocn of tJic W;d«*, jumJ I’m Ljidy ol JMiiy, 

And / tlio hJitbr ritiff runr.i} tho M:iy-p<>le to-d.iy ; 

Tlic wild-tivo that flashes so f:iir suid so tree, 

Was never to bright, or so homiy, as uic. 

“ I like that the best o’ a’ my saiigs,” continued the maniac, 
‘ because he made it. I am ofk'ii singing it, and that ’s mayhe 
the reason folk ea’ me, Madge Wildiirt'. 1 aye answer lo the 
iinm<', though it’s nu my aiii, for what*s tlu' usi? of making a 
ia^b r’ 

‘‘ lint ye sliouldna sing upon the Sabl>ath at least,*’ said Jeanie, 
wlio, amid all her distress and anxiety, could not lielp Ixniig 
scandalized at tlie deportment of her eompaniun, e.speeially as 
tliey now a])pr()a<’hed near to tlie little village. 

“ Ay ! is this Sunday F’said JNIadge. My mother leads sic a 
life, wi’ turning night into day, tlnit ane loses a’ count o’ the days 
<t’ the week, and disiia lu ri Sunday frae Saturday, llesidcs, it’s 
a' your whiggery — in Kiigland, folk sings when Hiey like — And 
then, ye ken, you ari' diristiana and J am M(tcv — and ye ken. 
as they went on tlu'ir way, they sang.” — And she immediately 
raised one of J(;lm llunyaii's ditties : — 

“ Ik‘ that is down need f\ ar no hill. 

He tliaf ih low no ]>rii , 

He thru t« huiiil'li' ever hall 
Have (iod to be his >> .de. 

“ Fu]Tie‘'S to such .a burthen is 
That po on pilpriniacre ; 

Here little, and hereafler bliss. 

Is be.st from ape to age. 

“And do ye ken, Jeanie, I think there’s mi\ch tnitli in that 
book, th(^ Vilgrim’s Progress. The boy that sirij^tt'that song was 
h'eding his fatlier’s sheep in the Valley of Humiliation, and Mr 
Hreatheart says, that lie lived a ineri’ioi' life, and had more of the 
lierb called heart’s-tiasi; in liis bosom, tliau they that wear silk 
and velvet like me, and arc as bonny as 1 am.” 

Jeanie Deans lg).d never read the fanciful and delightful parable 
to which Madge alluded. Banyan wa^ indeed, a rigid Calvinist, 
but then he wtis also a member of a B^3?iki.st congregatiou,, so that 
Ills works 'had no place on David Bc'aiis’s .shelf of divinity. 
!>ia(]ge, llpwcvcr, at some time of her life, had betm well 
acquaiutA, as it appeared, with the mOvSt popular of his ferfor- 
niances, which, indeed, rarely fails to make a deep impression 
upon cliildren, and people of the low'cr rank. 

1 mil sure,” she cintinued, “ T may weel =ay T am come out 



fllE HEART OP MID-LOTHIAX. 27j 

of tlie city of D^fstruction, for my mother is Mrs Bat’s-cyes, that 
dwells at Deadman’s comer; and Frank Levitt, and Tyburn 
Tam, they may be likened to Mistmst and Guilt, that came 
galk>ping up, and struck the poor pilgrim to the ground with a 
great club, and stole a bag of silver, which was most of his 
spending money, and so have they done to many, and will do to 
more. But now we will gang to the Interpreter’s house, for I 
ken a man that will play the Interpreter right wcel ; for ho has 
eyes lifted up to heaven, the best of books in bis hand, the law of 
truth written on his lips, and he stands as if he pleaded wi’ men 
— Oh, if I had minded what he )iad said to me, I had never been 
the cast-away creature that 1 am ! — But it is all over now. — 
But wo ’ll knoelv at the gate, and then the keeper will admit 
( bristiana, but Mercy will bo left out — and then I’ll stand at 
tile door trembling and crying, and then (’bristiana — that’s you, 
Jeaiiie — will intercede for me; and then Merey — that’s me, yo 
ken — will faint ; and then the Interpreter — yes, the Interpreter, 
that’s Mr Staunton himself, will come out and take me— that’s 
poor, lost, demented me — by the liand, and give me a pome- 
granate, and a pii'ce of lioneyconi]>, and a small bottle of spirits, 
to stay my fainting— and then the good times will come back 
again, and >ve ’ll be tlie hajipiest folk you ever saw,” 

In the midst of the confused assemblage of ideas indicated in 
this speech, Jcariie thought she saw* a serious purpose on the part 
of Madge, to endeavour to obtain the pardon and countenance of 
some one whom she had offended; an attempt the most likely of 
all others to bring tliem once more into contact with law and 
legal protection. She, therefore, resolved to he guided by her 
while slic was in so hopeful a disposition, and act for her own 
safety according to circumstances. 

They were now close by the village, one of those beautiful 
scenes which arc so often found in merry England, where the 
cottages, inst(;ad of being built in two direct lines on each side of 
a dusty high-road, stand in detached groups, interspersed not only 
with large oaks and elms, but with fruit-trees, so many of which 
wore at this time in flourish, that the grove seemed enamelled 
with their crimson and white blossoms. In the centre of the 
liamlot stood the parish church, and its little Gothic pjwer, from 
which at present wiis heard the Sunday chime of bells. 

"We will wait here until the folk are a’ in the church — they 
ca’ the kirk a church ilk England, Jeanie, be sure you mind that 
— for if i was gaun forward amang them, a’ the gaitts o’ boys 
and lasses v ad be crying at Madge Wildfire’s tail, tlie little hell- 
rakers ! and the beadle would be as hard upon us as if it was our 
fault. J b 'e their skirling as ill as he does, I can tell him ; I ’m 
sure I o^*;n wish there was a het peat douii their throats when 
they set them up tliat gate.” 

Conscious of the disorderly appearance of her own dress after 
the adventure of tlie preceding night, and.pf the grotesque habit 
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. 111(1 domranoui of licr giude, and sensible bow important u va « 
to BtLure an attentive and pitiint audience to ber stiauge stoiv 
Jrorn some oim who might have tlu means to pioteet her, Jeann 
leadil;^ aequuseed in Madge’s proposal to ic^t nndcr the tiecs, bv 
which tliM WOK still somewhat set < ciicd, until ^lie conimtiicc- 
incnt of s(ivi<( should give them an oppoitunity of eiitding tl t 
liainlct without attracting a crowd around them She nude tin 
less oj)])OKiiion, that Madge liad mtiin.ii(d tint tins was not th 
village win I e her niothci w is in custod} , and that the two S(pnre>^ 
of the pad wtic absent in a (hflciciit dncction 

•she sate heisc II d >\vn, lluitl nc , at the fo< t of .m oak, and bv 
the isBi^tance of a placid fountain, wln< h bad bee ii dammed n}> 
for the use of the villageis, and winch served he r as a natural 
minor, sin li gau — no uncommon thing with a Scottish maiden 
of her laiilv— to iiiangc her toilette iii tlic (pen in, and bung 
her dll s , Boiled and disoieleie d as it was, into such order as the 
place and cireuiiist inecs idimtted 

She soon p( leeived ixason, however, to k gri t that she had sc t 
about tins task, however decent ind ntci sar>, m the jnesent 
time and society Madge Wildhic, who, among other mdieations 
of ms unty, had a most over we e ning opinion of those ehairns, ti 
vlncli, m fact, bhc had owed her misery, and whose inmd like a 
1 ift upon a lake, vv is agitated and eiirven about at laiMiom li\ 
eath h( sh impulse, no soomr he held Jeame begin to aiiaiige In 
liavr, place hi i bonm t in ordei, rub the dust fioin her ‘•hois an 1 
clothes, adjust hei inek liandkeiehief and mitt ms, md so forth 
thin with imitative zeal he begin to bedi/en and tiiek herse li 
out vvitli shreds an I icinn ints ot beggarly finer), whiili she ten 1 
out of a little hnndk , and wine h, when disposed a iind lui pei 
son, nude her appcaiaiiee ten In 3 more fanUstic and apisli 
th in it h id been lielore 

Jt niu gi lined in spirit, hu' dired not mtcifeic in x matter so 
de he it Aeios tin mans e ip i riding hit vvhuh he wcu 
Madge pliced i bioken an I nle i wlnte ti itlie i , mb r se c ed with 
om whieh had been sin 1 Ir in the ham ot a jie u lek To hu 
ilrcbs, which vvis a kind of ii hn^ Inhit, she stitelied, piunul, an 1 
otlieiwisL seemed, a lar^e luihelow of ulifnial howei*-, all 
(lusliod, wiinkled, and diitv, wliieh hid fn t buliekul a lidy oi 
quahtv, then di seeinied to In 1 \h nl ml ebz/Ud the inmates 
of the servants lull A tiv\di\ can m )(ili»vv silk, tiiiiimed 
with tinsel and spaiiglos, winch hid sun as hard service, and 
beiaBted as lioiiourable a tiausmi '.ion, vns next filing over one 
shoulder, and fell aeioss her per on in the manner of a shoulder 
belt, or baldriek Madge then stiipjed oil the (oaist < rdinai) 
^loeS wlrrteh sin wort, md icpheed them h) a jiaii ot dnt) satin 
eiiisB, spangle I and emlirende red to match the scarf, and furnished 
with V( V high heel Slie had cut a willow switcli m her 

r 'niT r's walk, almost as long is a hov s fishing rod Hob di 
lelbtif seriously peel and wl en i w.s i n ne i into 
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finch a wand as tlic Treasurer or High Steward bears on public 
t)ccasioiis, she told Jeanio that she thought tluiy now looked 
decent, as ^ouiig woruen should do upon the Sunday inoriiiug, 
and that as tiie bells had done ringing, she was willing to conduct 
her to the Interpreter’s house. 

Jennie sighed heavily, to think it should be her lot on the 
lAmVs day, and during kirk-time too, to parade the stre et of an 
inhabited village with so very grotesqiu; a comrade; but necessity 
bad no law, since, without a positive quarrel with the inadvvoinan, 
which, in the circuinstiinces, would have ])ceii very unadvisable, 
she could see no moans of shaking herself fret; of her society. 

As for poor Madge, she was completely elated with personal 
vanity, and th(5 most pt'rfect satisfaction coneorning her own 
dazzling dn'ss, and superior ajipeurauce. "J'hey entered the 
liainlct witluiut b(diig observed, exc(‘pt by one old wtunan, wk<;, 
l)eing nearly “ liigh-gravcl blind,” was oidy conscious that some- 
thing very tiiui and glittering was ])assing by, and drot)p(‘d as 
vieej) a revev<uice to Madge as she would have done to a countess. 
'I'his lilled iq^ the measure of Madge’s self-apj»robati()n. Slic 
minced, she ani})l(‘d, she smiled, she simper(*d, and wav(‘d JeaJiie 
Deans forward with the comlesecnision of a nol)le ch<(pei'oiH\ who 
has mi(l('riak(‘ii the cliarge of a countj'y miss on her iirst journey 
to the capital. 

Jcanic; followed in patience, and with her e;yrs iixed on the 
griunid, that she might save herself the mortilicaliou of seeing 
her companion’s absurdities ; but she started wluai, ascending 
ivvo or thrc'c steps, she found herself in the clmrchyard, and saw 
that Madge was making straight for the door of tJje chureh. As 
Jeanio had no mind to ('liter the coiigri'gation in such ec/nipauv, 
she walked asicb' from the pathway, and said in a decided tom , 
‘‘ Madg(g I will wait here till the clmrch comes emt — you may 
go in by your? ('If if you have a mind.” 

As slie sp(/k<' ihese words, she was about to seat herself upon 
one of the grave-stones. 

Madg(' was a little before Jeanio when she turned aside ; but 
suddenly changing her course, slie followed her with long strides, 
and, witli every feature inllamed with jjassion, overtook and 
seized her by the arm. “Do yo think, ye iingratefn’ wretch, 
that 1 am gaim to let you sit doun ujioii my fallier’s grave \ The 
deil s(‘ttle ye doun, if yo diima rise and coou' into the Intfi'preter’s 
lioube, tiiat’s the house of God, wi’ me, but i ’ll rive ('\eiy dud 
iiff your back !’’ 

hhe adapted tl.e action to the phrase ; for with one eluttdi she 
stripped Jeanio ( t her straAv bonnet and a handful of her liair to 
Ixiot, and threw it up into an old yew tre(‘, where it stuck bust. 
Jeanie’s first impulse' was to scream, but conceiving she might 
i\ (.‘eivc deadly harm before she could obtain the assistance ( f 
any one, notwithstanding the vicinity of the church, she thought 
it wiser to follow the madwoin.'in into thf^ congregation, w horu 
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r'l f TTjight find Bonie moans of escape from her, or at least bo 
soourod against hf‘r violence. But when slie meekly intimated 
i»er consent to follow Madge, Ijer guide’s uncertain brain had 
caught another train of ideas. She held Jeanie fust witli one 
bund, and witli the other pointed to the inscription on the grave- 
stone, and eonnnanded her to read it. Jeanie obeyed, and read 
those words 

‘ This MoVCMKNT was FHFCThD TO Tf{ B MiCMOR Y OIT DoVALP 
i\IlMinoOKSON Ol^ THK KrNOh XKVI., OK CAMt'hOSlAS lth.OIMEXT, A 
HlSCEHh OhR/SIIAV, A KIIAVK bOLOtF R, AIVO A KAITllFl L SkKVANI , 

U\ HJS ORA (KK( I. AND SOKKOWINO MA^TER, RoUKRT vS TAUNTON."’ 

It’s very weel read, Jennie ; it’s just the very words,’* said 
Madge, whose ire had now faded into deep melancholy, and with 
antejj which, to Jennie’s groat joy, was nneommonly quiet and 
mournful, she l(*d her companion tt>wards the door of the church. 

It was one of those old-fashioned Gothic parish churclu's which 
are frequent in England, the most cleanly, docent, and reverential 
places of worship that are, perhaps, anywhere to be found in the 
Ghristinn world. Yet, noGvithstanding tlie decent solemnity of 
its exterior, Jeanie was too faithful to the directory of tlio pres- 
byterian kirk to have cntci’ed a prclatic place of worship, and 
would, upon any other occasion, have thought that she beheld lu 
the percli the venerable figure of her father waving her hack 
from the entrance, and pronouncing in a solemn tone, “ Cease, 
iny child, to hoar tht' instruction which causeth to err from tlie 
words of knowledge.” But in lier present agitating and alarming 
situation, she looked for safety to tliis forbidden place of assembl} , 
as the bunk'd animal will sometimes seek shelter from immineiit 
danger in the human habitation, or in other places of refuge 
most alien to its nature and habits. Not even the sound of tlie 
oT’L'^an, and of one or two flutes which accompanied ^le psalmody, 
jinwenk^d her from following her guide into the chancel of tlu' 
church. 

ISo sooner had Madge put her foot upon tlie pavement, and 
hecoiJK' sensible that she was the object of attention to the spec- 
tators, than she resumed all the fantastic extravagance of deport- 
iru'iit which some transient touch of melancholy had banished lor 
an instant. She swam rather than w allied up the centre aisl(', 
dragging Jeanie after her, whom she held last by the hand. 
She would, indeed, have fain slipped aside into tlie pew nearest 
to the door, and left Madge to ascend in her own manner and 
alone to tlie high places of the synagogue ; but this was impos- 
sible, without a degree of violent resistance, which seemed to lier 
inconsistent witli tlie time mnd place, and she was accordingly 
led in captivity up the whol^ length of the church by her gro- 
tesque conductreas, who, with half-shut eyes, a prim smile upon 
her lips, and a mincing motion with her hands, which corres- 
ponded wiLli the delicate and affected pace at which she was 
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pleased to move, seemed to take tlie general stare of the con- 
gregation, .such an exhibition, necessarily excih^d, as a Iiigh 

complimenji, and which she returned by nods and half curtsies to 
individuals amongst the audience, whom she seemed to distinguisli 
as acquaintanees. Her absurdity was enlianced in the t yes of 
the sfjcctators by the strange contrast which she fonned to her 
comj)anion, who, with dishevelled hair, downcast eyes, and a face 
glowing with shame, was dragged, as it were, in triumph after 
her. 

Madge’s airs were at length fortunately cut .short hy h(‘r 
encountering in her progress the looks of the clergyman, wlm 
fixed upon her a ghmee, at once steady, compassionate, and 
admonitory. She hastily opened an empty pew which happened 
to be near her, and entered, dragging in Jeanie after lier. Kicking 
Jcanic on the shins, by way of bint that she should follow her 
example, she sunlv her head upon her hand for the space of a 
miiiuU'. Jeanie, to whom this posture of mental devotion was 
tmtirely new, did not attempt to do the like, but looked round ber 
with a bewildered stare, which ber neighbours, judging from tlie 
company in which they saw her, very naturally ascribed to 
insanity. Eve ry person in their immediate vicinity drew back 
from this extraordinary couple as far as the limits of their pew 
permitted ; butene old man could not get beyond Madge’s reach, 
ere she had snatched the prayer-book from l»is band, and ascer- 
tained the lesson of the day. She then turned up the ritual, and, 
with the most overstrained entlm.siasni of gesture and manner, 
shewed Jeanie tli«e passages as they were read in the service, 
making, at the satirto time, her own responses so loud as to be 
lieard above those of every other pio’.son. 

Notwitlistanding the sliaine and vexation which Jeanie felt 
in being tliiis exposed in a place of worship, she could not ami 
durst not omit rallying her sj>irits so as to look around her, and 
consider to whom she ought to appeal for protection so soon as 
the service sliould he concluded. Her first ideas naturally Hxod 
upon the clergyman, and she Avas confirmed in the resolution by 
observing that he was an aged gentleman, of a dignified api>t'ar- 
ance and deportment, who read the service with an undisturbed 
and decent gravity, which brought back to becoming atteiiticm 
those younger members of ‘the congregfition who had been dis- 
turbed by the extravagant behaviour of Madge Wildfire. To the 
clergyman, thcrefoi’e, Jeanie resolved to make her appeal when 
the service was over. 

It is true she felt disposed to be shocked at his surplice, of 
which she had heard so much, but which she had never seen upon 
the person of a preacher of the word. Then she waj^ confused by the 
(diange of posture adopted in different parts of the ritual, the more 
so as Madge Wildfire, to wliom they seemed familiar, took the 
f)pportunity to exercise authority over her, pulling her up and 
pashing her down with a bustling assiditity, whieh Jeanie felt 
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miiHt ma1:e Uioin the objects of painful attention. Iwtt, :>t- 
withstanding the.s(i ])rcjiidice3, it was her prudent resohition, in 
this dilemma, to imihiR' as nearly as she could what was done 
around her. Th(3 proplu t, slu' thout^ht, periiiittcd Naaman tlie 
Syrian to bow even in tlic house of Riinmon. Surely if I, in this 
Ktreiglit, worship tlu' (lod of my fatliers in mine own laugnag<', 
altliough the manner tlicreol' be strange to me, the Lord will 
]>ardon me in this tiling. 

In this resolution she became so much confirmed, that, with- 
drawing lierself from Madge as far as the pew j>ermitted, she 
^iideavoured to evince, by serious and composed attention to what 
Was ])asHing, tliat her mind was composed to devotion. Her 
torn\entor would not long have permitted lier to remain quiet, 
but fatigue overpcuveixHl licr, and abe fell fast asleep in the otlu r 
corner of the pi'W’. 

Jeanie, though lier miad in berowm dosj.ite sometimes reverted 
to her situation, com|)elied luTself to give attention to a H(iisil)i( , 
energetic, and well-com])»>scd discourse, upon the pi-aciicAl 
doctrines of Christianity, wdiicli hIh^ could not hel]) approving, 
although it was evcTv word written down and read l)y tli*' 
[)reach(‘r, and altliough it was delivered in a tone and g<!Sturo 
very difierent from those of Roaiicrges Stormlieaven, wlio was 
her father’s favouriU' jn’eacduT, 'fhe serious and placid atten- 
tion witli wdiich Jeaiiie listened, did not esca}>c the clergyman. 
Madge Wildfire’s entrance^ had renderc'd him ap])rchensivi' ol 
t une di.sturliaiiee, to provide against which, as far as ])OH.sd)!e, he 
often turned his ( yt*s to the part of the church where Jeani(i ami 
s!i(‘ were jdaced, and hecra.nie soon aware that, although the loss 
of lier h(‘ad-gear, and tin; awkwardness of lier situation, had 
given an uncommon and anxious air to the features of the 
former, yet she w as iii a state of mind very difierent from that of 
Jk'!’ companion. When he dismissed the congregation, lie 
ohserviul her look around with a wild and terrifii'd look, as if 
uncertain what course she ought to adojit, and noticed tiiat she 
approached one or twai of the most decent of the congregation, as 
if to address them, and then shrunk back timidly, on observing 
that thf'y sis'iiu'd to slum and to avmid her. The clergyman was 
satisfied there must bo something exti’aordinary in all this, and 
JiN a benevolent man, a.s w'ell as a good Christian pastor, •'»«) 
r*>!»olved to impiiri' int<.> the matter more minuteiy. 
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CHAPTER XXXII. 

There povern’d in that year 

A stern, stout churl — an angry overseer. 

t'rMitnR. 

While Mr Staunton, for such was this worthy clorpfyruan’.s 
Tiuno, was layhi^^ aside liis gown in the vestry, Jeanio was in the 
aet. of coining to an open rupture with Madge. 

M^'e must return to Munmier’s barn directly,” said Madge ; 
“ we ’ll he ower late, and my mother will he angiy.’’ 

“ I am not going haek with you, Madge,” said Jennie, tahing 
out a guiiHiu, and ofVering it to her ; 1 am much oMigod to you, 

hut 1 maun gang my ain road.” 

“ And me coming a’ this way out o’ my gate to pleasure yihi, 

e iingraU'fii’ eutty,” answered Ma<Ig(‘ ; “and me to be brained 
hy rny mother when I gang hainc, and a’ for your sake ! — But 1 
will gar yo as good” - - - 

“ J^’or (jod’s sake,” said Jiainie to a man who stood beside 
them, “ keep her oil’! — she Is mad.” 

“ Ey, oy,” answ(‘ved the boor; “ J hae some guess of that, and 
I trow thou ])e ’st a bird ol the sjime feather. — llowsomever, 
iMadgo, J redd the«i ki'Op hand off her, or 1. ’se Ic'ud thee a 
v^ hister-poop.” 

Several of the lower class of the parishioners now gathered 
r<amd the strangers, and Mu* cry arose among the b(»^s, that 
“ tlierc was a-going to be a fite between mad Madge A'lurdoekson 
and another Bess of Bedlam.” But while the fry aKsembliul 
with the hnniane hope of seeing as much of the fun as possible, 
the laced eockod-hat of the beadle was dise<.‘rned among th<* 
multitude, and all made way for that person of awful auLhority. 
His first address Nvas to Madge. 

“ What 'H brought tliei* back again, thou silly donnot, to plague 
this palish ? Hast thou brought ony more bastards wi’ thee to 
lay to honest men's doors ? or does thou think to burden us with 
tiiis goose, that’s as gare-hrained as thysell, as if rates wenj no 
up enow i Away wi’ thee to thy thief of a mother; she ’s fuvst in 
the stocks at Barkston town-end — Away wi’ ye v>ut o’ the parish, 
or I ’se be at yo with the ratiin.” 

Madge stood sulky for a minute ; Imt she had been too often 
taught submission to the beadle's authority liy ungentle means, 
to feel c(mrage enough to dispute it. 

“ And my mother — my puir auld miithor, is in the stocks at 
Barkston ! — Thi.s is a’ your wyte, Miss Jeanie Deans ; but 1 ’ll 
h(; upsides wi’ you, as sure as my name’s Madge Wildfire — I 
mean Murdocksoii — God help me, 1 forget my very name in 
this conh- ed waste.” 

So aayiiig, she turned upon her heel, aiiA went off, followed by 
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all tbo mischievous imps of the villai^e, some “ Madge, 

eanst thou tell thy iiame yet?’* some pulling the skirts of her 
dress, and all to the best of tlieir strength and ingenuity, 
exercising some new device or other to exasperate her into 
frenzy. 

Jeanie saw her dcpiirturo with infinite delight, tliough she 
wished, timt, in some way or other, she could have requited the 
bervice Madge had conferred upon her. 

Ill the meantime, she applied to the beadle to know, whether 
“ there was any house in the villagi*, where she cou)d be civilly 
entertained for her nuuiey, and whether she could be jiemiittfHl 
to speak to the clergyman ? ” 

“ Ay, ay, we ’se ha’ reverend care on thee ; and I think,” 
answered the man of constituted authority, “ that, unless thou 
answer the Rector all the better, we ’se spare tliy money, and 
gid' thee lodging at the parish charge, young woman.” 

‘‘ Where am I to go then ?” said Jeanie, in some alarm. 

“ Why, I am to take thee to his Rt‘verenec, in the first place, 
to gie an account o’ thysell, and to see thou comeiia to b(' a 
burden upon the inirish.” 

“ I do not wish to burden any one,” replied Jeanie ; “ 1 haie 
enough for my own wants, and only wish to got on my journey 
safely.” 

“ Why that ’s another matter,” replied the beadle, an if it 
be true — and I think thou dost not look so ]»olrumj>tious as tliy 
playfellow yonder — Thou wouldst be a mottle lass enow, an thou 
wert snog and snod a bit better. Come thou away, then — the 
Rector is a good man.” 

“ Is that the mmister,” said Jeanie, who preached ” 

“ The minister 1 Loixl help thee ! What kind o’ presbyterian 
art thou ? — VVliy, ’tis the Rector — the Rector’s sell, woman, and 
there isna the like o’ him in the county, nor the four next to it. 
Come away — away with thee — we maunna hide here.” 

“ I am sure I am very w'illing to go to see the minister,” said 
Jeanie ; “ for, though he read liis discourse, and wore that sur- 
plice, as they call it here, I cauna but think he must be a ^c'ry 
worthy God-fearing man, to preach the root of tlie matter in the 
way he did.” 

The disappointed rabble, finding that there \va« like to he no 
farther sport, had by this time dispersed, and Jeanie, with hei 
usual patience, followed her consequential and surly, but not 
brutal, conductor towards the rectory. 

This clerical inanHiuii was large and commodious, for the living 
was an excellent one, and the advowson belonged to a very 
wealthy family in ihe neighbourhood, who had usually bred up a 
ion or nephew tp the church, for the sake of inducting him, as 
opportunity oS'ered, into this very comfortable provision. In this 
manner the jjectory of Willingham hud always been considered 
as a direct ajp^imraedyle appanage of Willingliara-hall ; and aa 
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tho rich baronets to whom the latter belonged had usually a ‘<on, 
or brother, or nephew, settled in tlie living, the utmost care had 
been taken to render their habitation not merely respectable and 
commodious, but oven dignified and imposing. 

Jt was situated about four hundred yards trom the village, and 
on a rising ground which sloped gently upward, eoveriMl with 
small enclosures, or closes, laid out irregularly, so that the old 
oaks and elms, which w'ore planted in hedge-rows, fell into per- 
spective, and were blended together in beautiful irregularity 
When they approached nearer to the house, a handsome gnh"- 
v\ay admitted them into a law’ii, of narrow dimensions, indeed, 
hut which was interspersed witli large swect-chesnut trees and 
heet'hes, find kept in handsome ord<‘r. The front of the house 
was irregular. Part of it sesemed ’very old, and ha<I, in fact, 
been the residence of the incumbent in Romish times, ii^uc- 
ecssive occupants had made considerable additions and improve- 
ments, each in the taste of liis ow n age, aud without much rc'gard 
"0 symmetry. But these incongruities of arc-hitectiiro wt*re so 
graduated and happily mingled, that the eye, far from being 
displeased with the combinations of various styles, saw injllnng 
hut what was interesting in the varied and intricate ])i]e wliieli 
they displayed. Fruit-trees displayed on the soutliern wall, 
()Ut(T stair-cases, various places of entrance*, a cornbin.'ition of 
r<jofs and chimneys of different ages, united to risnler the frf>nt, 
not inde(Hl beautiful or grand, but intricate, per])k*\od, or, to use 
IVIr Price’s appropriated phrase, picturesque. The most consi- 
derable addition was that of the present Rector, who, being a 
bookish man,” as the beadle was at the pains to inform Jeanie, 
to augment, j)erhapH, her reverence for the person before whom 
she w'as to aj>pear, had built a handsome hbrary and parlour, aud 
no less than two additional bedrooms. 

“ Mony men would hae scrupled such exj)ense,” continued the 
parochial officer, “ seeing as the living inun go as it ])k*ases Sii 
Edmund to will it; but Ins Reverence lias a canny bit land of ins 
own, and need not look on two sides of a penny.” 

Jeanie could not lielp comparing the irriigular yet extensive 
and commodious pile of building beiore her, to the “ Manses,” in 
her own country, where a set of j)eiiuri()UB heritors, profijssing all 
the while the devotion of their lives and fortunes to the presby- 
terian establishment, strain their inventions to discover what may 
be nipped, and clipped, and pared from a building which forms 
but a poor accommodation even lor the present incumbent, and, 
despiti* the superior advantage of stone-masonry, must, in the 
course of forty or fifty years, again burden their descendants with 
an expense, which, once liberally aud handsonicly ein]>loyed, 
ought to have freed their estati'S from a recurrence of it for more 
tlian a century at least. 

Behind tin* Rector’s house the ground sloped down to a small 
river, which, without possessing the romBintic vivacity and rapi- 
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dity of a norlliern Htream, was, nevertheless, by its occasional 
appearance through tlie ranges of willows and poplars that crowned 
its banks, a very phrasing accoin])aniinent to the landscape. “ It 
was the best trouiiiig stream,” said the beadle, whom tlie j)atience 
of Jeanic, and eHjJccially the assurance that she was not about to 
beeoiTKj a burden to th(^ parish, had nnidercd rather con)muni- 
calive, the best trouting stream in all Lineolnsljire ; for when 
you got lo\v(T, tliere was nonglit to be done wi' hy-tishing.” 

Turuirig aside from the ju'ineijuil eutrance, he e()iiduet(Mi Jeanie 
towards a sort of portal connected with tin* older part of the 
ouilding, Avliich was (diiefly occupied by servants, and knocking 
at the door, it was opened by a servant in grave j)urj)lc livery, 
such n.s befitted a wealtljy ami dignified clergyman. 

“ How (lost do, Tumma« ?” said the headJe — “ and how's young 
Ab'fister Staunton ?” 

“Why, hut poorly — but poorly, Meuster Stubbs. — Are you 
'vantiiig to see his reverence T 

“ Ay, ay, Tuunnas ; please? to say I ha’ brought up tlie 
^ ouiig woman as caiiu' to service to-day with mad iMadge? Mur- 
dockson— • .she se'cius to he a deceritish koind o’ body ; but I lia’ 
asked her never a (piestiou. Only 1 eau tell his Rev(Tenc<‘ that 
she is a Scotchwoman, 1 judge, and tisfiatus the fiais of Holland.’’ 

Tummas honoured deaiiie Deans with such a stare, as the 
p.'unpe'rcd domestics of the rich, whether spiritual or toiiiporak 
usually estee.in it part of their privilege to bestow upon tlie poor,^ 
and tlien desired I\Ir Stubbs and his charge to stej) ill till he 
informed his master of tiieir presence. 

The room into vhich he shewed them was a sort of steward’s 
parlour, hung with a county map or two, and three or foui* prints 
of eininciit persons c()miecte<l with the county, as Sir William 
Moiison, James York the hlacksmith of Lincoln, and the famous 
IVregrIne, Lord Willoughby, in complete armour, looking as when 
he said, in the words of the l«?geiid below the engraving, - ■ 

“Sinn<l fo it, noljlc jiiKotiM'n, 

/\iid l.a'o y»* ufll ultoiit ; 

Aii(i siiooi yv sliavj), bold bomnoa, 

A 1.(1 \vt‘ will Ue(‘[) tliolu out. 

Yo 'luiscuiet .'ind c:ilIivor-inon, 

])() you prove true to me, 

1 ’ll be the foroinoHt man in figlit, 

Said brave Lord Willougltbee, ” 

W hen they had enttired this iqnirtment, Tummas as a matter 
t>f course peered, and as a matter of course Mr Stubbs accepted, 
ji “ suinmaMito (;at and drink, being the respectable ndics of a 
jUinunoMpH^^ ami a ic/to/e v'lihkhi^ or black pot of sufficieni 
tioul)ltij||Pe, "l^o thest' eatables Mr Beadle seriously inclined 
himst^Baud (for we must do biin justice) not without an iirvita- 
Jeanie, in wliich Tuminas joined, that his prisoner or 
ch aJ ^ would follow his gotul example. But although she might 
hi)|j|ll'<3tood in need of r'iTreshmeut, considering she liad tasted no 
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fc' '] tljjit day, the anxiety of the moment, lier own sparint' and 
ai>ytemioii.s habits, and a bashful aversion to eat in eomjmny ol 
tiie two stran^tu’fl, induced her to decline their courtesy. So sho 
sate in a chair upiirt, while Mr Stubbs and Mr 'fuinmas, who had 
eliosen to join his friend in consideration that dinner was to he 
j)ut back till after the afternoon service, made a hearty luncheon, 
wliich lasted for half an hour, and might not tlien have conchuieti, 
had not his llt'vcrence rung his hell, so that 'i'uinmas was uhliged 
to attend his niash'r. Then, and no sooner, to save liiinself tlie 
labour of'‘ a second journey to the other end of the house, he 
annonneed to his master the aiTival of Mr Stubbs, with the other 
madwfnnan, as he chose to designate Joaiiie, jts an event which 
had justtiiken plac(\ Ue returned witli an order that Mr Stubbs 
and the young woman should be instantly usliered up to the 
library. . 

The beadle bolted in baste bis last mouthful of fat bacon, 
washed down the greasy morsel with the last rinsings of the ])f)t 
of ale, and immediately inarsballcd Jeanio tliroiigh one or two 
intricate passagcjs wiiieli led from the anciemt to the more modtTU 
Imildings, into a liaiidvsonie little hall, or anteroom, adjoining to 
the lihruiy, and out of which a glass door opened to the lawn. 

Stay here,” said Stubbs, till 1 tell bis Iliiverence you are 
come.” 

So saying, ho opened a door and entered the library. 

Without wisliingto bear their conversation, Jeaiiie, as she was 
cireuinstamred, could not avoid it ; for as Stubbs stood by tlu' 
<loor, and his Bcverciice was at the u])pcr end of a large room, 
their con versa! i<jn was necessarily audible in the anteroom. 

“ So you have brought the young woman here at last, Mr 
StuhbvS. I expected you some time since. You know 1 do not 
wish such persons to r(*main in custody a moment without some 
inquiry into their situation.” 

Vtjrv true, your Kever<ovce,” replied the beadle ; but the 
young woman had eat nought to-day, and so Mi'uster Tuinmas did 
set down a drap of di'ink and a morsel, to be sure.” 

“ Thomas was vtTy right, Mr Stubbs; and what has become ol 
the other most nnforlimate being ?” 

Why,” replied Mr Stubbs, “ I did think the sight on her 
would but vox your lievereiice, and soa I did lot her go her ways 
back to her mother, who is in trouble in the next parish.” 

‘‘In trouble! — that signilies in prison, 1 suppose ?” said Mr 
Staunton. , 

“ Ay, truly ; something like it, an it like your llevcrcaice.” 

“ Wretched, uiihapj>y, incorrigible woman said the clergy- 
man. “ And what sort of person is this companion of hers V 
“ Wiy, decent enow, an it like your Reverence,” said Stubbs j 
“ for auglit I sees of her, there ’s no harm of her, and she says 
she lias cash enow to carry her out of the county.” 

“ f’ash 1 that is always what you thiiil? of, vStubhs — But, has 
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fihe sense 1 — has she her wits ! — has she the capacity of taldng 
rare of herself 

“ Why, your Reverence,’^ replied Stubbs, I cannot just say 

-I will be sworn she was not born at Witt-ham;^ for Gaffer 
Gibbs looked at her ftll the time of service, and he says she could 
not turn up a single lesson like a Christian, even though she had 
Madge Murdockson to help her — but then, as to fending for 
hersell, why, she a bit of a Scotchwoman, your I^werence, and 
they say the worst donnot of them can look out for their own 
turn — and she is decently put on enow, and not bechounched 
like Cother.” 

“ Send her in here, then, and do you remain below, Mr Stubbs.” 

This colloquy had engaged Jeanie’s attention so deeply, that it 
was not until it was over that she observed that the sashed door, 
whi/di, wc have said, led from the anteroom into the garden, was 
opened, and that there emtered, or rather was borne in by two 
assistants, a young man, of a very pale and sic;kly appearance, 
whom they lifted to the nearest couch, and ]daced th<‘rc, as if to 
recover from the fatigue of an unusual exertion. Just as they 
were making this arrangement, Stubbs came out of the library’, 
and Ruiumoned Jeanie to enter it. She obeyed him, not without 
tremor ; for, besides the novelty of the situation to a girl of her 
secluded habits, she felt also as if the succ<.‘SHful prosecution of her 
journey was to depend upon the impression she should be able to 
make oh Mr Staunton. 

It is true, it was difficult to suppose on what pretext a person 
travelling on her own business, and at her own charge, could bo 
interrupted upon her route. But the violent detention she 
had silready undergone, w’as sufficient to shew that there existed 
persons at no great distance who had the interest, the ineliiiatiou, 
and the audacity, forcibly to stop her journey, and she felt the 
necessity of having some countenance and ]n*otcction, at least 
till she should get beyond their reach. Wliile these tilings 
passed through her mind, much faster tlian our ])en and ink can 
record, or cv<?n the r<3ader’s eye collect the meaning of its traces, 
Jeanie found herself in a handsome library, and in presence of 
the Rector of Willingham. The ivell-furnished presses and 
shelves which surrounded the large and handsome apartment, 
contained more books than Jeanie imagined existed in tlie world, 
being accustomed to consider as an extensive collection two fir 
shelves, each about three feet long, which conteined her father’s 
treasured volumes, the whole pith and marrow, as he used some- 
tinuis to boast, of modem divinity. An orrery, globes, a telescope, 
and spine other scientific implements, conveyed to Jeanie an 
imprttS^ini of admiration and wonder not immixod with fear ; for, 
in^;her ignorant apprehension, they seemed rather adapted 
migical purjiioses than any other ; and a few stuffed animals (as 

proverhM' and' punning expresMon in tliat county, to intimate that a 
^hm) IS not very clerer: 
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lli(? Rector was toiid of natural history) added to the impressive 
character of the apartment. 

Mr Staunton spoke to her with great mildness. He observed, 
that, although her aj>pearance at church had been unconimoi), 
and in strange, and, he must add, discreditable sociedy, ami 
calculated, upon the whole, to disturb the congregation during 
divine worship, he wished, luivertheless, to hear her own account 
of herself before taking any steps which his duty might seem to 
♦lemand. lie was a justice of peace, he informed her, as well as 
a clergyman. 

“ His hon{)ur” (for she would not say his reverence) “ was 
very civil and kind,” was all that poor Jeanie could at first bring 
out. 

Who are yon, young woman ?” said the clergy man, more 
peremptorily — ‘‘ and what do you do in this country, and in speh 
company ? — W’^c allow no strollers or vagrants here.” 

“ I am not a vagrant or a stroller, sir,” said Jeanie, a little 
roused by the supposition. “ I am a decent Scots lass, travelling 
through the land on my own business and my own expenses ; 
and I was so unhappy as to fall in with bad company, and was 
stopped a’ night on my journey. And this puir creaiuiv, who is 
somotliiiig ligiit-headed, let me out in the morning.” 

Bad company !” said the clergyman. “ 1 am afraid, young 
woman, you have not been sufficiently anxious to avoid them.” 

Indeed, sir,” returned Jeanie, ‘‘ 1 have been brought up to 
shun evil communication. But these wicked people were tliieves, 
and stopped me by violence and mastery.” 

Thieves 1” said Mr Staunton ; “ then you charge them with 
robbery, I suppose 

No, sir ; they did not take so much as a boddle from me,” 
answered Jeanie; ‘‘nor did they use me ill, otherwise than by 
confining me.” 

The clci’gyman inquired into the particulars of her adventure, 
which she told him from point to point. 

“ This is an extraordinary, and not a very probable tale, young 
woman,” resumed Mr Staunton. “ Here has been, according to 
your account, a great violence committed without any adequate 
motive. Are you aware of tho law of this country — that if you 
lodge this charge, you will be bound over to prosecute this gang ?” 

Jeanie did not understand him, and he explained, that the 
English law, in addition to the inconvenience sustained by 
persons who liave been robbed or injured, has the goodness to 
intrust to them the care and the expense of appearing as 
prosecutors. 

Jeanie said, “that her business at London was express; all 
she wanted was, that any gentleman would, out of Cliristian 
charity, protect her to some town where she could hire horses 
and a guide ; and, finally,” she thought, “ it would be her father’s 
mind tliat she was not free to give testimony in an English 
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court of justice, as llie land was not under a direct gosi-cl 
rlispcnsation.” 

Mr Staunton stared a little, and asked if her father was a 
Qualcer. 

“God forbid, sir,’' said Jeanie “ He is nae schismatic nor 
sectary, nor evc'r treated fotr sic black eorninodiiies as theirx, and 
that ’s weel kend o’ liini.’’ 

“ And what is liis name, prjiy ?’’ said' Mr Staunton. 

“ David Deans, sir, the cowfetjdtT at Saint Leonard’s Crags, 
near ICdiiiburgh.” 

A deep gi'oan from the ant<‘roohi prevented the R(‘ctor from 
n'plying, and, exclaiming, “ Good God ! that nnhappy boy !” be 
h'it Jeani(5 alone, and hastened into the outer apartinmit. 

Some noise and Inistlc w'as heard, but no one (mtered tliu 
libiviry for the best part of an hour. 


CHAPTER XXXIII. 


FartasUc pfisstoTis’ inaddunirifr brawl ! 

Aial ‘dianie ;uid terror over all ! 

Deeds to be bid wbicli were not bid, 

VVliieh. all eonfusod, 1 could not know 

WliedUT I siitTer’d or 1 did, 

b'or III! seem’d fuiilt, remorse, or wo ; 

My own. or others, still the same 
Liie-stilling fear, soul-stiliing simme. 

(.'oLhRIDOK, 

DuRiNtt the interval while she was thus left alone, Jeanie 
anxiously revolved in her mind what course was best for her to 
}»ursue. She was impatient to continue her journey, yet she 
feared she could not safely adventure to do so w’hile tlie old hag 
and Ikm’ assisktnts were in the neighhotirhomi, without risking a 
repetition of their violence. Sht‘ thought she could collect from 
the conversation which she had partly overlu ard, and also from 
the wild confessions of Madge Wildfire, that her mother had a 
deep and revengeful motive for obstructing her journey if possihli'. 
And from whom could she hope for assistance if not from Me 
Staunton { Ilis whole appearance and demeanour seemed t > 
encourage her hojies. His features were handsome, though 
marked with a deep cast of inolancholy ; his tone and language 
awe gentle and tmeouraging ; "and, as lie liad sej’ved in the army 
tbr ,i, jg| |i||il years during his youth, his air retained that easy 
which is peculiar to the profession of aims. He was, 
ft minister of the gospel ; and although a worshipper, 
accnijMptg to Jeanie’s notions, in the court of the Gentiles, and so 
to wear a surplice ; although he read the Common 
Pray an (wrote down every w’orcl of his sermon before deliver- 

ing it ; and although & was moreover, in strength of lungs, au 
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w<‘ll as pUh alii marrow of doctrino, vastly iiilVTior to H 

Storiiilu'avf'ii, Joaiiio still tlutu^lit lie must be a very (lillerent 
])CTSoi\ from ('urate Kiltstouji. and ‘other nreiatieal divines of her 
father’s earlier days, who used to get drunk in th(‘Ir eanonicul 
(lr(‘ss. and hound out the dragoons against the wandering (inne- 
ronians. d’hc honso seemed to be in some disturbanee, but as 
she could not suppose she was altogether forgotten, she tliougl.t 
it hett<T to remain (jiiiet in the apartment where she had lie<'ij 
lc*<t. till some one should take notice of her. 

The hrst wlio tuitered was, to her no small delight, one of h(M‘ 
own sex, a motherly-looking agt'd persmi of a housek^x'por. To 
her Jeaiiie explained her situation in a few words, and begged 
her assistance. 

The dignity of a. hoiiselo^eper did not encourage too mucli 
familiarity with a person who was at the Itoctory on justiee- 
business, and who'^^o cbara(‘ter might seem in her eyes somewhat 
precarious ; hut she was civil, although distant. 

fT(T young mas-ter,” she said, “had had a bad accident Ity a 
fall from liisiiorse, wliudi made him liable tu faintingfits ; be bad 
been taken very ill just now, a*nd it was impossible bis llevc'reneti 
could s(5o .leatiio for some time ; but that she need not fear his 
doing all that was just and proper in her behalf the instant he 
could get her business attended to.” — She concluded by offering 
to shew Jeauie a room, where she might remain till his lleverence 
was at leisure. 

One Iw roiue took the opportunity to request the means (»f 
adjusting and changing Ikt (h'ess. 

Tlu' housc'keeper, in whose estiinatiiui order and cleanliness 
ranked high among personal virtues, gladly complied with a, 
request so n'asoiiahle ; and the eliange of dross which Jeanie’ s 
bundle furnisbed made so imjKirtjuit an improvtammt in her 
appearance, that the old lady hardly knew the soiled and dis- 
ordered traveller, whose attire sliewcd tho violence she liad 
sustained, in Ihe neat, clean, quiet-looking little Se»>tchwoman, 
who now stood hefor(i her. lincouragisl liy sucli a favourable 
alteration ii\, Ikt a]»j)earauee, Mrs Dalton ventured to iuvite 
•Teanie to partake of her dinner, and was eijually pleased with tlm 
decent projmiety of her conduct during the meal. 

“ Thou canst read this book, caiist thou, young woman ?” said, 
the old lady, when their meal was cojicludcd, laying her hand 
upon a large Bible. 

“ I hope sac, madam,” said Jeauie, snr])risod at the question ; 
“ my fatlier wad hae wanted mony a thing, ere 1 had wanted tA/rf 
Kchuling.” 

“ The better sign of him, young woman, ddicre arc men here, 
well to pass in the world, would not want their share of aLeicestcT 
plover, and that ’s a bug-pudding, if fasting for three hours would 
make all their poor ehildnm read tho Bible from end to end. 
Take tlnm the book, tlieii, for my eyes ar^^-^ sonietJiing dazed, and 
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rr»acl where thou listcst — it ’& the only book f diou caust \\<ii 
happen wrong in.” 

Jeanie was at first tempted to turn up the parable of the good 
Samaritan, but her conscience checked her, as if it were a use of 
Scripture, not for her own edification, but to work upon the mind 
of others for the relief of her worldly afflictions ; and under this 
scrupulous sense of duty, she selected, in preference, a eliapter of 
the prophet Isaiah, and read it, notwithstanding her northern 
accent and tone, with a devout propriety, which greatly edified 
Mrs Dalton. 

“ All,” she said, '^an all Scotchwomen were sic as thou ’ — but 
it was our luck to get born devils of thy country, I think — every 
one worse than t’other. If tliou knowest of any tidy lass like 
thysoll, that wanted a place, and could bring a good character, 
and would not go laiking about to wakes and fairs, and wore shoes 
and stockings all the day round — why, I ’ll not say hut we might 
find room for her at the Jleetory. Hast no cousin or sister, lass, 
that such an offer would suit ?” 

'riiis was touehipg upon a sore point, but Jeaiffc was spared 
the pain of replying by the entrance of the same man-servant she 
had s(‘en before. 

“ Meastor wishes to see the young woman from Scotland,” was 
Tuniinas’.s address. 

“ (jo tt) his llcvercnce, my dear, as fast as you can, and tell 
him all your story - -his Reverence is a kind man,” said Mrs 
Dalton. “ 1 will fold down the leaf, and make you a cup of tea, 
w'ith some nice muffin, against you come down, and that ’s what 
you seldom sec in Scotland, girl.” 

“ Measter’s waiting for the young woman,” said Tummas, 
impatiently. 

Well, Mr Jack-Sauce, and what is your business to put in 
your oar ? --- And how often must 1 tell you to call Mr Staunton 
liis Revennice, seeing as he is a dignified clc^rgyman, and not be 
measteriug, meastering him, as if he were a little petty squire 

As J(.‘aiiie was now at the door, and ready to accompany Tum- 
mas, the footnian said nothing till he got into the passage, w^hen 
he mutterc‘d, “ There are moe masters than one in this house?, 
and 1 think we shall have a mistress too, an Damo Dalton carries 
it thus.” 

Tummas led the way through a more intricate range of pas- 
sages than Jeanie had yet threaded, and usliered her into an 
apartment wImcIi was darkened by the closing of most of tlie 
window-shutters, and in whiclrwas a bed with the curtains partly 
Irawn. 

IMiere is the young woman, sir,” said Tummas. 

Very well,” said a voice from the bed, but not that of his 
■‘^^^feronce ; " be ready to answer the bell, and leave the 
p>om.” 

' “ There is some mij^^^akc,” said Jeanie, confounded at finding 
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herself in the apartment of an invalid ; the servant told me that 
the minister ” 

“Don’t trouble yourself,” said the invalid, “there is no mis- 
take. I Icnow more of your affaire than my father, and I can 
manage them better. — Leave the room, Tom.” The servant 
obeyed. • — “ We must not,” said the invah'd, “ lose time, when 
we have little to lose. Open the shutters of that window.” 

She did so, and, as he drew aside tlie curtain of his bed, tlie 
light fi ll on his pale countenance, as, turban’d with bandages, and 
dressed in a night-gown, he lay, seemingly exhausted, upon the 
bod. 

“ Look at me,” he said, “ Jeanie Deans ; can you not recollect 
me r 

“ No, sir,” siiid she, full of surprise. “ I was never in this 
country before.” • 

“ But I may have been in yours. Think — recollect. I should 
faint did 1 name the name you are most dearly bound to loathe 
and to detest. Think — remember !” 

A terrible recollection flashed on Jcaiiic, which every tone of 
tile speaker confirmed, and which his next words rendered 
certainty. 

“Be composed — remember Muschat’s Cairn, and the moon- 
light night !” 

Jeanie sunk down on a chair, with clasped hands, and gasped 
in agony. 

“Yes, here I lie,” he said, “like a crushed snake, writhing 
with impatience at my incapacity of motion — here I lie, when I 
ought to have been in Edinburgh, trying every means to save a 
life that is dearer to me than my own. — How is your sister ? — 
how faxes it with her ? — condemned to death, I know it, by this 
time ! 0, the horse that carried me safely on a thousand errands 

of folly and wickedness, tliat he should have broke down with me 
on tho only good mission 1 hav^e undertaken for years ! But I 
must rein in my passion — my frame cannot eiiilure it, and I have 
much to say. Give mi some of the cordial which stands on that 
table. — Why do you tremble ? But you have too good cause. — 
Let it stand — I need it not.” 

Jeanie, however reluctant, approached him with the cup into 
wdiich she had poured tlie draught, and could not forbear saying, 

“ There is a cordial for the mind, sir, if the wicked will turn from 
their transgressions, and sock to the Physician of souls.” 

“ Silence !” he said sternly — and yet 1 thank you. But tell 
me, and lose no time in doing so, what you are doing in this 
country ? Remember, thougli I have been your sister’s worst 
enemy, yet 1 will serve her with the best of my blood, and I will 
serve you for her sake ; and no one can serve you to such pur- 
pose, for no one can know the circumstances so well — so speak 
without fear.” 

“1 am not afraiiL sir*” said Jeanie. colic Ai riff her snirita. “ 1 

VOIa. vit. 



2i;2 TALKS OK MY LANDLOKD. 

trust in God ; and if it pleases Him to redeem (lister’s captt* 
vity, it is ail I seek, wliosoevcr be the instrument. But, sir, u> 
be plain with you, I dare not use your eounsel, njdess 1 v/ere 
enabled to sec that it accords with the law which I must rejy 
upon.” 

The devil take tlie puritsm !” cried George Staunton, for se 
we must now call him, — “ 1 beg your piirdon ; but I am naturally 
impatient, and you drive me mad ! What liarm can it possibly 
do to tell me in what situation your sister stands, and yoor own 
expectations (*f Ixung able to assist licr ? i t is tiiiie en<jugh to 
rcilose iny advice when 1 otter any wdiicli you may think improper. 
I s])eak ealmiy to you, tliougli ^tis against iny natun; ; hut don't 
urge nuj to impatience — it will only render me iucapable oi‘ 
soi'viiig Btiio.” 

There was in tlic looks and words of this imhapj)y young man 
a sort of restrainofl eagerness and impetuosity wliicdi seemed to 
juvy upon itself, as the impatience of a ttei*y st<;ed latigiies itself 
with churning upon the bit. After a moment’s (H>nsidoratioii, it 
occurred to Jeanie, that she was not entitled to withhold from him, 
V. hetlicr on hc;r sister’s account or her own, ihe latal a<ajount of 
the eoin.ecjuences «;f the crime which he liad eoimnitted, nor to 
reji'ct such advice, being in itself huvful and innocent, as he might 
he able to suggest in tbe way of remedy. Accordingly, in as lew 
words as she could c\prcs.s it, she told the history of her sister’s 
trial and condemnation, and of iier own journey as far as Newark, 
lie apj)ear('d to listen in the utmost agony of mind, yet rejiressed 
(.'Very vio]t;nt syiujituin of emotion, wlu'tijer by ge.sturfj or sound, 
w’bich might have Interrupted the Hp('ah(U', and, stretched on his 
couch liiic the iMcxican monai*ch <oi ins bed of live coals, only the 
coiitoriioiift of his cheek, mid tlo* ^luiveriug of his limbs, gave 
indication of his suttciings. To uiueJi (U wi.at she said he listened 
with stitted groans, as if he were only hearing those miseries 
(ioidirined, wliosc latal j-eality lie laid known before ; but W’heii 
she pursued her talc llirougli the ciiemuslances wiiieh had inter- 
riipted her journey, extreme siir]»rise and earnest atti^^ition 
appeared to suecee«l to the symptoms of lemorse which he had 
before exhibited. He questioned Jeanie closely con(!Orning the 
apj»earance of the two men, and the eonvej>.ation wdiich she had 
overliC'ai'd between the taller of them and the woman. 

When Jeanie mentioned the old w'oman liaving alluded to her 
fostiir-son — “It is too true,” ho .said; and tlie source from 
w Inch 1 deiiy^jl^lbod, when an infant, must have communicated 
to me the wrewMK-d — the fated — propeii'^ity to vices that were 
strany;crs %?»iy own family. — But go on.” 

Jeaiiie jjifefced slightly over her journey in company with 
Madge, iuciination to repeat what might be tlie efi'ect 

i/i mere the part of her companion, and thereiure her 

trie w;gj|i‘'f4ow 

Young StJiiuuoEs lay for a moment in profound meditation. 
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end at leri^;th ^)oke witli more composure than ho hud yoi <a:v 
played during their interview. — You iii'e a sensible, as well as 
a good youpg woman, Jeanio Deans, and I will tell you more of 
lay story than 1 have told to any one. — Story did I call it ? it 
is a tissue of folly, guilt, and misery. — Ikit take notice — 1 do u 
because T dt^sire your confidence in return — that is, that you will 
act in this dismal matter by my advice and direction. Therefore 
do 1 speak.” 

“ T will do what is fitting for a sistei-, and a, daughb i-, anvi u 
(diristiaii woman to do,” said dtsanie ; “ but do not tell inc! any ol 
your scei-ets. — It is not good that 1 s'loLiid come into }our 
counsel, or listen to the d<»ctriiie which causeui to eiT.” 

“ Sim]>le fooi 1” sidd the young man. Look at me. IMy 
head is not hornoil, my foot is not cloven, iiiy liands ar(^ not 
gariiisJied with talons; and, since I am not tlw veny tievii Iikii- 
self, W'hat interest can any on<! else Jiavt* in destroying tJiv liope.s 
with which you comfort or fool youi'seii ^ Listen lo me 
patiently, and you will find that, wlu'n }(ja luive heanJ my 
<‘ouu8cl, you may go to the sevenili heaven with it in your pocket, 
if you have a mind, and not feel yourself an ounce heavic.T in tin: 
ascent.” 

At the risk of being somewhat lieavy, as explanations usually 
j»rovt*, we must here endtiavour to coiiibirie into a di.slincL iiaiia.- 
tive, inl'ormation whicdi the invalid communicated in a manner at 
once too circumstantial, and loo much broken by passion, to 
admit of our giving his pnjcise words. Part ol it, indeed, lui i ( ad 
Irom a maiiuscrijd, which he had perhaps drawn up lor lUe 
information of his relations afhT his decease. 

“ To make my tale short — this wretched hag — this Marg.uvd 
Murdockson, was the wife of a favoui’ito sen ant of my latljfu — 
she had been luy nurse — her husband wa.s dead — f he rt'sah d 
in a cottag»^ near this place — she had a daughter wlm gr(‘\v up, 
and was then a beautiiul but v(uy giddy girl ; her moila j’ 
endeavoured to promok; her marriage uilli an old and weahhy 
cliur<l^,m the neighhourhood — tin? girl saw me fre(|Uently M/e 
was iamiliar with me, as our connection seemed to permit— au i 
1 — in a word, I wrongtal lier cruelly — It was not bad ..s 
your sispir’s business, but it was suliicieiitly villainous— i/er louy 
should have been her j>rote*cllou. S/nui alter this 1 was sent 
abroad — To do my father justice, if 1 have turned out a iiend it 
is not his fault — housed the best means. When 1 returned, i 
found the wretched motlier and daughter had fallen into disgrace, 
and were chased from this country.- — My deep share in their 
shame and misery was discovered — my father used very harsh 
language — we quari*eled. T left ins house, and led a life, of 
strange adventure, resolving never again to see iny father or my 
latlier’s home. 

“ And now comes the story ! — Jeauie, I put my life into your 
hands^ and not only my own iilie, which, UJU knows, is not worth 
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saving, but the happiness of a respectable old man, ana the hv. no'.ir 
of a family of consideration. My love of low society, as such 
propensities as I was cursed with are usually termed, was, I 
think, of an uncommon kind, and indicated a nature, which, if 
not depraved by early debauchery, would have been fit for better 
things. I did not so much delight in the wild revel, the low 
humour, the uncoiifined liberty of those with whom 1 associated, 
as in the spii-it of advcuiture, presence of mind in peril, and 
sharpness of intellect which they displayed in prosecuting their 

maraudings upon the revenue, or similar adventures. Have 

you looked round this rectory ? — is it not a sweet and pleasant 
retreat ?” 

Jeanio, alarmed at this sudden change of subject, replied in the 
affirmative. 

Well ! f wish it had been ten thousand fathoms under 
gromid, with its church-lands, and tithes, and all that belongs to 
it. Had it not been for this cursed rectory, I should have been 
permitted to follow the bent of my own inclinations and the pro- 
fession of arms, and hall‘ the courage and address that I have 
displayed among smugglers and deer-stealers would have secured 
me an honourable rank among my contemporaries. Why did 1 
not go abroad when I left this house ! — Why did I leave it at 
all ! — why — But it came to that point with me that it is 
madness to look back, and misery to htok forward !’^ 

Ho pau>.e(l, and then proceeded with more composure. 

“ The cliauces of a wandering life brought mo unhappily to 
Scotland, to embroil my self in w’orse and more criminal actions 
than I had yet hcvui concerned in. It was now 1 became 
aequaiiited willi Wilson, a remarkable man in his station of life; 
quiet, composed, and resolute, firm in mind, and uncommonly 
strong in person, gifted with a sort of rough eloquence which 
raised him above his companions. Hitherto J had been 

‘ As dissolute ns desperate, jet tlirougli both 

Were seen sonic sparkles of u better hope.* 

But it was this man’s misfortune, as well as mine, that, notwith- 
stjinding the difference of our rank and education, he acquired an 
extraordinary and fascinating influence over me, wdiich I can 
only account for by the calm determination of his character being 
superior to the less sustained impetuosity of mine. Where he 
led I felt myself bound to follow ; and strange was the courage 
aiid address which he displayed in his pursuits. While I was 
engaged in desperate adventures, under so strange and dangerous 
% preceptor, 1 became acquainted with your unfortunato sister at 
some sports of :,tllie young people in the suburbs, which she fre- 
quented by^ealtli — and her ruin proved an interlude to the 
tragic 8ce)Jpin which I was now deeply engaged. Yet this let 
oie say—J^ villainy w^iis not premeditated, and I was firmly re- 
ftolvcirt(|P|) her all the justice which maiTiage could do, so soon 
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nn 1 should he Ible to extricate myself from my unhappy course 
of life, and embrace some one more suited to my birth. 1 ha<l 
wild visions — visions of conducting her as if to some poor 
retreat, and introducing her at once to rank and fortune she never 
dreamt of. A friend, at my request, attempted a negotiation with 
iny father, which was protracted for some time, and renewed 
at dift'erent Intervals. At length, and just when I expected 
my father’s pardon, ho learned by .some means or other my 
iiilamy, painted in even exaggerated colours, whicli was, (jiod 
knows, unnecessary. He wrote me a letter — bow it found me 
out, I know not — enclosing me a sum of money, and disowning 
me for ever. 1 became desperate — I became frantic — I readily 
joined Wilson in a perilous smuggling adventure in which we 
miscarried, and was willingly blinded by his logic to consider the 
robbery of the officer of the customs in Fife us a hiir and hontnjir- 
able reprisal. Hitherto 1 had observed a certain line in my 
criminality, and stood free of assaults upon personal property, 
but now I felt a wild pleasure in disgracing myself as much as 
possible. 

“ ^I’he plunder was no object to me. I abandoned that to my 
comrades, and only asked the post of danger. 1 remember well, 
that when I stood with my drawn sword guarding the door while 
tluny committed tlu* felony, I had not a thought of rny own safety. 

I was only meditating on my sense of supposed wrong from my 
family, iny impotent thirst of vengeauce, and how it v\ould sound 
in tlio iiaughly ears of the family of Willingham, that one of their 
descendants, and the heir apparent of their lionours, should 
perish by the hands of the hangman for robbing a Scottish gauger 
of a sum not equal to ono-fifth part of the money 1 had in my 
pocket-book. We were taken — I expected no less. We woi’e 
condemned — that also I look<id for. But Death, as he ajqjroached 
nearer, looked grimly; and tiie recolhtctioii of your sister’s desti- 
tuhi condition determined me pn an effort to save my lifts. — I 
forgot to tell yo\i, that in Edinburgh 1 again met the woman 
Mu^)ckson and lier daughter. She had followed the c^nnp 
w'hea young, and had now, under pretence of a trifling traffic, 
resumed predatory habits, wdtli wliicli slie had already been too 
lamiliar. Our first meeting was .stormy; but 1 was liberal of 
what money I had, and she forgot, or seemed to fi>rget, lie 
injury her daughter Imd received. The unfortunate girl herself 
seemed hardly even to know her seducer, far less to retain any 
sense of the injury she had received. Her mind is totally 
alienated, which, according to her mother’s account, is sometimes 
the consequence of an unfavourable confinement. But it w^as mv 
do%w}. Here %as another stone knitted round my neck to Bint 
me into the pit of perdition. Every look — every word of tills 
poor creaturt — her false spirits — her imperfect recollections — 
lier allusions to tilings which she had forgotten, but wliich wer« 
recorded in my conscience were stabs of a*poniard — stabs did I 
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Rf»y ? — tlioy wore tcarinj^ with hot pincers, and Scalding; the raw 
wound witli hiirnirig sulphur — they were to be endured however, 
and they loen- eudurc'd. — i return to ray prism thouifrhts. 

“ It was not tile least tniserable of them that your sister’s tiirio 
approaebi'd. I knew her dri'ad of you juid of lior father. Stu; 
often saiil'slie would die a thousand deaths ere you sliould know 
her shame — yet lior contineraent must be provided for I kn« w 
this woman Murdotkson was an infernal iiaj', but 1 tliought slio 
loved me, au<l tint money would make her true. She had pro- 
euretl a file for Wilson, and a sjiring-saw for mo ; and she under- 
took readily to tal^^ charge of Eflie during her illness, in whi<'ii 
she had skill enough to give the necessary assistance. J gave her 
the money wliich my father had sent mo. It was settled tint 
she should receive Klfic into lier house in the meantime, and wait 
foil farther din'ciions from me, wlien 1 should effect my esca]*«\ 
1 cfimmunicated this purpose, and reeoniracndetl the old hag to 
]>()or Efhc by a letter, in which I recollect that I endeavoured to 
support the character of Machoath under condemnation — a, fine, 
gay, hold-faeed ruffian, who is game to llu^ last. Sncdi, and so 
wretchedly poor, was my ambition! Yet I luul resolved to for- 
sake the courses I had been engaged in, should I ho so fortunate 
as to (^Hea])o the gihhc't. My design was to marry your sister, 
and go ovi'r to the West Indies. 1 had still a considerable sum 
of moiK'V left, and I trusted to he able, in one way or other, to 
provide for myself and my wife. 

‘‘ AVe made the attempt to csea]>e, and by the obstinacy of 
'.V^ilson, who insisted u])on going first, it totally miaearried. TIk‘ 
undaunted ami self-denied manner in wliicli he sacrificed him.st if 
to redt'cm I'is error, and accomplish my escape from the Tolbootli 
( Imrch, you nuist liavc heard of - all Scotland rang with it. It 
was a gallant ami extraordinary deed— All men spoke of it — all 
jnen, e\ on those? who most comhamied the habits and crimes of 
this s('lf-devoted man, j)rais(^d the luToiKin of his friendship. I 
have many vic(!S, hut cowardice, or want of gi'atitude, are none 
of the imniber. I resolved to requite his generosity, and evtai 
your sister’s safety became a secondary consideration with me 
for the time. To efloct Wilson’s liberation was my principal 
object, and I dnubhtd not to find the means. 

“ Yet 1 (lid not forget Effie neither. The blood-hounds of the 
law wore so close after mo, that I dared nf)t trust myself near 
any of my old haunts, but old Murdockson met me by appoint- 
ment, and informed me that your sister had happily been 
delivcnt^cl of a boy. 1 charged the hag to keep her patient’s 
mind easy, Jet her want for nothing that money could pur- 
cJujse, and f'^t^eated to Fife, wheiv, ainong my old associates 
of !!^yilson’a!i:gaa:g, I h id niysfilf in those places of concealment 
wlw-re the im'ii'cngaged in that desperate trade are used to find 
security jfor themselves and their unenstomod goods. Mon who 
are disobedient both *to buinaii and divine laws are not always 
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uiHcnF/iljle to ijko claims of conrajjo and generosity. \Vc wero 
asHurfHl that the mob of Kdiiibmrgh, strongly moved with tj>e 
hardship o^ Wilson’s situation, and the gjilluiitry of his conduct, 
would back any bold attempt that might he made to rescue him 
ev(‘n from tlio foot of the gibbet. Desperate as the attemjU 
so. TiHid, upon my declaring myself iTady to lead the onset on the 
tprn'd, I found no want of followers who engaged to stand hy me, 
and returned to l^othiaii, soon followed hv^ some st(‘ady associates, 
prepared to act wliencver tlui occasion might napiire. 

“ I have no ohmht 1 should have rescaied him f]*oiu the very 
noos(i that dangled over his head,” }»e eontimual with animation, 
which si'f'Tned a flash of the interest wliich ho had talom in sucli 
erp'Ioits; hut amongst other ))rocau( ions, the magi strah's had 
I’lkf'u oiH\ suggested as wo afterwards leariUMl, hy the nnha])j>y 

ret('h Porteon.s, which eilectiially disconcerted my measures, 
^riiey anticipated, hy half an hour, the ordinary ]H'vio(l for execu- 
tion ; and, as it find been rt^solved amongst us, that, for fear of 
observation from the officers of just)<‘o, wo should not shew our- 
s(‘lves upon the street until tiie time of action aj>proached, it 
followed, tliat all was over before our attempt at a la'seue eom- 
meiiced. It did commence, however, and 1 gained the scaffold 
and cut the rope with my own hand. It was too late ! 'i'hc 
hold, stout-hearh'd, generous criminal was no more — and ven- 
geance was all that remaimid to us — a V(*rigcance, as I tlien 
thought, doubly d\ie from my hand, to whom Wilson had given 
life ;uul liberty when he could as easily have secure<l his own.” 

0, sir,” s;ud Jcninie, did the Scripture nev<Teome into your 
mind, ‘ Vengoanco is mine, and I will n'puy it V ” 

Scripture 1 Why, I had not opened a Di)jl<* for five years,” 
answered Staunton. 

Wae's me, sirs,” said Jeanie — ^^and a minister's son too !” 

‘Mt is natural for you to say so; yet do not iuhuaaipt me, hut 
lot me finisli my most accursed history. The beast, I’orteou^', 
vho lvej)t firing oil the j.ieoplc long after it had ceased to he necc^- 
sary, became the object of tlxMc liatred for having ovtTdone his 
duty, ami of mine for having done it too wadi. VV (* — that is, 1 
and the otlier determined friends of Wilson, resolved h) ho 
avenged — hut caution was necessary, 1 thought I had been 
marked by one of the officers, and therefore eoutiimed to link 
about the vicinity of Edinburgh, hut without (’aring to venture 
wdihin the walls. At length I visiteal. at tlie hazard of my life, 
the place vvliere I hoped to hud my future wdle and my son 
they were both gone. Dame Murdoekson inforimal me, that se> 
soon as Eflie heard of the miscarriage of tlie attomjit to rescue 
Wilson, and the hot pursuit after mo, she fell into a brain fever ; 
and that btdng one day obliged to go out on some nec(‘sHary 
business and leave her alone, she hu<l taken that rgiportunity to 
escape, and slu^ had not seen her since. 1 loaded her witli 
reproaelies, to vliieh she listont*d witli tl* most provoking and 
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callous composure ; for it is one of her attributes, fhat, violent and 
tierce as she is upon most occasions, there are some in which she 
shews tlie most imperturbable calmness. I threatened her with 
justic^e ; she said T had more reason to fear justice than she had. 
I felt she was right, and was silenced. 1 threatened her with 
vengeance ; she replied in nearly the same words, that, to judge 
by injuries received, I had more reason to fear her vengeance, 
than she to dread mine. She was again right, and I was left 
without an answer. I flung myself from her in indignation, and 
employed a comrade to make inquiry in the neighbourhood of 
Saint Leonard’s concerning your sister ; but ere 1 received his 
answer, the opening quest of a well-scented temer of the law 
drove me from the vicinity of Edinburgh, to a more distant and 
secluded place of concealment. A secret and trusty emissary at 
length brought me the account of Porteous’s condenmation, and 
of your sisier's imprisonment on a criminal charge ; thus 
astounding one of mine ears, while he gratified the other. 

“ I again ventured to the Pleasanee — again charge^d Murdock- 
son with treachery to the unfortunate Eflie and her child, though 
I could conceive no reason, save tliat of appropriating the whole 
of the money I had lodged with her. Your narrative throws 
light on this, and shews another motive, not less powt'rful because* 
less evident — tlie desire of wreaking vengeance on the 8t)ducer 
of her daughter, — the destroyer at once of her reason and 
reputation. Great God ! how 1 wish that, instead of the revenge 
she made choice of, she had delivered me up to the cord 

“ But w'hat account did the wretched woman give of Eflie and 
the bairn V’ said Jeanie, who, during this long and agitating 
narrative, had lirmiioss and discernment enough to keep her eye 
on such points as might throw light on her sister’s misfortunes. 

“ She would give none,” said Staunton ; “ she said the motlier 
made a moonlight flitting from her house, with the infant in her 
arms — that she had never seen either of them since — that the 
lass might have thrown the crhild into the North Loch or tlio 
(Quarry Holes for what she knew, and it was like enough she had 
done so.” 

“ And liow came yon to believe that she did not speak the fakil 
truth 1” said Jeanie, tnnnbling. 

“ Because, on tliis second occsision, I saw her daughter, and 1 
understood from her, that, in fad, the child had been removed or 
destroyed during the illness of the mother. But all knowledge 
to be got from her is so uncertain and indirect, that I could not 
collect any fairer circumstaifces. Only the diabolical character 
of old Mur<|^M^son makes me augur the worst.” 

^*/JChe la^;accouut agrees with that given by my poor sister,” 
said 4^ea|i|f; “ but gang on wi’ your ain tale, sir.” 

Of Hfs I am certain,” said Staunton, ‘‘ that Effie, in her 
senses, aiM with her knowledge, never injured living creature — 
But could 1 do iit her exculpation J — Nothing — and, there- 
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fore, my wholelthoughts were turned toward her safety. I was 
under the cursed necessity of suppressing ni^ feelings towards 
Murdockson ; ray life was in the hag's hand — that i cared not 
for ; but on* my life hung tliat of your sister. 1 spoke the wretch 
fair ; I appeared to confide in her ; and to me, so far as 1 was 
j)or.sonalIy concerned, she gave proofs of extraordinary fidelity, 
1 was at first uncertain what mcasui’es I ought to adopt for your 
sister’s liberation, w'hen the general rage excited among the 
citizens of Edinburgh on account of the reprieve of Porteous, 
suggested to nie the daring idea of forcing the jail, and at once 
carrying off your sister from the clutchovS of the law, and bringing 
to condign punishment a miscreant, who had tormented the 
unfortunate Wilson, even in the hour of death, as if he had been 
a wild Indian taken captive by an hostile tribe. J flung myself 
among the multitude in the moment of fermentation — so /lid 
others among W ilsoii’s mates, who bad, like me, been disappointed 
in the hope of glutting their eyes with Porteons's execution. All 
w'as organized, and 1 was chosen for the captain. I felt not — I 
do not now fe<.d, compunction for what was to be done and has 
since been executed.” 

‘‘ 0 God forgive ye, sir, and bring ye to a better sense of your 
ways !” exclaimed Jeanie in horor at tlie avowal of such violent 
sentiments. 

‘‘ Amen,” replied Staunton, ‘‘ if my sentiments are wrong. 
But I repeat, that, although willing to aid the deed, 1 could have 
wished them to have chosen another leader ; because I foresaw* 
that the great and general duty of the night would interfere with 
tlie assistance which 1 proposed to render Elfie. J gave a com- 
mission, however, to a trusty friend to protect her to a place of 
safety, so soon as the fatal procession had left the jail. But for 
no persuasions which I could use in the hurry of tlio moment, or 
which my comrade employed at more length, after the mob had 
taken a different direction, could the unfortunate girl be prevailed 
upon to leave the prison. His argumeutH were all wasted upon 
the infatuated victim, and he was obliged to leave her in order to 
attend to his own safety. Such was his account ; but, perhaps, he 
persevered less steadily in ins attempt to persuade her than I 
would have done.” 

“ Effie was right to remain,” said Jeanie ; “ and I love her the 
better for it.” 

“ Why will you say so ?” said Staunton. 

You cannot understand ray reasons, sir, if I should render 
them,” answered Jeanie, composedly ; “ they tliat thirst for the 
blood of their enemies have no taste for the well-spring of life.” 

“ My hopes,” said Staunton, ‘‘ were thus a second time dis- 
appointtid. My next efforts were to bring her through her trial 
by means of yourself. How I urged it, and where, you cannot 
have forgotten. 1 do not blame you for your refusal ; it waa 
founded, 1 am convinced, on principle, an^not on indifierence to 
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your sister’s fate. For me, jud^e of me as ainan frantie ; ? 
knew not what Irmd to turn to, and all iny efforts v^civ imavaihny. 
Jn this comiitioii, and eJose beset on all sidc^-, 1 thouolit of what 
might b(‘ doDf' by nutans of my faniily, and their iiiHiienee. i 
fi<‘d from Scotlaiid— I reaehed this f>lae(‘ — my mi^^crahly \vast('d 
and unha])])y ap^U'ar.mee proeured me in m my fatlur ih >1 
pardon, which a parent finds it so hard to refiiso, even to the 
most nndi'scT'ving ‘•on. And here 1 have tuvaited m anguish of 
mind, \\ Inch the condemned ermunal miglit envy, the e\ent of 
your se tor's trial.” 

Without taking any st(‘])s for her leli'^'f said Jennie. 

“ To the last 1 luijied her caK" miglit terminate more favour- 
ably ; and it i*- oij1> tw(< da^ys since that the fatal tidings reached 
me. M\ resolution vas instantly taken. I mounted my best 
iiope with tlie puipoa* of making tlie utmost luiste to London, 
and there coinpouiHling with Sir Roliert Walpoh* for your sister's 
safety, b} siirrcmderuig to iiiin, in the piTsoii of the luar of tlie 
family of Willingham, the notorious (leovge Robertson, tlie 
accomjdioe of Wilson, tlie breaker of the Tolbootli prison, and the 
w(dl-known leader of the Porteous mob.” 

“ But would that saM“ my sister said Jennie, in astonishment, 

“It would, as 1 should dri\o my^ bargain,” said Slautiton. 
“(Queens lov(‘ revenge as well as their siilijeets — LittlcMis you 
'■eiun to esteem it, it is a poron which please s all palates, Irom tlie 
prinee to tla peasant. Prime ministers love no less the power of 
gratd\irig ‘•o\i*r(Mgns by gratifying their ]>assions. — The hfi* of an 
obscure \illage girl i Wliy, I might ask the best of the erown- 
jewfds for laving the head of sucli an insolent conspiracy at the 
loot ot htr nuijc^t}, wUli a certainty of hemg gratitied. All my 
other plans have failed, but tins coiihl not — Ileaven is jiisi, 
however, and would not honour me with making this voluntary 
atoTKMUtnl for the injury 1 liave done your sister. 1 hadiiotrod*^ 
t«*ii mile-,, w h<ui iiiv horse, th(‘ liest and most suve-tooh'd animal 
in this ctmntrv , h 11 with me on a level piece of road, as if lie had 
been struck liv a camion -si lot. 1 was greatly hurt, and was 
brought hack }u*re in the condition in wliicli you now s(‘e me.” 

As young Staunton had come to the conclusion, the servant 
opened the door, and, with a voice which seemed intended rather 
for a signal, than meridy the announcing of a visit, said, “ His 
Rev f'i\‘iicf , sir, is coining up stiiirs to wait upon you.” 

“ For (iod s sake, Inde yourself, Jeanie,'’ exclaimed Stiiunton, 
“ m that drt'ssing closet !” 

“ No, sir,” said Jeimie ; “as I am here for nae ill, I cannataku 
the shame of hiding inystll Irae the master o’ the house.” 

“ Hut, good Heavens !” exehunied George Staunton, “ do but 
consider ” 

Fi'e lit* could complete the sentence his fatlicr entered the 
apartment. 



THE HEART OF AUD-I.0 1 fll AN. 


oCl 


CHAPTER XXXIV. 

And now, will paltlon. c«'uifort. kindness, draw 
The youth from vice ? will honoiir, duty, law 

CnAiuiR, 

JiiANfii: arose frcdn her and made her quiet rcvcreincp^ 
when the older Mr Stoiuiton entered the apartment. Hi.^ 
astonishmoui, was extreme at fmihn;^ his son in such coinpanv. 

I pereciv’o, madam, J have made a mistaho respectinn- you, 
and ounht to have lei'l the task of interronfaiiiiLt you, and of 
righting y<nn' wrongs, to this young man, with whom, doubtk'ss, 
you haV(“ been Tormerly acquaiiued.” 

“ lt‘s unwilling on tny part that I am here,” said Jeanie ; *th<‘ 
.servant told me his masttu* wi.shed to s})eak with me.” 

“ There goes the purplt; coat over my cars,” inunvuired 
Tunmias. “1) — n her, why must she needs sju'ak the truth, 
wlien slie could have as \v('Il said any thing else sin* had a mind i” 

‘■'^George,” said Mr Siaunton, ii you are still — as you have 
ever been — lost to all self-respect, you might at least liave sjvired 
your father, and your father’s house, such a disgraceful scene aa 
tliis.” 

Upon my life — upon my soul, sir I” said George, tlirowing 
his feet over the side of tlie bed, and starting i'roin his recumbent 
j>osture. 

“ Vour life, sir !” intemipted hl.s father, with melancholy 
sternness, — What .sort of life lias it been ? — Your soul ! alas ! 
Avhat regar<i have you ever paid to it 1 Take care to reform 
both en; offering eitlier as pledges of your sincerity.” 

“ Un my honour, sir, you do me \vi\mg,” answered George 
Staunton ; I have been all that you can call me that ’s had, but 
in th(‘ [U'eseni instance you do jne injustice, liy my honour 
you do 1” 

“ Your honour !” .said his father, and turned fi-om him, with a 
look of tho most upbraiding contoinpt, to Jeanie. “ From yon, 
young woman, I neither ask nor expect any explanation ; hut as 
a father alike and as a clergyman, I reijucst your departure from 
this house. If your romantic story has J)eeu other than a pretext 
to find admission iiit(» it, (which, from the society in whiioi yon 
lirst appeared, I may bo ])ermittod to doubt,) }ou will find a 
justice of peace within two miles, with whom, m<jr(? properly than 
with me, you may lodge your complaint.” 

“ This shall not be,” said George Staunton, starting up to his 
fee.t. “Sir, you are naturally kind and luiinane — you shall not 
become cruel and inhospitable on my account. Turn out that 
eaves-dropping rascal,” })oiuting to Thomas, “ and get what 
hartshorn drops, or what Ixdter receipt you have against fainting, 
and I will explain to you in two words the connection U twixt 
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this young woman and me. She shall not lose iierTair character 
tbrough me. I have done too much mischief to her family 
already, and I know too well what belongs to the loss of fame/^ 

“ Leave tlie room, sir,” said the to the servant ; and 

when the man had obeyed, he carefully shut the door behind 
him. Then addressing his son, he said sternly, “ Now, sir, what 
new proof of* your infamy have you to impart to me ?” 

Young Staunton was about to speak, but it was one of those 
moments when those, who, like Jeanie Deans, possess the advan- 
tage of a steady courage and unruflied temper, can assume the 
superiority over more ardent hut less determined spirits. 

“ Sir,” she said to the elder Staunton, ye have an undoubted 
right to ask your ain sou to render a reason of his conduct. But 
respecting me, 1 am but a wayfaring traveller, no w'ays obligated 
or indebted to you, unless it be for the meal of meat which, in my 
ain country, is willingly gien by rich or poor, according to their 
ability, to those who need it ; and for wdiich, forhy that, ] am 
willing to make payment, if I didna think it would bo an affront 
to offer sill<3r in a house like this — only J dinna kon the fashions 
of the country.” 

“ This is all very well, young woman,” said the Koctor, a good 
flcal surprised, and unable to conjecture whether to impute 
Jeanie’s language to simplicity or impertinence — “ this may be 
all very well — but let me bring it to a point. Why do you stop 
this young man’s mouth, and prevent his communicating to lus 
father and his best friend, an explanation (since he says he has 
one) of circumstances which seem in themselves not a little 
suspicious 1” 

‘‘ Ho may tell of his ain affairs w hat he likc's,” answered 
Jeanie ; “ but my family and friends have nae right to liae ony 
stories told ancut them without their express desii-e ; and, as they 
caniia be hero to speak for themselves, 1 enti'eat ye wadiia ask 
Mr George Rob — I mean Staunton, or whatever his name is, 
ony questions aiient me or my folk ; for I maun be fi-ee to tell 
you, that ho will neither have the bearing of a Christian or a 
gentleman, if he answers you against my express desire.” 

“ This is the most extraordinary thing 1 ever met with,” said the 
Rector, as, after fixing his eyes keenly on the placid, yet modest 
ooimteiiaiicc of Jeanie, he turned them suddenly upon his sou, 
“ What have you to say, sir I” 

“That I feel I have been too hasty in my promise, sir,” 
answ(Ted Ifleorgc Staunton ; 1 have no title to make any com- 

muuiciiiip^ resj)ccting the affairs of this young person’s family 
witliouflier assent.” 

tl'he elder Mr Staunton turned his eyes from one to the other 
wifh- marks of surprise. 

^ This is more, and worse, I fear,” he said, addressing his son, 
“ than one of your fre(^ueiit and disgraceful connections — 1 insisi 
©poii knowing tljie mystery.” 
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** I haVe already said, sir,” replied his son rather sullenly, 

that I have no title to mention the affairs of this young woman*8 
family witlTout her consent.” 

And I hae nae mystt'ricyfj to explain, sir,” said Jeanie, but 
only to pray you, as a preacher of the gospel and a gentleman, to 
pennit me to go safe to the next public house on the Lunnon 
road.” 

“ I shall take care of your safety,” said young Starmton ; “ you 
need as): that favour from no one.” 

Do you say so before ray face said the justly-incensed 
father. PerJiaps, sir, you intend to fill up the cup of disobe- 
dience and profligacy by forming a low and disgraceful marriage ? 
But let me bid you beware.” 

If you were feared for sic a thing happening wi’ me, sir,” 
said Jeanie, ‘‘ 1 can only say, that not for all the land that dies 
between tlie twa ends of the rainbow wad I be the woman that 
should wed your son.” 

“ There is something very singular in all this,” said the elder 
Staunton ; “ follow me into the next room, young woman.” 

“ Hear me speal: first,” said the young man. “ 1 have but 
one word to say. I confide entirely in your prudence ; tell my 
father as much or as little of these matters as you will, he shall 
know neither more nor less from me.” 

His father darted at him a glance of indignation, which softened 
into sorrow as he saw him sink down on the couch, exhausted 
with the scene he had undergone. He left the apartment, and 
Jeanie followed him, Goorgo Staunton raising himself as she 
passed the door-way, and pronouncing the word, “ Remember !” 
in a tone as monitory as it was uttered by Charles T. upon tlie 
scaffold. The elder Stiiunton led the way into a small parlour, 
and shut the door, 

" Y oung woman,” said he, there is something in your face 
and aj)pearaiice that marks l>oth sense and simplicity, and, if I 
am not deceived, innocence also — Should it be otherwise, I can 
only say, you are the most accomplished hypocrite I have over 
seen. — I ask to know no secret that you have unwillingness to 
divulge, least of all those which concern my son. His conduct 
has given me too much imhappincss to pennit mo to hope com- 
fort or satisfaction from him. If you are such as I suppose you, 
believe me, that whatever unhappy circumstances may have 
connected you with George Staunton, the sooner you break them 
through the better.” 

“ I think I understand your meaning, sir,” replied Jeanie ; 
“ and as ye are sae frank as to speak o* the young gentleman in 
sic a w'ay, I must needs say that it is but the second time of my 
speaking wi’ him in our lives, and what I hae heard frae him on 
these twa occasions has been such tliat I never wish to hear tlie 
like again.” 
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“ Then it is your real intention to leave this paft of the CfJim 
try, and proceed to London said the Jh.Mdor. 

“ Certainly, sir ; for I may say, in one sense, that ^lic avenger 
of blood is beliind me ; and if 1 wore but assured against niiHcIiief 
by the way ” 

I have made inquiry,” said the elergyinan, “ after tlu' snspi- 
cfious e)Mi5ji*,('lers yon descrihed. TIk'v have left theiT* piace 
rendezvous; hut as they may Ife lurking in the neighlxuirhood, 
and as you say you have spoeia! reason to jq^preliond violence 
from them, 1 will put you under tlu^ eharge of a steady porson, 
who will protect you as far as Stamford, and see you into a light 
eoaeh, whieh go(‘s from thence to Lomlon.” 

‘‘ A coacii is not for the like of me, sir,” said Jeanit* ; to whom 
i]>e idea of a stage-coach was imkiiown, as, iodt'ed, tlu'v were 
tlu'u only ns('d in the neighbourhood of London. 

Mr Stfumton hrieMy (‘Xplaiimd that sin* would fmd tliat mode 
<)f conviwance more commodious, ehe;ip(>r, and more safe, than 
travelling on hors(d)ack. She (*x)n’<‘ssed her gratltiuhs with so 
much singk’'ness of heart, that ho uas induced to usk her v\hcther 
sh(‘ wanted the ]K'cnniary means of pros<'euting her journey. 
Slie thanked liiiu, hut said she had enough for lier j^urpose; and, 
indeed, slie had liusl)anded h(*r stock with gn^at eare. 'idiis 
r(‘ply served also to nMotJve some doubts, wliieli naturally enough 
still floated in Mr Staunton’s mind, respecting her characUu’ and 
r<'al j)nrpose, and satisfied him, at least, that money <hd not 
outer into her scimme of dec<‘ption, if an impostor she should 
]'rove. lie next rtMpiested to know what part of the city »h(; 
wished to go to. 

“ To a very decent inerehant, a cousin o’ my ain, a Mrs Glass, 
^.ir, tluit sells Huotf and tobacco, at tlio sign o’ the 'rhislle, some- 
gate ill the town.” 

J(‘anie coinmiinicatod this intelligence with a fV'eling that a 
connection so res])ectahJe oiiglit t(> give her eons('qiienc(' in tio' 
eyi'H of Mr Staunton; and alio was a good deal .sur})rised wIk'H 
li<‘ ivnsweved. 

“ And is this woman your only acquuhitanei; in London, my, 
}XM)r girl ? and have you really no bolter knowledge wliere she is 
to be found ?” 

I was gaim to see the Duke of Argyle, forby ?drs Glass.” 
said Jofiiiie ; “■ and if your honour thinks it would he best to c.(> 
there first, and get some of his Grace’s folk to shew me my 
<-ousin|^hop ” 

“ Alv^^yoll ae(piainted with any of the Duke of Argyk-V 
jveople ?” Said the Rector. 

“ No, sitj^^ 

" Her ^in must be something touched after all, or it would 
hi impossible for her to rely on such introductions. — Well,” said 
111 nlqud, “1 must not inf|iurc into the cause of your journey, 
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»i!(l SO I,cani#>t be fit to give you advice bow to manage it. 
liut the landlady of tlie house where the coach stops is a very 
decent porfitin ; and as I use her liouse sonK‘time.s, 1 will give 
you a rccoiiiiinfiidation to hej\” 

Jeanie thanked liini for his kindness witli lier best courtesy, 
liiid said, ‘‘ 'rivat with his honour's liiu*, and ane from wortliy 
Mrs Bickerlon. that kec])S the Seven SUirs at York, i^ic did not 
doubt to be \^eU taiaai out in Luiinon.” 

“ And now,” said he, “ I presume you will be desirouB to set 
out iinm(Mllat('lY.” 

“ If 1 had been in an inn, sir, or any suitable resting-place,"’ 
answt red Jeanie, ‘‘ 1 wad not have prosuinecl to use the Lord's 
day for travelling; but as 1 atn on a. journey of mercy, I trust 
my doing so will not Ix' imputed.” 

Y<tii may, if clioose, remain with Mrs Dalton for ilie 
evening ; but 1 desire you will have no fartluu' correspondenee 
with my son, wljo is not a pr(»j>er counsellor lor a person of your 
age, whatever difiieultic's may lx*.” 

“Your lioiiour sjicaks ower truly in that,” said Jeanie ; “it 
was md with my will that I spokt' wi’ him just now, and — not. 
to wish the gimtleinan on/ thing but gude- ~ 1 never |vi.sb to six' 
him between the ecu again.” 

If you please,” added the Hector, “ a,s you vSeem to he a 
seriously di.spostxl young womau, yt»u may attend family worship 
in the hall tliis evening.*’ 

“ I tliank your honour,” said Jt'anie ; “ but 1 am doubtful if 
my attendance would be to edilicatioii.” 

“ How !” .said the Hector ; “ so young, and ah’eady unfortunal*^ 
enough to have doubts upon the duties of religion !” 

“ (iod forbid, sir,” replied Jeanie; “ it ia not for that ; hut I 
have hei'ii bred in the faith of the suffering remnant of the ]»res- 
hyterian doctrine in Scotland, and T am doubtful if I can lawfully 
attend ujxin your fashion of w'orship, seeing it has Ix't'ii testita-d 
against by many iirecious .souls of our kirk, and specially l>y mv 
worthy father.” 

“ Well, my good girl,” said tl^feji^tj&ector, with a good-humoured 
smile, “ far bi; it from me to put tfl^jP^'orce u}xm your eouseieiux' ; 
and yet you ought to recollect thaiiLthe sumo diviiu; grace dis- 
p€ui.ses its streams to other kingdonS as well as to S(X)tlaud. As 
it is as cssentiM to our spiritual, as r to (xir caT’tlily \vants, 
its springs, various in charactcT, yet alike etheuciou.s in virtue, 
are to be found in abundance tlirougbout the Christian world.” 

“ Ah, but,” siiid Jeanie, “ though the waters may b(^ alike, vet, 
with your worship’s leave, the blessing upon them may mjt he 
equal. It would have been in vain for Naaman the Syrian leper 
to have bathed in Pharpjir and Abana, rivers of DarnascuM, 
when it was only the waters of Jordan that were sanctified for 
tlio cure,” 

“ \A"cll/' said the Hector, “ we will not •enter upon tlie great 
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debate betwixt our national churches at presJht. We must 
endeavour to satisfy you, that, at least, amongst our errors, we 
preserve Christian charity, and a desire to assist our brethren.” 

He then ordered Mrs Dalton into his presence, and consigned 
Jeanie to her particular charge, with directions to be kind to her, 
and witti assurances, that, early in the moniing, a trusty guide 
and a good horse should he ready to conduct her to Staniford. 
He then Took a serious and dignified, yet kind leave of her, 
wishing her full success in the objects of her journey, which he 
said he doubted not were laudable, from the soundness of tliiiik- 
ing which she had displayed in conversation. 

Jeanie was again conducted by the housekeeper to her own 
apartment. But the evening was not destined to pass over 
without farther torment from young Staunton. A paper was 
Klip{)ed into her hand by the faithful Tiunmas, which intimated 
his young master’s desire, or rather demand, to see her instantly, 
and assured her he had provided against interruption. 

“ Tell your young master,” said Jeanie, openly, and regardless 
of all the w'inks and signs by which Tummas strove to make her 
comprehend that Mi’s Dalton was not to be admitted into the 
secret of the correspondence, that 1 promised faithfully to his 
worthy father that I would not see him again.” 

‘‘ Tummas,” said Mrs Dalton, 1 think you might be much 
more creditably employed, considering the coat you wear, and 
the house you live in, than to be carrying messages between your 
young master and girls that chance to bo in this house.” 

“ Why, Mrs Dalton, as to that, I was hired to carry messages, 
and not to ask any questions about them ; and it ’s not for the 
like of me to refuse the young gentleman’s bidding, if ho w'ere a 
little wildish or so. If there was harm meant, tliere ’s no harm 
done you see.” 

“ However,” said Mrs Dalton, I gie you fair warning, Tum- 
mas Ditton, that an I catch thee at this work again, his Reverence 
shall make a clear house of you.” 

Thomas retired, abashed and in dismay. The rest of tli© 
evening passed away without any thing worthy of notice. 

Jeanie enjoyed tlie comforts of a good bed and a sound sleej: 
with grateful satisfaction, after the perils and hardships of the 
preceding day ; ami such was her fatigue, that slie slept soundly 
until six o’clock, when she was awakened by Mrs Dalton, w’ho 
acquainted her tliat her guide and horse were ready, and in 
attendance. She hastily ro8e,,and, after her morning devotions, 
was soon re^wiy to resume her travels. The motherly care of the 
housekoepiir had provided an early breakfast, and, after she had 
j)artaken this refreshment, she found herself safe seated on a 
pillion hi|i4nd a stout Lincolnshire peasant, who was, besides, 
pistols, to protect her against any violence which 
offered. 

Tiioj||i4ru(]ged along' m silence for a mile or two along a country 
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road, ■wliidi conducted them, by hed^e and gate-way, into the 
principal highway, a little beyond (irantham. At length her 
master of the horse asked her whether her name was not dean, 
or Jane* Deans. She answ-ered in the affirmative, with some 
surprise. Then here ’s a bit of a note as concerns you,” said the 
man, handing it over his left shoulder. it's from young master, 
as I judge, and every man about Willingham is fain to^ pleasure 
him either for love or fear ; for he 'll come to be landlord at last, 
let tJiem say what they like.” 

Jeanie broke tlie seal of the note, xvliich was addressed to her, 
and read as follows : 

“ You refuse to s<‘e me. 1 suppose you are shoclted at ni} 
chaivacter : but, in painting myself such as 1 am, you should givo 
me credit for rny sinctu'ity. 1 am, at least, no hypocrite. You 
rc'fuse, however, to see me, and your conduct may be iiaturah 
but is it wise ? 1 have expres'^ed 1113^ anxiety to repair 3'our 

sister's misfortunes at the expense of my honour, — my family’s 
honour — my own life; and you tlmik me too debased to be 
admitted even to saerifiee w'hat I have rc'maining of honour, fame, 
and Jilo, in her cause. Well, ii tlu' offerer be despised, tlie victim 
is still eqnall}' at hand ; and perliaps there rn/jy be justice in the 
(lecre<‘ ol Heaven, that 1 ?iiail not have the mclaneholy credit of 
appearing to make this saerilice out of my own free good-will. 
You, as you have cleelined my concurrence, must take the whole 
upon yourself. Go, tlaui, to the Duke of Argylc, and, wdien other 
arguuieiita fail you, tell him you have it in your power to bring to 
condign punishment the most active conspirator in the Portcoua 
mob. He will hear y )U on this top’c, should he be deaf to every 
otiier. Make your own terms, for they will be at your owm 
making. You know where 1 am to be found ; and you may be 
assured I will not give you the dark side of the hill, as at. 
Muschat’s Cairn ; I liave no thoughts of stirring from the house 
1 was horn in; hke the hare, sliall be worried in the seat 1 
started from. 1 rejjeat it — make yamr own terms. 1 need not 
remind you to ask your sister’s life, for that you will do of course ; 
but make terms of advantage for yoni'self — ask wealth and 
reward — office and mcorno for Butler — ask any thing — you will 
got any thing — and all for delivering to the hands of the execu- 
tioner a man most deserving of his office; — one who, though 
young in years, is old in wickedness, and whose most earnc'-i 
desire is, after the storms of an unquiet life, t(j sleep and be at I'est. ’ 

This extraordinary letter was subscribed with the initials G. S 

Jeanio read it over onee or twice with great attention, which 
the slow pace of the horse, as he stalked through a deep lane, 
enabled her to do with facility. 

Wliezi she had perused this billet, her fir.st employment w^as to 
tear it into as small pieces as possible, and disperse these pieces 
in the air by a few at a time, so that a document containing ao 
perilous a secret might not fall into any othe!' pei’son’s hand 

VOi.. VilT U 
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Tlie question how far, m point of extremity, She Was entitkd 
to save her sister’s life by sacnhciiig that oi a person who, 
though guilty towards tlit state, had done her no injury, fonnod 
tlie next earnest and most Y>ainf\il subject ot consideration In 
one sense, indeed, it seemed as if denouncing the gudt ol Staunton, 
the cause oi her sister’s errors and misfortunes, would ha\ e been 
an act of just, and e\eii providential rctiibutioii But Jeanie, m 
the strict and severe tom of morality m whuh she was educated, 
had to consider not only the gcneril aspect oi a proposed action, 
but its justness iiid fitness m relation to the attoi, before she 
could he, according to licr own phrase, free to enter upon it 
What right had she to ra ikc a barb r bt twee n the lives of Staunton 
and of 1 the, and to saerifict the one foi the safety of the other ^ 
His guilt — tint guilt foi which he w is anuiiible to the laws — 
was a crime against the public indcc d hut it w ih not against he r 

Neither did it seem to her th it Jiis sli ire m the death of Por- 
te ous, though hei mind revolted at the idea of "sing violence to 
cl ny one, was in the iclation of a eommon nmrdei, ig unst the 
pcipetritir of which every one is e tiled to aid tin public magis- 
trate That violent letion was I le nded with m my cue umstaiu es, 
whieh, in the eyes of those m Je uiic s rank of life, if they did not 
altogether deprive it of the chirietei of guilt softened, at least, 
its most atroeioiifl features The anxietj ol the government to 
obtiin convietion of some of the eiftenelers, liid hut Btived to 
incicase tlie puhlie feeling winch eonnecteel the aetien, though 
violent and iireguPr, with the idea ol ancient nitioiul ludtpen 
dfiiec The iigorous measures adopte d or proposed against the 
eit^ of hidinhurgh, the ancient metropolis ol Scotland — the 
extremely uiipopul 11 md mjudieious mta<^uie of e impelling the 
Scottish clergy, emtiaiy to then pimeiples and sense of duty, to 
piomulgdte from the pulpit tlie lew iid offered for the discovery 
of the pe rpetr itoi s of this Slaughter, had produced on the public 
mind the opposite eonsequenees fiem whit vvero intemkd, and 
Jcaiiit felt conscious, tint whoever should lodge information 
concerning that event, and for whatsoevei puipt si. it might be 
done, it would be considered as an act of treason agunst the 
Hide peiide lie e ol Scotland Witli the fanaticism of the Scottish 
pic sh^ ten ins, the le was ilways mingled a glow ol ii ition il feeling, 
aid Jcaim tremble d at the ule i of her luiue beiug h ludtd down 
to posterity with that of the ‘ lausc M »nte ith,’ and one or tw o 
otheis, who, having deseited and betiayed the cause of tlie n 
country, arc ehMiwied to perpetual re membrariee and execration 
among its ne^htry Yet, to jiart with Lthe s hie once more, 
when a Wqgp||)oken might save it, pressed seveiely on the mind 
of her affef^inate sister 

" The liW support and direct me said Jeanie, " for it seems 

tqjbe His will to try me with difficulties far beyond my aiu 
” 

niilo tins thougfU passed through Jeame’s mind, her guar<3 
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tired of silcnc^, began to shew some inclination to he ecnmmui 
cative. *He seemed a sensible, ste^^dy jvcasant, but u.>t luiving 
more delicacy or prudence tlian is common to thos(.i in liis situu- 
lion, he, of course, chose the WihhighaTO family as the su\)jeet of 
his conversation. From this man Jeauie learned some particulars 
of wliich she had hitherto been ignorant, and which we will 
briefly rccaf)itulate for the information of the reader. 

7’hc father of George Staunton had been bred a soldier, and 
during service in the West Indies, had married the lieiress oi‘ a 
'vealtliy planter. By this lady he had aji only child, George 
Staunton, the unhappy young man wlio has been so often 
meutionod in this narrative. He passed the first part of his 
early youth under the charge of a doting mother, and in the 
society of negro slaves, whoso study it was t(» gratify Iris every 
caprice. His fatlier was a man of worth and sense ; but as he 
alone retained tolerable health among the oflicers of the regiment 
he belonged to, he was much engaged with his duty. Besides, 
Mrs Staunton was beautiful and wilful, and enjoyed but delicate 
healtli ; so that it was difficult for a man of afVection, humanit>, 
and a quiet disposition, to struggle with her on the point of her 
over-indulgence to an only child. Indeed, wiiat Mr Staunton did 
do towards counteracting the baneful effects of his wifcls system, 
only tended to render it move ])ernicious ; for every restraint 
imposed on the boy in his father’s presence, was comi)en8ateil 
by treble licence during his absence. So that George Staunton 
acquired, even in ehildliood, the habit of regarding his father as 
a rigid censor, from whose severity he was desirous of emanei- 
paling liimself as soon and absolutely as possible. 

When he was about tea years old, and when his minrl liad 
received all the seeds of those evil weeds wliich afterwards grew 
apace, his mother died, and his father, half heart-broken, 
returned to England, To sum up her imprudence and unjustifi- 
able indulgence, she had contrived to place a considerable j>art of 
)i('r fortune at her son’s exclusive* control or disjiosal, in consc*- 
qni'iu’o of which maiiagcincnt, Gcijrge .'Staunton had not bi^fm 
Jong in England till he learned liis indepeudi-nce, and how to 
almse it. liis father had endeavoured to rectify the defects of 
his education by placing him in a well-regulated seminary. But 
altliough he showed some capacity for learning, his riotous con- 
duct soon became intol<?rable to his teachers. He found means 
(too easily aflurded to all youths who have certain expectation.-*) 
of procuring sucli a command of money as enabled him to anti- 
cipate in boyhood the frolics and folfies of a more mature age, 
and, with these accomplishments, he was returned on his father’s 
hands as a profligate hoy, whose example might ruin a hundred. 

Tlie elder Mr Staunton, wliose mind, since his wife’s death, 
had been tinged with a melancholy, whicdi certainly his son’s 
conduct did not tend to disjud, Ivad taken orders, and was in- 
ducted by his brother Sii* William Staunton into the fanoffiy 
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living!; of Willm^^ham. The revenue was a matter consequenf-e 
to liim, for he derived little advantage from the estate of Ins late 
wife ; and his own fortune was that of a younger brother. 

Ho took his son to reside with him at the rectory, hut he so(Hi 
found that his disorders rendered him an intolcraide inmate. 
And as the young men of his own rank would not endure the 
purse-proud insolence of the Oeole, he fell into that taste for low 
society, which is worse than “ pressing to death, whipping, or 
hanging.” His father sent him abroad, but he only returned 
wilder and more desperate tlian before. Xt is true, this inihapj)y 
youth was not without his good rpialitics. He had lively wit, 
gtK)d temper, reckless generosity, and manners which, while he 
w'as under restraint, might pass w’ell in society. Hut all thes«f 
availed him nothing, lie was so well acquainted with tlie turf, 
the gaming-table, the cock-pit, and every worse rendezvous of 
folly and dissipation, that his mother’s fortune was spent before 
he was twenty -one, and he was soon in debt and in distress. His 
early history may bo concluded in the wf)rds of our British 
Juvenal, when describing a similar character : — 

ITc^acTstvonfr, detennined in his own career, 
lie tlidUKht reproof unjust, and truth severe, 

I'ho soul’s disease was to its crisis come, 
lie first abused, and tlien abjured his home ; 

Atid when ho chose a vaRohond to he, 

lie made his shame his glory, “ 1 ’ll be free !" 

“ And yet ’tis ])ity on Measter George, too,” continued the 
honest boor, “ for he has an open hand, and winna let a poor 
body want an he has it.” 

'1 lie virtue of profiiao generosity, by which, inde<Hl, they them- 
selves are most directly advantaged, is readily admitted by the 
vulgar as a cloak for many sins. 

At Stamford our heroine was deposited in safety by her com- 
municative guide. She obtained a place in the coach, which, 
altiiough termed a light one, and accommodated with no fewer 
than six horses, only reached London on the afternoon of the 
second day. The recommendation of the elder Mr Staunton 
])v<>cnred Jeanie a civil reception at the inn wdiero the carnage 
stopped, and, by the aid of Mrs Bickerton’s correspondent, she 
I'ound out her friend and relative Mrs Glass, by whom slie was 
kindly received and hospitably entertainecl. 


CHAPTER XXXV. 


3Ty name is Argyle. you may well think it strange, 

To live at the court and never to change. 

Ballad. 

).( 

F EW names deserve more honourable mention in the history of 
Scotland, iHiring this period, than that of Jolm. Duke of Argylc 
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nwil Green His talents as a statesman and a soldier were 
j.';('nerally admitted ; he wiis not without ambition, but “ without 
the illness 4hat attends it” — without thai irregularity of thought 
ivud aim, which often excites great men, in \iis peeuhur situation, 
(for it was a very peculiar one,) to grasp the meaus of raising 
thomselvea to power, at the risk t)f throwing a kingdom into con- 
fusion. Pope has distinguished him as 

“ Ar^yUi, the whole tluitidor born to wield, 

And almlvt' uliko the senate and the holu.” 

He was alike free from the ordinary vices of statesmen, false- 
hood, nanudy, and dissimulation ; and from tliose of warriors, 
inordinate and violent tliirst after self-aggrandisement. 

Scotland, his nativt! country, stood at this time in a very pn> 
eari<ius and doubtful situation. She was indeed united to Euglaiul, 
but tlic eement bad not bad time to acquire eoiisish'nce. Idie 
irritation of ancient wrongs still subsisted, and betv'ixt tlie frethil 
jealousy of the Scottish, and the supercilious disdain of the lu'g- 
lisb, quarrels repeatedly oceurrf;d, in the cotirse of which tin.* 
national league, so lUiportant to tin; enivly of both, was in tla> 
utmost danger of being dissolved. Scotland bad, besides, tli.* 
disadvantage of being divided into iiitestiiic factions, which bated 
each other Inttcrly, and waitcnl hut a signial to break forth into 
'U'tion. 

Ill such eireu install CCS, another man, with the lakMits and rank 
of Argyle, hut without a mind so hajipily regulated, would Jui\e 
souglit to rise from the earth in the whirlwind, and direct !!> 
fury. He cliose a course more safe and more honourable. 

Soaring above the petty distinctions of faction, liis voice was 
raised, whether in ohkte or opposition, for those measures w'liieh 
were at once just and lenient. His high military talents eiiabkHl 
liim, during the memorable year 1715, to render such scTvices 
to the houses of Hanover, as, perliaps, were too great to be eitb<;r 
acknowledged or repaid. He had emjdoyed, too, bis utmost 
influence in softening the consequences of that insurrection to the 
unfortunate gentlemen, whom a mistaken sense of loyalty !ind 
^nigaged in the affair, and Avas rewarded by the esteiun and ahec 
tion of bis country in an uiiconinion degree. This jxjjudarity, 
svith a dis<;ontented aiul warlike people, was supposed to be a 
subject of jcaloqay^'it court, wlicre the power to lieeouut dange- 
rous issometimewlR^tself obnoxious, though the inclination is not 
united witli it. Besides, the Duke of Argyle’s independcuit and 
somewhat haughty mode of expressing himself in Parliament, and 
acting in public, were ill calculated to attract royal favour. He, 
was, therefore, always respected, and often omjiloyed ; but be was 
not a favourite of George the Second, his consort, or his ministers. 
At several difrerent periods in his life, the Duke might he consi- 
dered as in absolute disgrace at court, although lu- could hardly 
bo said to be a declared member of oppoiition. This rendert'd 
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him the dearer to Scotland, because it was usually in her cause 
that he incurred the displeasure of his sovereign ; and upon this 
very occasion of the Porteous mob, the animated and eloquent 
opposition whi(;h he had offered to the severe measures whi(‘h 
were about to be adoi)ted towards the city of Edinburgh, was the 
more gratefully received in that metropolis, as it was understood 
that the Duke's interposition had given personal offence to Queen 
Caroline. 

His conduct upon this occasion, as, indeed, that of all the 
Scottish members of the legislature, with one or two unAvorthy 
exceptions, had been in the highest degree spirited. The popular 
tradition, concerning his reply to Queen Caroline, has been given 
already, and some fragments of bis speech against the Porteous 
hill are still remembered. He retorted upon the Chancellor, 
Lord llardwicke, the insinuation that he had stated himself in 
this case rather as a party than as a judge : — “ 1 appeal,” said 
Argyle, to the House — to the nation, if I can be justly branded 
with the infamy of being a jobber or a partisan. Have 1 been 
a briber of votes ? — a buyer of boroughs ? — the agent of corru]>- 
tion for any purj)Ose, or on behalf of any party ? — ("onsider 
my life ; examine my actions in the field and in the cabinet, 
and see where there lies a blot that can attach to my honour. 
I have shewn myself the friend of my country — the loyal 
subject of my king. I am ready to do so again, without an 
instant’s regard to the frowns or smiles of a Cf)urt. 1 have 
experienced both and am prepared witli indifference for eitluT. 
I have given my reasons for opposing this bill, and have made it 
a[)pear tliat it is repugnant to llie inteniational treaty of union, to 
the liberty of Scotland, and, reflectively, to that of England, to 
common justice, to common sense, and to the public interest. 
Shall the metropolis of Scotland, the capital of an independent 
nation, the residtmeo of a long line of inonarchs, by whom that 
noble city was graced and dignified — shall such a city, for the 
tindt of an obscure and unknown body of rioters, be deprived of 
its honours and its privileges — its gates and its guards? — and 
sliall a native Scotsman tamely behold the havoc ? I glory, my 
Lords, in opposing such unjust rigour, and reckon it my dearest 
prid(i and honour to stand up in defence of my native country, 
while thus laid open to undeserved shame, and unjust spoliation.” 

Other statesmen and orators, botli Scottishyaaid English, used 
tlie same arguments,- the bill was gradually /|pj||)ped of its most 
oppressive and obnoxious clauses, and at length ended in a fine 
upon the city of Edinburgh in 'favour of Portcous’s widow. So 
that, as somebody observed at the time, the whole of these fierce 
debates ended in making the fortune of an old cookmaid, such 
having been the good woman’s original capacity. 

The court, however, did not forget tlie batfle they had received 
in this affair, and the Duke of Argylo, who had contributed so 
much to it, was therejfftcr considered as a pei*son in disgrace. J t 
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is iiecesiiary io place these circumstances under the reader’s 
ohs-jrvation, both because they are connected with the pi*ecediiig 
and snbseqjiient part of our narrative. 

The Duke w'as alone in his study, when one of his gentlemen 
acquainted him, that a country -gu*I, from Scotland, was desirous 
<»f speaking with Ins Grace. 

“ A country-girl, and from Scotland !” said the Duke ; what 
can haA^e brought the silly fool to London \ — Some lover pressed 
and sent to sea, or some stock sunk in the Soutli-Sea funds, or 
some such hopeful concern, I suppose, and then nobody to manage 
the matmr but MaoCalluinmorc. — Well, this same popularity 
has its inconveniences. — However, shew our countrywoman up, 
Archibald — it is ill manners to keep her in attendance.” 

A young woman of rather low stature, and whose countenance 
might be ttanned very modest and pleasing in expression, thyugh 
siin-burnt, somewhat freckled, and not p(>Bses.sing regular features. 
Avas ushered into the splendid library. She Nvore the tarbin plaid 
of her country, adjusted so as partly to cover her head, and partly 
to hill back ovit her shoulders. A quantity of fair hair, dispo8<*d 
with great simplicity and neatness, appeared in front of her round 
and good-humoured face, to which the solemnity of her errand, 
and her souse of the Duke’s rruik and importance*, gave an 
appearance of deep awe, but not of slavish fear, or fluttered 
bashfuhiess. The rest of Jeanie’s dress Avas in the stylo of 
Scottish maidens of her own class; but arranged with that 
scrupulous attention to neatness and cleanliness, which we ofti'ii 
find united with that purity of mind, of which it is a naturaJ 
emblem. 

She stoj)ped near the entrance of the room, made her deept'st 
reverenc^^, and crossed her hands upon Iier bosom, vvitl)out utter- 
ing a syllable. Tlie Duke of Argylc advanced toAvards her; and, 
if she admired his gi’accful deportment and rich dress, decoraU'd 
with the orders which had l>cen deamwedly bestowed on him, his 
courteous manner, and quick and intellig<*.nt east of countenance, 
he on his part was not less, or less deservedly, struck Avitli the 
quiet simplicity and naodesty expressed in the dress, miiimei-.'^, 
and countenance of his humble countrywoman. 

Did you wish bA spe^ak with me, my bonny lass ?” said the 
Duke, using the encouij^aging epithet wdiich at once aclvnoAA’ledg«*d 
the connection betwixt them as country-folk; “or, <iid you Avisii 
to see tlio Duchess ?” 

“ My business is with your honour, my Lord — 1 mean your 
Lordship’s Grace.” 

“.•And what is it, my good girl ?” said the Duke, in the same 
ipild and encouraging tone of voice. Jeanic looked at the atten- 
dant. “ Leave us, Archibald,” said the Duke, “ and wait in the 
anteroom.” The domestic retired. “ And noAv sit down, my 
good lass,” said the Duke ; “ take your breath — take your time, 
and tell me wliat you liave got to say. It guess by your dress, 
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vou are just come uj) from poor Scotland — Did yow con\<^ throii,r;h 
the sti’eets in your tartan plaid 

“ No, sir,” said deanie ; “ a friend brought me in ane o’ tlicii 
«{treet coaches — a very decent woman,” *^ho added, her courage 
increasing as she became familiiir with the sound of her own 
voice in such a presence ; “ your L<^rdHhip’8 Grace kens her — 
it’s Mrs Glass, afc the sign o’ tiie Thistle.” 

“ 0, my Avortliy Kiiud-inerchant — I have always a chat witli 
Mrs Glass when I purchase my Scots high-dried. — Well, but 
your business, my bonny woman — time and tide, you know', wait 
ior no one.” 

“•Your honour — I beg your Lordship’s pardon — 1 mean 
your Grace,” — for it must he noticed, that this matter of 
addressing the Duke by his approju'iate title had been anxiously 
inculcated ujjoii Jeaiiie hy her friend Mrs Glass, in whose eyes it 
wiis a matter of such imporUinco, that her last words, as Jeanie 
left the coach, were, ‘‘Mind to say your Grace and Jeanif^, 
who had 8car<te over in her life spoke to a person of higher 
<iuality than the l^iiird of Dumbiodikos, found groat difficulty in 
ai'ranging her language according to the rules of ceremony. 

The Duke, vviio saw her embarraBsment, said, with his usnai 
aiTability, “ Never mind my grace, lassie ; just speak out a plain 
tale, and .shew you have a Scots tongue in your head.” 

“ Sir, I am miiekle obliged — Sir, I am the sister of that poor 
iisifortuuate criminal, Effie X.)eaiis, who is oi’derod fur exeimtion 
al. ICdinhurgli.” 

“ Ah !” siiid th(3 Duk(g “ I have heard of that imhappy story, I 
tlniik — a case of cliild-murdor, under a special act of parliament 
— Duncan h’orhes mentioned it at dinner the other day.” 

“ And 1 was (romo up frae the north, sir, to sec w’hat could be 
done for her in the way of getting a reprieve or [urdon, sir, or 
t]je like ot iliat” 

“ Alas ! my poor girl,’’ said the Duke, “ you have made a long 
and a sad journey to very little purpose — Your sister is ordered 
tor <-x<‘ciitioii.” 

I hit 1 am given to understand that there is law for reprieving 
her, it it is in the king’s pleasure,” said Jeanie. 

“ (Yrtaiuly there is,” sjiid the Duke; ‘‘ but that is purely in the 
long’s breast, dhe crime has been but too common — the Seotjs 
crown-laAvyers tliiiik it is rigiit there should be an exampi»3, 
'i’hon th(^ lute disorder, in Edinburgh have excited a prejudice hi 
govornmeut against th(‘ nation at large, which they think can only 
he managed by measurers of iiitiinichition and severity. Wliat 
argument have y<Mi, my poor girl, except the warmth of your 
sisterly ali'eetion, to offer against all this ! — What is your 
ijitcre.st ? — What friends have you at court 

“ Nonc^jexceptiiig God and your Grace,” said Jeanie, still 
ke<‘piug h&t ground resolutely, however. 

-■ Alas 1” said the DuiVe, ‘‘ 1 could almost say with old Ormond, 
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that there co;^l(l not bo any, whose intlueiieo was smaller with 
kings and miniskTs. It is a cruel i)art of t»ur situation, young 
wHMiiaii — I mean of the situation *of men in my ein-umstaiices, 
tliat the public ascribe to tliem iiitiueiice wliieli thcw do not pos 
s(\ss ; and that individuals are led to expect from them assistance 
which w(i liave no means of rendc-ring. liut candour and plain 
dealing is in the power of every one, and 1 must not let you 
imagine you have resources in my inliucnce, which do not exist, 
to make your distress the heavier — I have no ineaiis of averting 
your sister's fate — She must die.” 

“’We must a’ die, sir,’’ said Jeanic ; “it is our common 
doom for our fath(;r’s transgression ; hut we shouldna liasten 
ilk othtT out o’ the world, tliat’s what your honour kciis btdter 
tiiaii me.” 

“ Aiy good young woman,” said the lining mildly, “we ai’^J all 
apt to blame tbe law under wliicii we immediately sulfer ; but 
you seem to have been w(‘ll educated in your line ol life, and you 
must know’ that it is alike tlie law of God and man, that the 
murdercji* shall sui'cly die.” 

“But, Sir, Efhe — that is, my poor sister, sir — canna )>e 
proved to be a murderer ; luul if she be not, and tin* law tain? her 
life notwitlistanding, wiia is it that is the murderer tluui 

“1 am no lawyer,” said the Dukej “and 1 own 1 think tb** 
statute a very severe one.” 

“ You are a law-maker, sir, with your leave ; and, therefore, 
ye have power over the law,” answered Jeaiiie. 

“ Not in my individual capacity,” said tlie Duke ; “ though, as 
one of a large body, I have a voice in the legislation. But that 
cannot .serve you--- nor have 1 at jm’sent, 1 cai'e not who knows 
it, so much personal intlueueo with the sovereign, us would 
entitle me to asli irom him the must insigniheant favour. What 
<x)iild tempi you, young woman, to address yourrtclf to me V' 

“It was yourseil, sir.” 

“ Myself i” lie replied— “ Dam sure you have never seen me 
befon;.” 

“ No, sir ; but a’ the w'orld kens that tlie Duke of Argyle is his 
c<mntry’s friend ; and that ye fight for tin; right, and s]>cak for the 
right, and that there’s iiane like you in our presimt Israel, and 
so they that think th^m.sclve.s wrang<‘d draw Vo i\>lug(* undm* 
your shadow ; and if yo wunua stir to save the blo(»d of an inno- 
cent country-woman of your aia, what should we expect frae 
southerns and strangers ? And maybe i had aiiotluT reason for 
troubling your honour.” 

“,jlnd what is tliat { ” asked the Duke. 

“ I bae understood from my father, that your honour’s house, 
and especially your gndesire and liis father, laid dowm tlieir lives 
<>u the scaffold in the persecuting time. And my lather was 
honoured to gm his te.stiniony baitli in the cage and in the 
pillory, as is specially mentioned in the bot)kK r>f Peter Walker 
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the packman, that your honour, I dare say, kcnr, for he uses 
maist partly the westland of Scotland. And, sir, there ’s ane that 
talces concern in me, that wished me to gang to your Grace’s 
presence, for his gudesire had done your gracious gudesire some 
good turn, as ye will see frae these papers.” 

With these words, she delivered to the Duke the little parcel 
which she had received from Butler. He opened it, and, in the 
envelop, read with some surprise, “ ‘ Muster-roll of the men serv- 
ing in the troop of that godly gentleman, Captain Salathiel Bang- 
text. — Obadiah Miiggleton, Siii-Desj)i8c Double-knock, Stand- 
fast - in -faith Gipps, Turn - to - the - right Tliwack - away ’ — What 
the deuce is this I A list of Praise-God Ban'bonos’s Parliament 
I think, or of old Noll’s evangelical army — that last fellow should 
understand his wheelings to judge by his name. — But what does 
all this mean, my girl ? ” 

“ It was the other paper, sir,” said Jeanie, somewhat abashed 
at the mistake. 

“ 0, tills is iny unfortunate grandfather's hand sure enough — 
‘ To all who may have friendship for the hoiise of Argyle, the.se 
are to certify, that Benjamin Butler, of Monk’s rcigiinent of 
dragoons, having been, under God, the means of saving iny life 
from four English troopers who were about to slay me, I, having 
no other present means of recompense in ray power, do give him 
tins acknowledgment, hoping that it may be useful to him or his 
during tbeso troublesome times ; and do c.onjure my friends, 
tenants, kinsmen, and whoever will do aught for me, cither in the 
Highlands or Lowlands, to protect and assist the said Boiijamiii 
Butler, and his friends or family, on tlunr lawful occasions, 
giving them such countenance, maintenance, and supply, as may 
correspond with the beiietit he hath bestowed on me ; witiu^ss 
ray hand — ‘ Lornk.’ 

“ This is a strong injunction — This Benjamin Butler was your 
grandfather, I suppose ? — You seem too young to have been his 
daugliter.” 

‘‘ He was nae akin to me, sir — he w'as grandfather to ane — to 
a neighbour’s son — to a sincere weel-wislier of mine, sir,” 
dropping her little curtsey as she spoke. 

Of 1 understand,” said the Duke — a true-love aftair. He 
was the graridsire of one you are engage^ to ? ” 

One I was engaged to, sir,” said Jeanie, sighing; “ but this 

unhappy business of ?ny poor sister ” 

Wliat !” said the Duke hastily, — ho has not deserted you 
on that account, has he ? ” 

No, sir ;Vie wad be the last to leave a friend in difficukies, 
said Jeanie ; but I maun think for him, as weel as for myaell. 
He is a clergyman, sir, and it would not beseem him to marry 
tlie like of me, wi’ this disgrace on my kindred.” 

You are a singular young woman,” said the Duke. You 
seem to me to think? of every one before yourseli'. And have 
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you really cojffiie up from Edinbur/^h on foot, to attempt this hope- 
less solicitation for your sister’s life 1” 

“ It wasriiot a’thegother on foot, sir,” answered Jeanie ; “for 
I sometimes got a cast in a waggon, and I had a horse from 
Ferrybridge, and then the coach- ” 

“ Well, never mind all that,” interrupted tlie Duke. — What 
reason have you for thinking your sister innocent ? ” 

“ Because she has not been proved guilty, as will appear from 
looking at these impers.” 

She put into ins hand a note of the evidence, and copies of her 
sister’s df^claration. These papei’s Butler had procured after her 
departure, and Saddletri‘c had them forwarded to London, to Mrs 
(Hass’s can', so that Jeanie found the dociummts, so necessary for 
supporting her suit, lying in readiness at her arrival. 

“ Sit down in that chair, niy good girl,” said the Duke, ** until 
I glance over the papers.” 

She obeyed, and watched with the utmost anxiety each change 
In his countenance as he cast his eye through the paj)crs briehy, 
yet with athuition, and making memoranda as he went along. 
After reading them hastily over, he looked up, and seemed about 
to speak, }'<“t cdiangod his purpose, as if afraid of committing him- 
self by giving too hasty an opinion, and read over again several 
passages which he had marked as being most im})ortant. All 
this he did in shorter time than can he supposed by men of 
ordinary talents ; for his mind was of that acute and pc'iietratiug 
eharachu’ whi(di discovers, with the glance of intuition, what 
facts bear on the jnirticular })oint that chances to he subjected to 
consideration. At length he rose, after a few^ minutes’ de(*p 
rcfieciion. — Yo\ing woman,” said he, ‘‘ your sister’s case must 
certainly he termed a hard one.” 

‘‘ God bless you, sir, for that very word !” said Jeanie. 

‘‘It seems contrary to the genius of British law,” continued 
the Duke, ‘‘ to take that for granted which is not proved, or to 
])uiiish with death for a crime, which, for aught the proseeutcjr 
has been able to show^, may not have beem committed at all.” 

“ God bless you, sir!” again said Jeanie, who had risen from 
her seat, and, with clasped hands, eyes glittering through tears, 
and features which trembled witli anxiety, drank., jn every word 
which the Duke uttereck 

“ But, alas I my poor girl,” he continued, “ what good will rny 
opinion do you, unless I could iniprciss i^^upon those in whose 
hands your sister’s life is placed by the law 1 Besides, J am no 
lawyer ; and 1 must speak with some of our Scottish gentlemen 
of fcke gown about the matter,” * 

“ O but, sir, what seems reasonable to your honour, will 
certainly be the same to them,” answered Jeanie. 

“ I do not know that,” replied tlie Duke ; “ ilka man buckle's 
his belt his ain gate — you know our old Scots proverb ? — But 
you shall not have placed this reliance on ftie altogetlier in vain. 
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Leave these papers with me, and you shall hear frf n me iu-mor- 
row or next day. Take care to ho at lumie at Mrs Glasses, aud 
ready to come to me at a moment’s warnin;^. It will loe iinneees- 
sary for you to give Mrs Glass the trouble to attend you ; — and, 
by tlie by, you will please to be dressed just as you are at 
present.” 

“ I wjd hae putten on a cap, sir,” sjiid Jeanie, “but youi 
Jionour kens it isna tlie faslm/ii ol my country tor single women ; 
and 1 judg(‘d that being sae mony hundred miles trac hamt, 
}our Grace’s h(*art wad warm to the tartan,” looking at the 
comer of lier pkad. 

“ You )udged quite right,” said the Duke. “ T know tlie lull 
value of the snood ; and MacC.illiimmoro’H heart will bf as n)lti 
as death can make it, when it doo^ }wt warm to tin' tartnii. Now, 
go y,way, and don ’t be out ot th<‘ way wlien I st nd.” 

Jeamo replied, — “Thor*' 's little fi'ar ol that, sir, for I ha\c‘ 
little heart to go to see signts amang this wilderness of black 
houses. But it I might siiy to jour gracious honour, that li y 
< ver condescend to ‘-peak to ony ane that is ol giiutcr (ktinc 
than yoiirs< 11, though maybe it isna civil ni me to say sac, just 
it you W(juld think tliere can be nae sic odds Ik Iweiii jou and 
1h< in, as between poor Jean le Deans from Saint luconard's and 
the Duke ol Argyle ; and so dinna be cliappit back or cast down 
wT the' tirst rough answer,” 

“1 am not aj>t,” said the Duke, laughing, “to mind rough 
answers rainli— Do not jou lioj»e too imuh Irom what I have 
juoiuisihI. 1 will do my best, but God has the hearts ol Kings 
I’l his own hand.” 

Jeanie curtse\(‘d rcvereutlj^ and withdrew, attfuded by the 
Duke’s gentleman, to her luvckiiej -coach, with a iesj»eet wliidi 
b('r a])j)caraiico did not demand, but which was perhajis paid to 
tiic length ol the interview with w'hicli Ins master had lionouied 
bei'. 


ClIArTER XXXVI. 


AecPiul, 

'w liile mdwnt sumnn'i* opens ifl pride, 

1 by lull, delightful Slieiio ! Hero let us »«cc'P 
Tlio bouiK, Ileus laiulscape. 

Thomkov. 

From her kind and ofIici«/U3, but soniewbat gossiping friend, 
^Irs Glass, .‘oanie undorwiuit a very close catechism on 
rqad td the Strand, where the Thistle of the good lady flourislied 
i^‘1^11 glory, and, with its legend of Nemo me impu/te, distinguished 
a shop then well kiiowm to all Scottish folk of liigh and low 
degree. 

All# l|%ro you snrtf avc to say vour Grace to liim, 1” said the 
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wlionld make a distinction botwcoii 
AiacCal 1 itnin ihre and the bits o’ southern bodies that they co’ 
lords lit>re-y- there are as luony o’ them, Jeanie, as would gar ane 
think they noaun cost but little fAsh in the making — some of 
them 1 wadna trust wi’ six pennies-worth of black lappee — some 
of thi ni 1 wadna gio my sell the trouble to put up a hapny worth 
in brown i)aper for — But I hope you shewed your breeding to 
tlie Duke of Argyle, for what sort of folk would he think your 
friends in London, if you had been lording him, and him a Duke V* 
lie didna Keoin nmckle (o mind/’ said Jeanie ; “ he kend tluit 
I was landward bred.” 

‘‘ Weel, weel,” answered the good lady. His Grace kens me 
weel ; so I am the less anxious about it. I never fill his snutf- 
box hut he says, ^ flow' d’ye do, good Mrs Glass ! — How are all 
our friends in the North ?’ oi* it may be — ‘ Have ye heard from 
tlio North lately V And you may be sure, i make my best 
curtsey, and answer, ‘ My l^ord Duke, I hope your Grace’s noble 
Duchess, and your Grace’s young la<H<*s, arc well ; and I hope the 
snuff continues to give your (irace satisfuctioii.’ And then yc 
w ill see the people in the shop begin to look about them ; and if 
there ’s a Scotsman, as there may be three or half-a-dozen, aff gtJ 
the hats, and inony a look after him, and ‘ there goes the Jh’ince oi 
Scotland, God bless him !’ But ye liave not told me yet tlie very 
words he said t’ yc.” 

Jeanie liad no intention to be quite so communicative. She 
had, as the readoi* may have observed, some of the caution and 
shrewdness, as well as of the simplicily, of her country. She 
answered generally, that the Duke had received hervery.com- 
j)assionately, and had pr<unised to interest himself iu h(*r sister’s 
affair, and to let her hear from him iu the course of the next day, 
or the day after. Slie did not choose to make any mention of 
his having desired her to be in readiness to attc-nd him, far less 
of his hint, that she should not bring her landlady. So that 
honest Mrs Glass was obliged to remain satisfied with the general 
iuteiligeiiee above mentioned, after having done all slio could to 
extract more. 

It may easily be conceived, that, on the next day, Jeanie 
declined all invitations and inducements, whether of exercise or 
curiosity, to walk abroad, and continued to inhale close, and 
sr^mewliat professional aiCmosphere of Mrs (ilass’s small f)arlour. 
The latter flavour it owed to a certain et’qUo.yrd, containing, 
among other articles, a few' caniskTS of real liavannali, wliicli, 
whether from respect to the manufacture, or out of a reverentl 
fear of the exciseman, Mrs Glass did not care to'fii’ust in the 
open ^lop below, and which communicated to the robin a scent, 
that, however fragrant to the nostrils of the connoisseur, waa not 
very agreeable to those of Jeanie. 

“ Dear sirs,” she said to herself, “ I wonder how my cousin’s 
iilk mantj, and her gowd watch, or ony tl<^ng in the world, ca»i 
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Le worth sitting sneezing all her life in this little stiflirn^ • ’ 
and might walk on green braes if she liked.’’ ^ ' 

Mrs Glass was equally surprised at her cousin’s reluctance to 
stir abroad, and her indifference to tlie fine sights of London. 

Tt would always help to pass away the time,” she said, to have 
something to look at, though aue was in distress.” But Joanie 
was unpersuadable. 

The day after her interview with the Duke was spent in that 
“ hope delayed, wliich maketh the heart sick.” Minutes glided 
after minutes — hours fied after hours- it became too late to 
have any reasonable expe^etation of hearing from the Duke that 
day ; yet the hope which she disowned, slie could not altog<*ther 
relinquish, and her heiart throbbed, and her ears tingled, witii 
every casiuil sound in the shop Ixdow. It was in vain. The 
day wore away in tlie anxiety of protracted and fruitless 
expectation. 

The next morning commenced in the same manner. But 
before uoon, a wcdl-dressed gentleman entered Mrs Glass’s shop, 
and re(jueHted to see a young woman from Seollaiul. 

“Tliut will he my cousin, Jeaiiio Deans, Mr Archiljald,*’ said 
Mrs Glass, with a curtsey of recognizance. Have you any 
mcHsagtj for her from his Grace the Duke of Argyle, Mr Archi- 
bald ? 1 will cany it to her in a moment.” 

‘‘ I Ix'lieve 1 must give her the trouble of stepping down, Mrs 
Glasi.” 

“ Jeanic — -Jeanie Deans!” said Mrs Glass, 8cr(*a.ming at the 
bottom of the little staircasi^, which ascended from the corner ol 
the to the higher regions. Jeanie — Jeanie Deans, 1 say ! 
come down stairs instantly ; here is the Duk(' of Argyle’s groom 
of the chambers desires to see you dire<’tly.” 'J’his was announci d 
ill a voice so loud, as to make all wlio chanced to he within 
hearing a^are of the important cominuiiicatimi. 

It may ea,sily Iw sujiposed, that Jeanie did not tarry long in 
adjusting herself to attend the summons, }et her feet almost 
failed her as slie came down stairs. “ 

“ J must a.sk the favour of your company a little way,” said 
Archibald, with civility. 

“ I am quite ready, sir," said Jeanie. 

“1b niy e<i._ .in going out, Mr Archibald ? tlien I will hae to go 
wi’ her, no doubt.— James liiisper— Look to tlio shop, James. — 
Mr Archibald,” pi\jihing ajar towards him, “ you take liis Grace's 
mixture, I think. J ’lease to fill your box, for old acquaintance 
sake, ■while T get on my things.” 

Mr Arcl^Ajald transferred a modest parcel of snuff from tlie 
jar to his .Uvn mull, hut said he was obliged to decline the pfehsie • 
ef Mrs Glass’s company, as his message was particularly to i, 
young person. 

“ Particularly to the young person ?” said Mrs Glass ; is not 
that uncommon, Mr Archibald I But his Grace is the best judge ; 
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;it.J ^ "Ji arfli^n, steady person, Mr Archibald. It is not every one 
that comes from a great man’s Iiouso I would trust iny cousin 
with. — Bit, Jeanio, you must not go thr«)ugh the streets with Mr 
Archibald witti your tartan what-d’-ye-call-it there u]>on your 
slioiilders, as if you had come up with a drove of lliglilaiid cattktr 
Wait till 1 bring down my silk cloak. Wliy we’ll have tlie mob 
after you !” 

“ I have a liackney-coach in waiting, madam,” said Mr Aichi- 
bald, interrupting the ofheionH old lady, from whom J(>anie might 
otherwise have found it ditficult to (is<*aj)c, ‘‘and, 1 lu'lieve, I imist 
not allow her time for any changes of dress,” 

So saying, he hniTied Jeanie into th<^ coach, while sIk' internally 
praised and wondered at the easy manner in which he shifted (tfl' 
Mrs Glass's oflieioiis oilers and inquiries, without inejitioning his 
inastt'r’s firders, or ('nbVing into any ex])laTiation. . 

On entering the coaeh, Mr Archibald scatt'd himself in the 
front seat, ojqiosito to our heroine, aiul they drove (Ui in silmee. 
After they had driven n(*arly half an h(»ur, witlioiit a w'oid on 
eithei side, it occurred to Jeanie, that tlu' <listanci‘ and time did 
not eorrespond w ith that which had hemi oeenjned hy hd* journ(‘y 
on the former occasion, to and from the ii'sidcnee r?l‘ the i)nk() of 
Arg do. At length she could not helj> asking her taeiturn eoiu- 
pai>* “ AVhilk way tiny wire going ?” 

“ 1 y Lord Duke will inform you hiuiM lf, madam, ” answered 
Archil \ld, wdth tlie same solemn courti'sy whi<*h maid ed his 
whole U nueaiiour. Almost as Ik; spoke, the hackucy-coacli drew 
up, and tlie coachman di,sinount(‘d and opened the door. Arehi- 
bakl got out, and assisted Jeanie to g<-t down. She found luTself 
in a largo tiirniiike road, witlimit the bounds of Jamdon, iinon 
the otlier side of w liicli road w’as drawn uj) a plain chariot ami 
four horses, the panels without arms, and the servants without 
liveries. 

“ You hayf' been punctual, I S(‘0, Jeanie,” said the ])nk<- of 
Argyle, as Archibald ojiened the carriage door. ‘‘ ^"ou must D; 
my companion for the ri'st of the way. Arcliiliald will remain 
here with tlu' hackney-eoach till your return.” 

Ere Jeanie could make answer, she found hersidf, to Ikt no 
small asl.onisliineiit, siaitod by the side of a duke, in a eaniago 
wdiieli roll(;d forward a| a rapid yet smooth rato\very dilferent 
in both particulars from the lumbering, jolting \cliicle which she 
had just left ; and which, lumbering and as it was, con- 

veyed to one w ho had siddom liecii in a coaeh before, a eta'tain 
feeling of dignity and importance. 

■ “ A'oung woman,” said the Duke, “ after tliinkin)\as attentively 
on your sister’s ease as is in my power, 1 contimu' to in* inqiressed 
with the belief that great iiijustict; may be done by the execution 
of her sentence. So are one or two lihei-al and intelligent lo wy«'rs 
of lioth countries wliom 1 have spoken with. — ^'ay, ]iray hear me 
out before you thank me. — 1 have alreat^ told you my personal 
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oonvit'tion is of consequence, unless T could^ *tnpreiS 

same upon otlicrs. Now I have done h)r you, what I would cer- 
tainly not have done to serve any purpose of my ow'n^ — I have 
a>ked an audience of' a lady whose interest with the king is 
.V^rrvedly very high. Ft has been allowed me, and I am 
d«>Hi rolls tliat you should see her and speak for yourself. You 
lidve no occasion to be abashed; toll your story simply as you 
did to me.” 

“ I am much obliged to your Grace,” said •Teanie, remembering 
Mrs (dass’s charge, “ and I am sure since I have had the courag<’ 
to speak to your Grace, in p^»or Effie’s cause, 1 have less I’easmi 
to lie shame-raced in speaking to a leddy. But, sir, I would like 
to ken whal, to ca’ her, whether your grace, or your honour, or 
\i)ur Jeddyshij), as wa; say to lairds and leddies in Scotland, and 
1 wi|J talie cave to mind it ; for 1 keii leddies arc full mair parti- 
cular than giMitlenien about their titles of honour.” 

“ \'ou have no occasion to call her any tiling but Madaui, 
•lust say wliat you think is likely to make the la-st impression — 
look at nu' from time to time -“-if I put my hand to luy cravat so 
- (shewing her tlie motion) — you will stop; hut I shall only d(i 
this when you say any thing that is not likely to please.” 

“ lint, sir, your Grave,” said Ji'anie, if it wasiia. ower imickle 
trouble, wad it no la* better to Uai me what T shouWi say, and 1 
<*oubl g( t it by heart ?” 

" No, deanie, tJiat woul<l not have th<* same effect — that would 
b" like reading a sermon, yon know, which we good jiresbytci'ians 
think has less mietion than when spoken without book,” reyilied 
tlu- Duke. “ Just speak as plainly and boldb'^ to tins lady, as 
you did to me the day before yesterday ; and if you cun gain her 
consent, I ’ll wad ye a plaek, as we say in the north, that you 
gef. the pardon from tlie king.” 

As Ik* spoke, he took a pamphlet from his pocket, and iK’gan 
to re.id. Jennie had good sense and tact, wl -ch constitute 
betwixt tluMu that which is called natural good breeding. She 
nih'rpreU'd tlie Dukt^’s maiKCuvni as a hint that she was to ask 
no more qiu'stions, and she remained silent aecorclingly. 

1'he caiTiage rolJi^d rapidly onwards through fertile meadows, 
ornamented with splendiil old oaks, and eatcliing occasionaliy 
■’ t, lance of ((..v majesiic. mirror of a broad and placid river. 
'\fu.*r passing through a pleasant village, the erpiipage stopped 
on a '’ommandiug '’i,:u’moTiee, where the beauty of English land- 
scajie was displayed in its utmost luxuriance. Here the Duke 
alighted, ami desired Jeaiiie to follow him. They paused lor a 
moment on brow of a hill, gaze on the unrivalled landvc^jjsj 
which it pr» sented. A huge sea of verdure, with crossing and 
]l!|tersecting promontories of massive and tufted groves, was 
l&anted by numberless flocks and lierds, which siicined to wan- 
81^ unrestrained and unbounded through tlie rich pastuixss. The 
tliauics, here turreted vvith villas, and there garlanded with 






